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e PART Ix. 


7 H E Foortine? kad (bid 
to the Marquis de Sherhng, by 
the luckieſt Accident in the 
World, found him at Home, 
e though rarely to be met with 
there, at that Time of the 
Day. He ordered-the Horſes to his Coach 
while he was Reading my Letter, and ſent 
back my Footman, to tell me, he would 
wait upon me directly, according to m 
wu I was extremely ſenſible of this 
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Readineſs, and yet, was fearful he would 
appear reſerved and gloomy ; but I did him 
the greateſt Injuſtice imaginable to ſuſpect 
it. He began, as he was entering my A- 
partment, by ſaying, whatever the Motives 
were, which recalled him to my Memory, 
he found himſelf but too happy I had not 
forgot him. Before I could well acquaint 
him with the Uneaſineſs which alarmed me, 
he proteſted, he was entirely at my Diſpoſal ; 
that he would perform Impoſſibilities, to 
ſecure me from thoſe Perſecutions I ſeemed 
threatened with. This Aſſurance reſtored 
my Peace of Mind, but this Calm proved 
of ſhort Duration. There is. one, and-only 
one Way, continued the Marquis, to guard 
you from the Snare the Abbot de Hautcæur 
is abſolutely laying for you. You don't 
know him, he is a Hypocrite, who, with an 
outſide Shew of Candour and Probity, is 
capable of proceeding to the greateſt Exceſs, 
in black Deeds, and abominable Wicked- 
neſs, to revenge himſelf, and ruin you. I 
am ſorry, you was not more upon your Guard 
with him; but, ſince Matters are ſo cir- 
cumſtanced, we muſt endeavour to find out 
a Remedy. This Prieſt, is ſo much the 
more to be feared, as he is in ſuch prodi- 
Sous Credit; he is, not only an intimate 
Friend of the Archbiſhop's, but of the Prime- 
Miniſter's, and firſt. Preſident's. alſo. I ſee 
but one Method (I tell it you again) to __ 
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- Young Lady of Quality. 3 
him hold his Tongue——0! pray what 
is that Method, interrupted I, with ſome 


Emotion? To eſpouſe the Prince he has 


propoſed, replied the Marquis coolly, or 
determine to ſtand the Trial. x 

The Alternative made me tremble, which 
the Marquis obſerved. You have a great 


Diflike then to the Party propoſed ? The 


Prince S. T. is, however, a Man of a good 


Figure, and of a Birth to cauſe a Prepoſſeſ- 
ſion in his Favour. He is not rich, I grant 
you, . but he has many good Qualities, and 


ſuch fine Expectances, there is hardly an 


Heireſs, but would look upon it as a very 
glorious Thing, to be thus preferred. 


It was not to conſult with you about my 


Marriage, Sir, replied I (piqued enough) 
that I deſired your Company. Had I ever 
had any Inclination for Matrimony, you 
would not have found the leaſt Cauſe to 
complain of me: Ah! what is this 1 hear, 
Madam, cry'd the Marquis de Sherling, lift- 
ing up his Eyes to Heaven. Is it poſlible, 
ſo ſincere as I know you to be, that you 


can diſſemble with me? I do not diſſemble, 


continued I. Never was Man more eſteemed, 


than I eſteemed you, and to the invincible 


Repugnance I have for Matrimony alone, 
ought you to attribute my refuſing to accept 
your Hand. What! M. de Beauval was 


not the ſole Cauſe, interrupted the Marquis 


eagerly ? I do not deny, replied I (unable 
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4 The MEMOIRS of a 8 
to hide my Bluſhing) his making ſome Ad- 


vances of that Sort, but Time, and the 


Event, will prove the Truth of what I have 


now declared. Was it poſſible my Senti- 


ments for him were ſuch as you ſuppoſe, 
know, and be aſſured, Sir, he would not be 


one Jot happier. I have taken a Reſolution 
never to marry, and nothing in this World 
will ever be capable of ſhaking my Reſolu- 
tion. 88 | 
The Marquis de Sherling appeared, for 
ſome Time, doubtful of my Sincerity ; but 
judging, from my Anſwers, I was perfe&ly 
frank and open, he threw himſelf at my 
Feet. You have reſtored me to Life adora- 
ble de St. Preuil, ſaid he to me. I have not 
ceaſed one Moment loving you. Spite and 
Vexation alone hurried me into that En- 
gagement, I ſuppoſe you are no Stranger 


to, ſince which I have always lived unhap- 


pily. Whatever your Thoughts are, with 
Regard to me, I ſhall never more complain, 
fince you aſſure me, it is impoſſible for my 
Rival to prevail upon you to bear his Name. 
For want of your Love I will merit your 


Eſteem; and if it is in the Power of the 


tendereſt Friendſhip, to conſole me for not 
having been able to deferve more, I will 
make it ſo much my Endeavour to deſerve 


your's, you ſhall think yourſelf obliged to 


grant it me. | 


After 
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: Young Lady f Quality." 5 

After obliging the Marquis to riſe, and 
declaring to him, if my Friendſhip could 
reſtore his Happineſs, he need not doubt 
it in the leaſt; I reproached him, with 
treating the Affair I requeſted his Aſſiſtance 
in, with ſo much Indifference. He honeſtly 
owned, the Confidence I had ſhewn in com- 
municating this Buſineſs, recalled to his 
Mind his former Wrongs, and finding ſo 
favourable an Opportunity, he had not Power 
to reſtrain, his Reſentment, though he was 
inwardly determined, nothing he was capable 
of performing ſhould, be wanting, -to extri- 
cate me out of this Difficulty. 

More. ſatisfied with his Frankneſs than I 
am able to expreſs, I returned my ſincereſt 
Acknowledgments for his candid Concern 
of my Intereſt. We proceeded: next to take 
my Affairs into Conſideration. I have been 
thinking of a Method, purſued the Marquis, 
which will for ever diſcard your preſent 
Fears. The only Enemy that can expoſe 
you to the Perſecutions your Timorouſneſs 
makes you apprehend, is your great Riches, 
I am of Opinion, we muſt arttully change 
the Nature of them; I mean, by ſelling 
your Lands, your Contracts on the Hotel- 
de-Ville, your Plantations in America, even 
your Houſe, in ſhort, - every Thing you 
have actually in Poſſeſſion. When we have 
found Means to convert theſe Eſtates into 
Caſh, 708. muſt, with as little Noiſe as pol- 
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ſible, lay it out in the Banks of London, 
Amſterdam, Venice, &c. and, to blind the 
World, we muſt take Care to get Actions 
in the India Company, for a few hundred 
thouſands of Livers, which will be ſufficient 
to prevent Suſpicion. When we have thus 
brought your Fortune into a State of Inde- 
pendency, continued the Marquis, you may 
depend upon never being diſturbed ; on the 
contrary, when the collateral Branches of 
the Marquis de Breville's Family, are in- 
formed you have found out the Secret, of 
putting your Effects out of the Power of 
their Chicanery, they will think it their 
Duty to be civil; to the End, that by me- 
riting your Favour, you may, one Day, be 
induced to diſpoſe of it to them, or their 
Children, with a Sort of Confidence, which 
the ſuperſtitious Part of the World hold, 
that People in their laſt Moments, generally 
do Juſtice, and reſtore to every one, what 
of Right belongs to them. ; 

The Marquis's Plan ſtruck me, though 
the Execution of it appeared difficult, which 
he no ſooner perceived, than he diſpelled 

my Doubts, by deſcribing the Method he 
| — to compleat our Project. And 
becauſe I ſhould have no farther Scruple re- 
main, he promiſed to condutt this important 
Buſineſs _ himſelf ; aſſuring me, my only 
Trouble, during the Courſe of this Nego- 
tiation, would be the Signing the _— 
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Young Lady of Qualify 7 
which-ſhould be preſented meby my Steward, 
to whom I ought to intruſt the Seerer, as 
his Aſſiſtance would be neceſſary to com- 
leat our Scheme. 

In a Word, the Marquis 4e Sherling cb 
vinced me, of the little Trouble there would 
be in the Execution of this Affair; and I 
found ſo many Reaſons for being well ſatiſ⸗ 
fied with the Method he propoſed of ſecuring 
my Eſtate, I ſent immediately for Brabangon, 
and gave him Orders, to go the next Morn- 
ing and confer with the Marquis. My 
Steward, inſtead of ſtarting Diffieulties (which 
one might naturally expect) was the firſt to 
approve this Diſpoſition, and to remove 
thoſe Difficulties we did not foreſee. From 
that Moment, I conjectured many good 
Conſequences from this r which en- 
tirely ſet my Heart at reſt. 
That I may not be obliged to have Re- 
courſe. to fuch Particulars, as would only 
make the Detail tedious, I believe, it will 
be beſt to anticipate the Time. The Mar- 
quis and Brabanpon, labour'd with ſo much 
Application and Succeſs, that in leſs than 
ten Months, the Nature of my whole Eſtate 
was changed; and that, with ſuch eee 
Ability on their Part, that, inſtead of loſing 
two hundred thouſand Livers, as I expected, 
and conſequently a Diminution in my Re- 
venue, I gained five and twenty thoufand 
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Crowns, and my annual Income was aug- 
mented one Eighth. +. | 1782 
I sn this, the Marquis de Sherling gave 
too ſubſtantial a Proof of his Friendſhip, 
not to make me convince him, how ſenſible 
I was of it. When I had ſent. away Bra- 
bangon, I told him, if he had no Objection, 
he might ſup with me. He was tranſported 
with this Favour, and thought himſelf the 
happieſt Man alive. 

Before he left me, I inſiſted upon coming 
to an Agreement with him. I perceived 
but too well, far from being cured of his 
Paſſion, he ſeemed more amorous than ever; 
the pain I had to bear the fond Aſſurances 
he gave me, during the ſhort Time he ſtayed, 
made me foreſee, that the frequent Occaſions 
my Affairs would conſequently give him of 
often being with me, would. ſubject me to 
ſuch Perſecutions, my Delicacy could never 
ſubmit to -l therefore cut him off ſhort 
on this Point. I told him, if he made Uſe 
of any Pretence, to talk to me of his Love, 
I was determined to run the Riſk of every 
Thing, rather than expoſe myſelf to the 

Danger of a ſecond Quarrel with him. Let 
him endeavour ever ſo much, to perſuade 
me that he would confine his Paſſion within 
the Bounds, of Reſpect, ſo that I ſhould 
have no. Room to complain, I remained 
abſolute, and inſiſted upon his ann 
5 | & *4 18 
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Vung Lady of Quality. 9 


his Word of Honour, never to mention the 
leaſt Syllable of it more. | 

It was near One o' Clock in the Morning 
when the Marquis quitted me. Miſs de 
Severin came to me the Moment ſhe knew I 
was alone. That Gaiety of Heart which 
appeared in my Countenance, reſtored the 
Chearfulneſs of her's, having been, ever 
ſince the Abbot de Hautceur's Viſit, very 
dull Her Affection was ſuch, ſhe ſympa- 
thiſed in all my Feelings. I aſked her, jok- 
ingly, how her Amour with 3rabangon went 
on; ſhe kiſſed my Hand, ſincerely declar- 
ing, ſhe owed her good Fortune to me; and 
that this Man, appeared to her, poſſeſſed of 
ſo much Honour and Probity, though he 
was not in the Prime of his Youth, ſhe pre- 
ferred him to a Lover of Twenty-five, was 
he, even a more advantageous Match than 
my Steward, in Point of Fortune. 

I wiſhed her oy of theſe favourable Prepoſ- 
ſeſſions with all my Heart; on which Sub- 
ject, we entertained ourlelves for about half 
an Hour. But growing late, I bid her ſend 
tor my Woman to get me to Bed. +] 

The next Morning, as I was ſtepping in- 
to my Coach, in order to take up Mademoi- 
ſelle de Kelmader at Port Royal, St. Preuil 
appeared. I imagined, ſaid he, as you had 
only four Places in your Coach, by bringing 
mine, we might accommodate every Body. 
I knew. very well what my Brother meant 

| 35 1 
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by this Piece of Foreſight. I comprehend- 
ed the Myſtery of his Gallantry, and was 
ſo malicious, as to make him ſenſible of it. 
He begged me to ſpare him, and frankly 
confeſſed himſelf in the Situation of a young 
Girl, the firſt Time a Huſband is mention- 
ed to her, when her Baſhfulnefs embarraſſes 
her. Philoſophy, is undoubtedly very 
irkſome, and difficult to be diſcarded, eſ- 
pecially before thoſe, in whoſe Eyes St. Preuil 
always appeared ſo wiſe, and a declared 
Enemy to all the Paſſions. 

We did not drive above two Leagues, 


mader, before we met Madam de Zarzagan's 
Chaiſe. The Picture that had been given 
me, by my good Friend, of this dear 
Mamma, was free from Flattery. She ſtill 
retained ſo much Bloom and Beauty, that, 
if ſhe had not entirely renounced all the 
Pleaſure, as well as Deſire of being beloved, 
ſhe was not without the Power of inſpiring 
the Paſſion. We very ſoon made an Ac- 
quaintance. I ſhall not relate all the tender 
Things which paſſed between theſe two ami- 
-able Perſons, that may eaſily be imagined. 
No Mother, who loves her own Daughter 
to the greateſt Exceſs, could give more 
ſenſible Teſtimonies of it, nor was Made- 
moiſelle de Kelmader leſs eager to demonſtrate 
her Reſpect, that I judged her Sentiments 
lor Madam de Zarzagan, were pure Nature, 

1 and 
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Young Lady of Quality, 11 
and that they could not be more lively, in 
any young Lady of high Birth. 

During the reſt of my Mourning, nothing 
material happened worth repeating. - I then 
led a ferene happy Life with my good Friends, 
preferable a thouſand Times to the tumul- 
tuous Joys of the great World. If I had 
any Uneaſineſs, it was occaſioned by the 
Warmth of the Marquis de Sberling, and 
M. de Beauval's Paſſion for me. In Spite 
of the Convention made between the Mar- 
quis and me, he took Advantage of certain 
Opportunities; for I could not be always 
chiding of him, and he made Uſe of every 


favourable Moment to draw very moving 
Pictures of the Sufferings he indured through 
my Indifference. As for Beuuval, he was 


more reſpectful and ſubmiſſive ; and being 
alſo more dear to me, I ſhared fome Parc 
of his Pain and Inquietude. Notwithſtand- 
ing my former Agreement with him, he 
found out the Secret, through my Eaſineſs, 
or to fay rather, by a Knowledge of my 
Foible, to ſee me twice a Week at leaſt ;- 
this infenſibly grew into a Cuſtom, which 
neither he or I could paſs over. 
Whether it was the Tranquillity I enjoyed, 
during the Courſe of this Year, or that I 
was really grown more amiable than before, 


or the Novelty of my Dreſs, upon leaving 
off Mourning, that made me appear more 
dazzling, my Admirers grew ſo paſſionate, 


B 6 I was 


12 The MEMOIRS of 2 
I was obliged to exert myſelf, and keep 


them at a Diſtance. To perplex | himſelf 


the more, and to plague. me in good Earneſt 


with his Reveries, Beauval became jealous. 


Being ignorant of the private Reaſons, which 
favoured the Marquis de Sherling with ſuch 
frequent Opportunities of ſeeing me, he 
began to take it into his Head, I had for- 


merly an Inclination for him, and that he 


did not come again to my Houſe, but by a 
Permiſſion relative to his Pretentions. In 


this Opinion he watched for a favourable 


Opportunity; and having found one, he 


Fell upon his Knees, kiſſing my Hands, and 
breathing forth the deepeſt Sighs. What 
means, Beauval, the Condition I ſee you in, 
ſaid 1! You ſeem to be overwhelmed with 
-a profound Melancholy. You know my 
Sentiments, tell me, can I cure it? Can 
you! cruel Creature, cry'd he, kiſſing my 
Hands with freſh Ardour ? How can you 


aſk me ſuch a Queſtion ? Don't you ſee you 
are killing of me, and that I can no longer 


- bear the Martrydom you make me ſuffer ? 
Surprized to hear him talk in this frantic 


Manner, without any Foundation, I ob- 


liged him to explain himſelf. He declared, 


the aſſiduous Viſits the Marquis de Sberling 


made me, and the Regard I ſeemed to ſhew 
him, cauſed his Sufferings; he proteſted, 
however, he loved me with ſo ſtrong and 
delicate a Paſſion, he was prepared to ſacri- 
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Nung Lady of Quality, 13 


fice himſelf, was it really true, that I gave 


Encouragement to his Rival. Knowing the 
Source of his Diſorder, and touched with 
his exceſſtve Love, I took all imaginable 
Pains to undeceive, and make him eaſy. 
I thought it accompliſhed at laſt; and, after 
an Hour's Diſcourſe, we parted, ſeemingly 
well ſatisfied with each other; and during 
the eight following Days, I did not perceive 
there remained in my Lover the leaſt Sign 


of Jealouſy, which he appeared to be ſo 


much haunted with before. But he proved 
a Diſſembler. One Morning, being ſhut 


up with the Marquis de Sherling, who had 


brought me ſome: Papers to ſign, I heard 
ſomething Ruſtle by the Side of my Bed 
and turned my Head, little expecting to 
behold ſuch a Scene as was going to be 


ated. Having obſerved the Curtains of the 
Bed / ſhake, as if ſomebody moved them, I 


could not conceal my Uneaſineſs. The 


Marquis, who ſat over againſt me while I 
was writing, perceived it, and aſked me, 


(with a concern People are apt to ſhew for 


thoſe they love) if I was not diſturbed at 
ſomething, adding two or three tender 
Speeches. Inſtead of making him any Reply, 
1 arole more concerned, having obſerved 
the Shadow of a Man by the Place I men- 
. tioned, which confirmed my Suſpicions. 
_ Encouraged by the Marquis's Preſence, I 
advanced directly towards that Side of the 


Bed, 
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Bed, to diſcover who it was that dare be ſo 


raſh to pry into my Secrets. Heauval ap- 
| peared all at once, and ſaved me the Trou- 


ble. I was not miftaken ungrateful Þ ſaid 
he to me (ſpeaking in that reſolute Tone he 
never durſt before) my Suſpicions of your 
Correſpondence with that Gentleman, are 
now fully juſtified: The Diſpoſition of your 
Fortune, which you have employ'd him 
about, the Pains he infallibly takes, by your 
Order, and the paſſionate Speeches he juſt 
now made you (which to be ſure you only 


| liſten to out of Complaiſance) prove to me, 


but too clearly, what are both your Views, 
and that I am the Victim. Infidel! I can- 
not prevent (continued he, with a diſtracted 
Air, always addreſſing his Words to me) 
your diſpoſing of your Heart and Hand to 
my Rival ; but let him tremble, before he 


mall do me that Outrage, he ſhall either 


die by my Hand, or I will fall by his. 
Surprized, more than I am able to ex- 
preſs, at the unexpected appearing of Beauval, 


and his audacious Language; I let myſelf 


drop into an eaſy Chair, and heard him out 


without Interruption. Indignation imme- 


diately ſucceeded my Surprize, I anſwered 
him very warmly; that I thought him ex- 


- ceeding bold, in daring to introduce himſelf 


into my Chamber, and conceive fuch a Pro- 
ject as the ſurprizing me. I will never for- 


at 


Young Lady of Quality. 15 
at this Boldneſs, that were it poſſible for 
me to change my unalterable Reſolutions, 
and the Marquis de Sherling was free, I would 
plight my Troth to him before your Face, 
to convince you, I am Miſtreſs of my own 
Actions, to diſpoſe of myſelf as I pleaſe, 


and that you have no Manner of Right to 


controul me. "Bi | 
Theſe Words were like a Clap of Thun- 
der to Beauval. I obſerved him turn pale, 
as if ſeized with ſome ſudden Diſorder, un- 
able to make any Reply to what I had ſaid. 
He ſeemed doubly ſenfible of the Extrava- 
nce of his Suſpicions, on recollecting his 
| Rival's being married, and that I could not 
eſpouſe him. He glanced a furious Look 
at the Marquis, and made me a moſt ob- 


ſequious Bow at leaving the Room. I turned 


my Head away, becauſe I would not meet 
his Looks, but ſo exceſſively piqued was I, 
at his haughty and diſreſpectful Behaviour, 
I called aloud to one of my People, and gave 


Orders, that they refuſed Admittance to M. 


de Beauval whenever he came. 

The Marquis attempted to appeaſe me, 
and endeavour'd to prove, that I could not 
be blamed, ſhould this Adventure ever be 
noifed abroad in the World; but I was too 
much provoked to hearken to him; nor did 
I confider the Imprudence of ſending him 
away, not recollecting Beauval's Threats, 


for I had defired the Marquis to leave me, - 
9 | owning _ 
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owning very plainly, I was-too-much affe&- 


ed with what had happened, not to deſire 
to be alone; and begged. he would forbear 
his Viſits for ſome Days. A few Moments 
after he was gone, the Chevalier's threat- 
ning Language, and the terrible Look he 
caſt towards the Marquis at parting, came 


into my Mind. O Heavens! cry'd I (re- 


flecting on the Conſequences) bid ſomebody 
run after the Marquis de Sherling, and bring 
him back at all Events. Juliet, who: was 
coming in, and heard theſe Words, without 
aſking why, ſent one of my Valet · de- 
Chambre's, with Orders to recal him; but 
with all his Diligence, after half an Hour's 
Search, he returned, unable to find him. 

Figure to yourſelf great Princeſs, my ex- 
ceſſive Uneaſineſs at this Report. Two 
Hours was I alone walking about my own 
Apartment, undetermined what Courſe to 
take. My good Friends entering my Cham- 
ber, while I was in this penſivę reſtleſs 
Mood, would have retired. -I aſked a thou- 
fand Pardons for receiving them ſo unpolite- 
ly; and to convince them, though I was 
diſturbed, my Heart was not affected, I ac- 
2 For them with my juſt Fears. Madam 


Zarzagan eaſed my Mind, by aſſuring 


me, I might take Courage, be be under 
no Apprehenſion of a Duel. By what I have 
ſeen of the Marquis de Sherling, continued 


"the, there is no Room to doubt, his con- 
ducting 
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ducting himſelf on this Occaſion with his 
uſual Prudence. His Attachment to you, 
will be a ſufficient Motive for his preventing 
any Clamour, as he is ſenſible it would be 
to your Prejudice. With Reſpect to M. de 
Beauval, I am much of the ſame Opinion. 


The Reſentment you ſhewed on this Occa- 


ſion, muſt have confounded him in ſuch a 
Manner, as to make him forget his Menaces, 
and probably, at this very Time, while I 
am now ſpeaking, is more diſturbed than 
you. Mademoiſelle de Kel/mager and Juliet 
talked to me in the ſame Stile. Agreeing 


thus in their Sentiments calmed me a little, 


but not enough to prevent my ſending to 
know if the Marquis de Sher/ing was returns 
ed; and to enquire artfully, at his Houſe, 
if they knew nothing of the Buſineſs I was 


ſo uneaſy at, which had fo lately happened- 


remained great Part of the Day in theſe 
cruel Uncertainties, afflicting myſelf with 
Reflections, one more terrible than the other. 
After Dinner, my good Friends, who had 
too much good Senſe, as well as Friendſhip 
for me, not to apprehend, I muſt, in my 
preſent Situation, want Repoſe, retired to 
their own Apartments. I took their Po- 


liteneſs and Attention very kindly, and made 


no offer to keep them. When the Heart is 
a Prey to devouring Melancholy, it ſeeks 


for Solitude, and ſuffers Pain by being ob- 


4 : 
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This late Accident confirmed me, more 
—* more, in my Reſolution of never having 
a Lord and Maſter. The Tone Beauval 
talked to me in, who was only my Lover, 
made me apprehend, what I muſt expect 
on the firſt Pretence, ſhould-I ever put it 
in his Power to think he had a Right to do 
as he pleaſed. This Reflection amazed me, 
as I did not find the Inclination I had for 
him leſſened ; and yer, I thought the Fault 
he had committed Irreparable. In Spite of 
my Reſolution never to marry 51 was but a 
Woman, one Moment's Weakneſs might 
make me contradict it. I could not there- 
fore be too much upon my Guard againſt 
my own Heart, my Lover had juſt offended 
me in a very ſenſible ey but he would 
naturally repent, feek an unity to 
implore my Pardon, What Woman is 
there who loves fincerely, capable of hold- 
ing out againſt ſuch Seducers! To run no 
Riſk therefore on my weak Side, I thought 
it moſt prudent, to take different Meaſures 
from what I had done before, and the more 
I reflected, the more I was confirmed i in this 
Notion. © 

After throughly conſidering the Matter, 
I determined within myſelf, my Anger ſhould 
not be everlaſting, and that ſome Time or 
other I would forgive him. I had no ſoonet 
ſettled this Point, but I began to _ 
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the great Hazard of ſuffering my Lover t6 
be alone with me, which had been roo often 
the Caſe before. To obviate which, I re- 
ſolved upon opening my Doors to'aiſelet - 
Company of polite People, whoſe: Society 1 
liked, and by that Means prevent being 
Tete-a-Tete with the Chevalier. Fhe better 
Sort amongſt the Men of Letters, always 
viſited my Father, and fince his Death, and 
my Mother's, had ſeveral Times preſented 
themſelves at my Houle. I doubted not 
their coming again, upon the firſt Informa- 
tion that my Doors were open to them. 

No News of the Affair I had*ſo much at 
Heart till near Seven o'Clock in the Even- 
ing; when they told me, a Footman was 
come from the Marquis de Sherling. I in- 
ſtantly felt a violent Emotion; but the fol- 
lowing Letter which I received, diſſipated 
all my Anxiety, and poſſeſſed me with the 
moſt delightful Reflections. 


LETTER. 


Was informed Madam, upon my re- 
turn Home, you had ſent for me 
« twice, From whence F conjectured at 
« your Uneaſineſs, and that my firſt Care 
s therefore ought to be the calming your 
Mind. To which I am prompted, by 
that Zeal you are ſenſible I have for your 
— < Service, _— I declare, upon my Ho- 
A nour, 
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*© nour,! it will coſt me very dear. The 
Part I am going to act, is, perhaps, the 
* moſt ſingular that ever Lover performed. 
I am about to juſtify my Rival, and en- 
*« deavour to ſoften you in his Favour. By 
«. this Effort, judge how much I love, and 
vou will be very cruel not to think more 
* Fan of me for it. a 
As I was turning the Corner * your 
80 eg Madam, the Chevalier preſented 
<. himſelf at my. Coach- door, —— begged 


e me to open it to him. After what had 


« paſſed at your Houſe, I doubted not but 
4% his Buſineſs! muſt be a Challenge; and 1 
„ was beginning to conſider, how I ſhould 
* honourably clude it, with a View to pre- 
* vent your being expoſed, in Caſe of ſuch 


% a Misfortune. But, how greatly was I 


te miſtaken ! he ſaluted me with a pale Look 
tc and faltering Tongue; and after having 


& made a Sort of an Excuſe for ſome par- 


* ticular Words, which you may remem- 
& ber, he defired the Continuance of my 


& Friendſhip ; proteiting, would I but par- 


don thoſe wild Miſtakes, his too violent 
„ Love had occaſioned, he ſhould not, ſo 
80 long as heꝛlived, be ever tranſported to 
« ſuch an Exceſs. Aſter I had aſſured him, 
4 on his being ſorry for it, all was forgot 
4 (beſides, I knew him ſo well, I attributed 
% his Behaviour to the Exceſs of his Paſ- 


806 We only): I told him, it Was not of me 
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10 he ought to aſk» Pardon, but of you, 
Madam, who very juſtly reſented the Ir- 
4 regularity of his Proceedings, as a high 
c Indignity. He replied, he was ſenſible 
« of his Extravagance, and on the Brinks 
« f Deſpair; that if I had not the Hu- 
* manity to endeavour to obtain his Pardon, 
e and all Attempts ſhould prove Fruitleſs, 
he would not conceal from me, his being 
5, reſolved: to deſtroy himſelf. Aſtoniſhed, 
& above Meaſure, that he ſnould charge 
„ me with this Commiſſion; and yet my 
4. Pity for him was ſuch, I could not reſiſt 
4e his Intreaties. My Promiſe ſeemed. to 
« give him ſome Conſolation. Tou are to 
<< pronounce, Madam, and will pleaſe to 
« excuſe my adding any more. This is too 


& delicate a Step, I cannot continue longer, 
* or ſay a Word more: on the Subject. 


&« Beauval is juſt come in, and waits your 
6 Anſwer, For my own Part, I begin to 
* deſpair, and dare not preſs you to ſend 
©« me one; my Hopes are ſo doubtful 1 
« fear it would be unfavourable. 


% P. S. It. is abſolutely a I ſhould 
have the Aſſignments I left on your Table, 
I ſhall want them To- morrow Morning. 
© Your Affairs are in the beſt Train in the 
% World, How happy ſhould I be, were 
&* thoſe of my Heart to be ended as agree- 
Kt: ; _— © SHERLING.” 


My 
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My firſt Impluſe was, not to anſwer this 
Letter; but, apprehending it might occa - 
ſion me freſn Diſturbances, and freſh Per- 
ſecutions on Beauval's Behalf, I took my 
5 on and wrote theſe few Lines. 


BILLET. 


«FJ HE. Offence is too ſerious to be fo 

quickly pardoned. The Exceſs of 
4 a Paſſion can never juſtify certain Pro- 
„ ceedingss With Regard to you, Sir, I 
* cannot be too acknowledging for your 
* Attention and good Opinion. So long 
6 as your Conduct, when you are with me, 
£5 continues agreeable to the. Promiſe you 
„ made, never to talk to me of your Love, 
«I will receive your Viſits as uſual z but 
4 remember, better than you have hitherto 
done, that there muſt be nothing more 
% than Friendſhip between us; and, if you 
«©: diſregard ever ſo little what I ſay on this 
„ Head, you will oblige me to avoid you, 
and never give you the leaſt Opportunity 
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As ſoon as I had diſpatched the Marquis's 
Servant, I went up to my good Friends, 


and acquainted them with the Receipt of 
his Letter. They congratulated me with 
the tendereſt Affection, upon that Serenity 
which appeared again in my Countenance. 
St. Preuil, whom I found here, making his 
Court very aſſiduouſly, juſtified Beauval'; 
and ſaid, a Man that loved paſſionately, 
committed no Faults of that Kind, but what 
were freſh Proofs of his Love. As we did 
not find ourſelves altogether of his Opinion, 
it afforded Matter for a Diſſertation, which 


might be of Service to a Publiſher ; but as. 


Jam not writing a Romance, I flatter my- 


ſelf, your Highneſs will diſpenſe with my 


omitting ſuch Sort of Details. They are 
indeed of great Uſe to an Author, and ſtand 
him in great Stead, where there is a Bar- 
renneſs of Invention. But I have ſuch a 
Fund of Materials, I ſhall touch very ſlightly 
what they call metaphyſical Reflections, 
and continue the Relation of every intereſt- 
ing Circumſtance of my Life, agreeable to 
the Promiſe I made you at the Beginning of 
theſe Memoirs. 


Wie were deprived the Pleaſure of S. 


Preuil's Company at Supper, by a Billet 
from St. Clair, requiring his Preſence im- 


mediately, upon an Affair which admitted 
of no Delay, and obliged him to take his 


Leave of us directly. From that Chagrin, 
Which 
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which covered his Face upon bidding us 
Adieu, I apprehended he was. ſmitten. in good 
Earneſt, which I hinted- to Mademoiſelle de 
Kelmader,, the Mement he was gone. A 
conſcious Bluſh, which covered her Cheeks, 


was à certain n boch to Madam de 


Zarzagan- and myſelf, ſhe. did not diſlike 
my Brother; hut perceiving our Rallery on 
this Subject diſcompoſed her, we changed 
dur Tone; aſſuring — very ſetiouſly, we 
could ſee nothing in that involuntary Incli- 
nation ſhe diſcovered for St. Preuil, but what 
Was very natural and very reaſonable. And 
jn order to make her perfectly eaſy, I pro- 
teſted, for my own Particular, if the Affair 
turned ſolidly, and advantageouſly for her, 
far from being diſpleaſed, I would do what- 
ever depended upon me, or was any ways 
in my Power, to tye by Affinity, the Bands 
_ of, Amity, which were ſo dear to me, and 
contributed, in a great Meaſure, to the 
Happineſs of my Life. 
Theſe Words were too flattering, ad too 
much the Intereſt of my Friends, not to 
draw upon me their ſincereſt Thanks. Ma- 


demoiſelle de Kelmader honeſtly. owned, that 


tender and reipectful Manner in which S.. 
Preuil talked to her of his Love, had pre- 
poſſeſſed him in her Favour, and when ſhe 


reflected, the Sincerity with which he ex- 
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had not that to apprehend from him, which 


was ſo reproachful in her firſt Lover. 
Till Supper was ſerved up, we entertained 
ourſelves -with this Subject, and built the 


fineſt Caſtles in the Air. Juſt as Supper 


was ended, we were told St. Preuil's Coach 


was at the Door, which was Matter of Joy 
to me. The Billet he received from &t. 
Clair diſturbed me greatly, being apprehen- 
ſive of ſome new hot- headed Action of the 


Chevalier's; little imagining myſelf con- 


cerned, as I was preſently informed. For' _ 
St. Clair, who accompanied St. Preuil, after 


he had paid his Compliments to my Friends, 


told me, that he paſſed the Evening with | | 
Beauval, who had ſaught him out, only to 


tell him, he deſigned to blow his own Brains 


out, or obtain his Pardon. Upon the An- 
ſwer J made (when he had related the Cauſe 
of your Anger) that I knew your Temper 
ſo well, he muſt hope for no Pardon; he 
drew his Sword; and, had I not prevented. 
he would have been a dead Man. Amazed 
at ſuch outragious Deſperation; I, who 
ſcorned to Riſque a Scratch for all the Mif- 


treſſes in the Univerſe, did all in my Power 
to calm him; but for Fear he ſhould eſcape 


from me, I diſpatched a Servant for St. Preuzl, - 


flattering mylelf with the Hopes, that my 


Brother's wiſe Counſel would have more In- 


fluence than mine. He has actually made 
him hearken to Reaſon, and give I Wozd 
”" 3) | 1 0 . 
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of Honour, he will never more be: carried 
to ſuch Extremities againſt ' himſelf ; but 
on. Condition, however, we would pro- 
miſe, both of us, to come and follicit his 
Pardon, and not leave you, my dear Siſter, 
before we had obtained it, and prevailed 
upon you to reſtore; him to your Favour. 
This Diſcourſe touched me to the Quick; 
and yet, 1 was- Miltreſs enough of myſelf, 
not to let it appear. On the contrary, I 
put on the Airs of a Perſon highly piqued, 
as if I only granted his Pardon, becauſe 1 
was preſſed to it, Sz. Clair, with all his 
Fineſſe was duped, and thanked me as 
heartily, as if I had complied with his Re- 


_ . queſt, out of the extreme Friendſhip I bore 


him; whereas the Obligation was, in Truth, 
owing to my too feeble Heart. | 

He was certainly the moſt friendly young 
Man in the World. I had no ſooner aſſured 
him, that I granted Beauval an abſolute 
Pardon at his Requeſt, and that he might 
appear before me as uſual, provided he gave 
not the leaſt Hint of what was paſt, in any 
Shape whatſoever. He left us directly, and 
was going, he ſaid, to reſtore Beauval to 
Life. His Eagerneſs did not at all diſpleaſe 
me; nor will I conceal from your Highneſs, 
that the Picture of my Lover's Repentance, 
and the Condition my Reſentment hadthrown 
him into, moved me. The juſt Cauſe I 
had to complain of him, appeared leſs ſeri- 
: . | ous, 
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ous, and my relenting Heart juſtified him 


We all fat up till Twelve o'Clock. Ma- 

dam de Zarzagan and I, as if we had ag 

upon it, did not interfete with Sz. Freuil 

and Mademoiſelle de Kelmader, who were 

all the Time entertaining each other with 

their growing Loves, Fo the Tete-a-Tete 
between my good Friend and I, we made a 
reciprocal Confidence of our Ideas. The 
Troubles and Diſappointments ſhe had in- 
dured, gave ber an invincible Diſguſt to the 
World; and ſhe ardently deſired to retire; 
from it. Though I repreſented. to her ſhe. 
might be as much. retired as ſhe pleaſed, 
without throwing herſelf into a Community, 
ſince ſhe would be entirely her own Miſtreis 
in my Houſe to do as ſhe pleaſed. She an- 
ſwered, her only Views were, the Care of 
her Salvation; ſhe would not therefore be 
diverted from it by any Sort of Attachment 
whatſoever ; that ſhe had a very great one 
for her dear Child and me, which. was the. 
only Sacrifice ſhe had to offer up to Heaven, 
and the harder ſhe found the Separation, 
the greater would be her Merit. _ 

This Diſcourſe, and the Tears which ſhe. 
could not retain, were ſo moving, mine fol- 
lowed them, What! ſaid I to her, can 
you have the Cruelty to leave the dear Ke!- | 
mader whom you love, and are ſo tenderly 
beloved by her? Yes, reſpected Friend, con- 
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© tinued ſhe, hugging me in her Arms, it 


muſt be ſo, the more I am with her, the 
dearer ſhe is to me, and the more Occaſion 
I have to be weaned from her; ſo long as I 
continue near her, I can think of nothing 
but what concerns her, How can I, with 
ſuch Clogs, work out my Salvation, and 


_. > repent of my Faults? Alas! Heaven, un- 


doubtedly provoked at my former Failings, 
would make it a Crime to prefer the Crea-, 
ture to the Creator. We are taught by the 
Evangeliſt, the ſureſt Way to, Heaven, is 
by quitting what is deareſt to us.on Earth. 
Penetrated with. theſe Maxims, however 
rigorous the Separation I intend is towards 
obtaining Mercy, I deſire it, Madam, as 


the firſt Point of my Sanctification and Sal- 
vation. The Lord forbid, anſwered I, 


(touched with the Balm of this holy Diſ- 
courſe) that I ſhould oppoſe ſo Chriſtian a 

Deſign. But, can it poſſibly be, that Re- 
ligion ſhould exact from us a forſaking for 
ever thoſe who are moſt dear to us? Is it 
an abſolute Impediment to the bringing about 
the ſalutary Ends we have in View? If fo, 
a Spouſe or tender Mother would be obliged 
to leave Huſband or Father, No, my Child, | 


continued Madam de Zarzagan, ſince you 


permit me to call you by that tender Name; 
Heaven requires, on the contrary, that every 
one ſhould fulfil the Duties of their Station; 
and it would be a crying Offence, through 

| a ie 


- Young Lady of Quality. 29 
2 miſguided Zeal, to behave otherwiſe. Bur, 
with regard to an independent Perſon, who 
has no Avocations, they will not be allowed 
to ſet ſo ſlight a Value on eternal Happineſs, 
as to prefer the World to Heaven; and to 
halt between both, would be hazarding, all; 
the ſafeſt Way therefore is certainly the 
wiſeſt. 
Though I could have advanced many 
Objections to this Doctrine, I choſe to dro 
it, Becauſe 1 would not diſturb her, as ſhe 
ſeemed determined in her Reſolutions. All 
I could prevail upon her to do, was, to 


.. defer coming to a Determination, till we 


ſaw in what Manner St. Preuil would behave 
towards her Daughter, I knew him to be 
a Man of too much Honour to make a meer 
Amuſement of ſuch Behaviour. She agreed 
to wait three Months; ' declaring,” it the 
Affair was not concluded in that Time, ſhe 
intended to ſhut herſelf up in a Monaſtery ; 
and added, with reſpe& to Mademoiſelle de 
Kelmader, - ſhe ſhould have no Sort of Un- 
ealineſs on her Account, fince I Had Kindly 
promiſed to have her always along with me. 
Before we parted, ſhe beſeeched me to 
keep it a profound Secret, unwilling her 
Daughter ſhould be informed of her intended 
Retreat, to avoid all thoſe tender compal- 
ſionate Careſſes it would occaſion, which 
could only tend to make them mutually un- 
ny on both Sides, and render that Separa- 
1 C 3 tion 


me, it will be better to determine your Af- 
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tion ſhe already felt all the Severity of, ſtill 
more ſhocking, and on which ſhe did not 
reſolve, till ſhe had overcome thoſe Con- 
flicts, which coſt her ſo very dear, to ena- 
ble her to ſupport freſh ones ſhe was to ex- 
pect. | N . 
Although I gave great Attention to my 


good Friend's Diſcourſe, I plainly perceived, 
the Entertainment between Mademoiſelle de 


Kelmader and St. Preuil, did not turn upon 
ſuch auſtere Matters as we had been treating 
of. My Brother ſeemed to expreſs what he 


aid ſo feelingly, I judged the Proteſtations 
he made were out of the Sincerity of his 
Heart. As for Mademoiſelle de Kelmader, 


notwithſtanding the Modeſty of her Car- 
riage, I could diſcover, her Lover's amorous 
Chat affected her, and that ſhe liſtened to 
him with Pleaſure.  _ - - le OS 5 
After my Brother had paid his Reſpects 
to the Ladies, he FEEL — me into my 


Apartment. Shall you be diſpoſed, my dear 


Siiter, laid he, to give me To-morrow 
Morning to ſpeak with you. I have a great 
deal to ſay, but tis too late, I durſt not 
Dropoſe the Conference at preſent. If your 
e for Sleep is no greater than mine, 
replied I, don't defer it till To- morrow; 
perhaps, I ſhall be loath to part with my 
Pillow early in the Morning; ſo that, all 
Things conſidered, added I ſmiling, believe, 
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fair this Inſtant. You fee, half a Word. is 
enough for me, and more than ſufficient to 
give you Confidence, from whence you may 
reaſonably conclude, my Intereſt will be ea- 
lily obtained. Rug pry ets 

I cannot deny, replied he, ſince you have 
fo artfully fathomed my Breaſt, that I love 
Mademoiſelle de Kelmader to Madneſs. 1 
bluſtr to think I was no better fortified, than 
to let you diſcover my being ſo ſoon deter- 
mined in my Reſolutions. But I know my 
own Heart ſo well, I am entangled in good 
Earneſt, I was afraid, ſhould I deliberate 
longer, ſome unforeſeen Accident, might 
hazard the future Happineſs of my Life. 
After what I have ſaid, my dear Sitter, con- 
tinued &. Preuil, looking ſtedfaſtly at me, 
it will be no difficult Matter, for you to 
gueſs what are truly my Views. Tell me 
with your known Sincerity, may I flatter . 
myſelf ſhe will one Day love me, or to ſay 
rather, does ſhe now ſuffer my Addreſſes 
without Reluctance. Was I of the ſame 
Diſpoſition with many Men, whoſe Hopes 
are eaſily flattered, I ſhould imagine ſhe had 
no Diſlike to me; but, as I know ſhe loves 
you tenderly, am fearful the Complaiſance 
ſhe ſeems to have for your Brother, only 
proceeds from the Regard ſhe ought to ſhew 
one, you te ſo nearly concerned for. If 
you love me, you will tell me without Diſ- 
ity $330 007 ee - guiſe, 
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guiſe ; my Raue Repo depends upon your 
| SINCerity. 
Tou are going to put me to a very delicate 
Trial, anſwered I, and it requires all the 
Affection 1 bear you, to treat this Affair 
_ with that Sincerity you have deſired me. But 
however great my Friendſhip for Mademoi- 
ſelle de Kelmader, it ought to give Way to 
that I owe you, for all Sorts of Reaſons. 
Nevertheleſs, don't imagine I will betray 
the Secrets ſhe has intruſted me with 
That is to ſay, interrupted St. Preuil baſtily, 
ſhe is in love with ſome-body elſe, and there 
are no Hopes for me. You- are too haſty, 
replied I ſmiling, I really don't know you, 
I could have pardoned. this in &. Clair 
For Goodneſs Sake! my dear Siſter, let 


alone the Chevalier, and every Thing elſe, 


that is foreign to what I am talking abour, 
added St. Preuil eagerly, I am ſo exceſſively 
affected, you will make me ſuffer Martyr- 
dom, to keep me any longer in Suſpence. 
I repeat. to you again, replied I, before 
ſhe ever thought of you, ſhe made me her 
Confident: but 1 add; it is your Buſineſs 
to find gut in what zz all 1 ſhall declate at 
pre ſent, is, that you have all the Reaſon in 
the World to make yourſelf eaſy, ſince Ma- 
demoiſelle, de Kelmader has no Objection to 
your Paſſion; but this is not enough, my 
Brother, continued I, you muſt endeavour 


| to make yourſelf beloved, then you need not 
| doubt 
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doubt my good Friend's confiding to you 
every intereſting "Circumſtance of her Lite, 
til} then, advance not (T adviſe you) the leaſt 
Hint about Settlements, ' Sc. refrain from 
that, and I promiſe you- all will be well. 

St. Preuil opened his Mouth to anſwer, 
but I did not give him Time. Hear me, 
ſaid I to him, 1 ſhould be glad (before we 
proceed any farther) to know what your In- 
tentions are, ſuppoſing Mademoiſelle de Rel 
mader and you' ſhould agree in the Nature of 
your Seatiments. I have told you, if I am 
not miſtaken, that ſhe is not rich, but that is 
not all, it is neceſſary you ſhould know, ſhe * 
has, what they call nothing at all, that her 
Name and her Birth may be diſputed. Was 
ſhe a Shepherdels, interrupted my Brother 
with Tranſport, I ſhould not love her leſs. 
Agreed, replied I, but will you marry her? 
Doubt it not, Siſter, continued St. Preuil 
very warmly, A true and rational Philoſo- 
Phy, has for this long Time put me above 
molt of thoſe fooliſh: Prejudices, which the 
World regards, and which, to ſay the Truth, 
ſerve only to ſubdue us, and make us mile- 
rable; I have, thank Heaven, ſhook off 
great Part of them already, and I hope, in 
Time, to make the reſt ſubmit. Make 
yourſelf eaſy on that Head, and don't give 
yourſelt the Trouble to raile Difficulties my 
Love has already removed. In ſhort, I am 
reſolved to marry your Friend, and nothing 


C5 | "(ear 
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ſhall hinder me, provided her Heart does 
not oppoſe it. As Iapprehended before, the 
greateſt Part of what St. Preuil had been 
telling me, I was not in the leaſt ſurprized; 
far from contradicting him, I, on the con- 
trary, aſſured him, I was charmed with his 
Reſolutions, and he need not queſtion all 
| - the Influence I had over the Mind of my 
Friend; but to proceed no farther at preſent, 
for certain Reaſons it was proper to ccnceal 
from him now, tho' in a very little Time 
he might depend upon being ſatisfied. 
expected now to be releaſed, but I ought 
to know, from my own Experience, Lovers 
have always ſtill ſomething to requeſt. He 
made ſo many preſſing Entreaties, it was 
impoſſible to refuſe him; I therefore told 
him Madam de Zarzagan's Reſolution of 
retiring from the World; and made him ſen- 
ſible, on that Account, the particular At- 
tention. he ought to ſhew to Mademoiſelle de 
Kelmager, who, in all Probability, would 
be inconſoleable. St. Preuil was of the ſame 
Opinion, but perſiſted in his abſolute De- 
termination of declaring himſelf before that 
Time; inſiſting, it was the only Method he 
could take to prevent my good Friend's be- 
ing overwhelmed with Sorrow at hearing 
this News. Actually he was not ſo much in 
the Wrong. A Huſband the Heart has 
made Choice of, will be capable of afford- 
ing Conſolation for the Loſs of a Friend, 
| : one 
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one might venture to fay, or ſomething 
more than a Friend. 

It grew ſo very late, I inſiſted upon his 
leaving me, but it was not without being 
obliged to hear a great deal more he had to 
ſay. At every Step I took in conducting 
him out, he ſtopt me to communicate ſome 
new Reflection reſulting from his amorous 
Views. I do not exaggerate, when 1 tell 

your Highneſs, in going through my Anti- 
dart which is not above twenty Paces, 
he kept me ſtanding near an Hour. I veri- 
ly believe, had J not at laſt thruſt him out 
by the Shoulders, he would have detained 

me all Night, t talking of his Love and his 
Projects. 
Timagined myſelf now free from all far- 


ther Trouble for this Night, and that ! had © 


nothing elſe to do but retire to Bed; when 
behold my Steward appeared as I was enter- 
ing my Chamber. Surprized what could 
bring him fo late, which I was going to aſk, _ 
but he prevented me by a long Preamble, to 
remind me of my Promiſe to give him 
Fuliet in Marriage at the End of my Mourn- 
ing; he told me near fifteen Days were pal- 
ſed, and I had never mentioned it, and that 
was a great while, for a Man who had waited 
ſo long already, and: ſuffer'd ſo much Un- 
eaſineſs by this Delay. | 
To cut ſhort a Diſcourſe, which would 
have amuſed me, perhaps, at another Time, 
6 but 
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but at preſent ſeemed inſupportable; 1 an- 
ſwered he might, when ever he pleaſed, pre- 
Pare for his Wedding, ſince he ſo eagerly 
defired it, and left the fixing of the Day to 
himſelf. Never were heard more lively 
Tranſports of Joy than Brabangon demon- 
ſtrated upon this Conſent. He fell upon his 
Knees, kiſſed my Gown twenty Times, and 
vowed, the Favour I now granted, was in 


his Opinion preferable to a Preſent of * 


hundred thouſand Crowns. 

I don't doubt but Juliei could have dif. 
penſed with her perſonal Appearance before 
me at that Time, had I got any one in Beau - 

villers's Room, whom I was obliged to part 
with on Account of an Adventure, which, 
tho?. very aſtoniſhing, is not fit to be re- 

ated, and occaſioned my being more diffi - 
cult ; in the Choice of a Succeſſor z and un- 
til I could get another to my Mind, Miſs 
Severin did the Office. All over eepy as 4 
was, the confuſed Manner of her Appea 
ance made me ſmile, for ſhe durſt not ny 
up, and the Colour which coyered her Cheeks 
convinced me ſhe was not ignorant of the 
Step her Lover had taken. But it grew 
worſe and worle upon my ſpeaking to her; 
tho' I faid only two Words, it ducompoſed 
her to ſuch a Degree, I was forced to ſooth 
her; fearing, ſhould I joke any longer with, 
her, it might ocealiqn ſome. worſe Revolu- 


tion. 
4 
9 Though | 
* 


: 


% 


9 — 
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Though. I never did put any Faith in 
Dreams, I was troubled with one that Night, 
which alarmed; me in ſuch 4 Manner, I fan- 
cied it foretold ſomething} very extraordina- 
ry. Methought I ſaw my Mother in the” 
ſame Condition I beheld her in a few Hours 

before her Death. How can you, ſaid the, 
live quietly, and be ignorant what is become 
of Louiſen and Babet ! Have you forgot, that 
one is acquainted with the Secret of your 

Birth, and the other knows you are not the 
Daughter of M. de St. Preuil? Don't you 
tremble to think your Secret will tranſpire 
ſome Time or other? One Indiſcretion in 
either of them may ruin you. I Was going 
to throw myſelf at the Feet of that dear 
Mother, when methought the Door of my 
Apartment flew open with great Impetuoſity. 
But, what could 1 gueſs, on ſeeing my Aunt: 
de Barbaſan enter with a furious Air, and a 
Knife in her Hand, followed by Lomſan, 
Balet, ſeveral of Madam de Brevilles Rela- 
tions, and the Abbot de Hautceur ! Lappre- 
hended then I was loſt paſt Redemption, 
and was ſo ſtrongly affected with this Idea, 
I gave a great Shriek, and waked in a Fright. 
I ſuftered. ſo much in Reality, whilſt this 
Dream laſted, I found myſelf in a cold Sweat. 
My firſt Care was to offer up my grateful, 

Acknowledgements to Heaven, for remind- 
ing me (by Means of this Viſion) about thet 
Woman of my Mother's, whoſe Indiſcretion 
| * 
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might, in fact, occaſion me a great deal of 
Chagrin, having entirely forgot her. She 
hardly ever came into my Mind, after the 
Day we were at her Houſe, and the Abbot 
Trainaſſeau's, and it was the fame, with Re- 
to the other young Girl I mentioned in 
the firſt Part. During that Quarter of an 
Hour, I paid very dear for my Imprudence, 
which 1 was deſirous of repairing directly, 
I ſent therefore to beg the Marquis de Sher- 

ling's Aſſiſtance; unwilling to run any Riſk, 
by making an Enquiry myſelf, and there 
was no Perſon I could entruſt, or ſo well de- 
pend upon as the Marquis, who had a per- 
fect Knowledge of all my Concerns, and 


whoſe Probity I could rely on. 


I imagine your Highneſs will be apt to 
think the following Relation a meer Inven- 
tion. I frankly own it has greatly the Air 
of one, and it is poſſible, I might have 
thought the ſame, had it been told me. Let 
me tell you, without further Preface, the 
Marquis was no ſooner informed the Cauſe 
of my Diſquiet, but he behaved with his 
uſual Aſſiduity. It was no eaſy Matter to 
find out Louiſon's Abode, ſhe had lived in 
three or four: different Places, fince the Time 
my Mother and I was to fee her, and with- 
out a great deal of Enquiry, it would have 
been impoſſible to find out what was become 
of her; but the Marquis, who was reſolute 
in obliging me, took ſo much Pains; going 
1 | about 
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about from Houſe to Houſe, aſking Queſ- 


tions, he came, in fine, to the Spot ſhe laſt 
lived in as a Houſe-keeper, where he learnt, 
her Huſband having ruined her, ſhe was ob- 
liged to diſpoſe of her Effects, and go to 


Service. You will eaſily believe the Mar- 


quis would not ſtop here, but diſcover, if 


poſſible, where this Girl now lived, though 


her having left the Houſe the laſt hired, near 


ſix Nied made it very difficult, and no- 
body had as yet been able to give him any 
Light into her preſent Situation, he was 
very near quitting the Purſuit, it being near 
Ten o'Clock at Night, and too late to con- 
tinue his Enquiry, when, as he was going 


lived oppoſite to the Room he was juſt come 
out of) call to him. She told him, had he 


applied himſelf to her, he need not have 


taken ſo much Trouble, that ſhe had always 
been a Friend to the Woman he enquired” 
for, that no one could give him better In- 
formation than herſelf, having ſeen her bur. 
three Days before. The Marquis, impatient. 
at this Preamble, interrupted the good Wo- 
man, to know where Louiſon lived, which 
he found to be at Madam de Harbaſan „ 
whither he went directlß. 

If he was ſurprized at this Report agree · 


A | ti 


ing with my Dream, which 1 had related to 


him in the Morning, how much more ſo 


muſt he be, upon their as. him at my 


Aunt's, 
19 


fo If ; 


down Stairs, he heard an old Woman (h 
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Aunt's, that this Girl died ſuddenly the 


Night. before. As it was of no Signification 
to enquire any further, he came immediately 
to acquaint me with what I have now men- 
tioned; proteſting, had any one elſe given 
him an Account of this Adventure, he 
| ſhould have thought they impoſed upon 
him, it appeared fo incredible, and ſo ex- 
traordinary. With Regard to Babet, he 
learnt, an Eugliſbman had married and taken 
her to London, where ſhe- died of her firſt 
e 4 | 2005 
I proteſt to your Highneſs, I could not 
help rejoicing inwardly for theſe two Deaths, 
which happened. ſo..@-propss to reſtore my 
Peace of Mind entirely. This, perhaps, 
was not a very Chriſtian Way of Thinking; 
but, when by this Event, I ſaw; myſelf fate. 
from the Riſk. I ſo much dreaded, by the 
Indiſcretion of theſe two Perſons, I looked 
upon this Miracle, which had now operated 
in my Favour, as a Stroke of Providence, 
whatever Satisfaction might accrue to me 
from the Meaſures I had taken to put my 
Fortune out of the Power of Chicanery. | 
I had a Mind too ſuſceptible of Delicacy, 
not to be terrified with the diſagreeable Ap- 
1 of entertaining the whole Town. 
don't know any Thing more ſhocking, 
thaa for a thinking Woman to be the News 
of the Day,to be afraid of appearing abroad, 
to be pointed at, to hear People ſay as one 
goes 
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goes. along, there ſhe is, and then repeat 

one's Hiſtory.” 4 
While I was difcourſing with the Marquis 
de Sberling on this Subject, Mademoiſelle de 
Kelmader entered my Room. She looked 
pale, and in ſome Confuſion. I aſked her, 
with Concern, if ſhe was ill; ſhe whiſpered 
me, I ſhould be informed the Cauſe, as ſoon 
as we were without Witneſſes. The Mar- 
quis had too good an Underſtanding, not 
to apprehend himſelf in the Way, and di- 
rectly took his Leave. We were upon ſo 
. Terms, he expected not to be treated 
with any Sort of ceremony. I therefore 
never aſked him to ſtay. 

Can you think, ſaid Mademoiſelle dt Ket- 
mader looking ſteadfaſtly upon me, from 
whom I have juſt now had a Viſit. From 
your unfaithful Lover, I'll venture a Wager, 
ſaid I, embracing her. :You've. gueſſed it, 
continued my good Friend. To make my 
Story ſhort, I muſt. inform you, his Wite 
has been dead about ſix Months, two of 
which have been employed in finding me 
out. You may remember, when I left Port. 
Royaly I recommended wiheincabdie all 
Things, not to tell any one where I was res 
moved to, as if 1 had foreſeen what would 
happen; in a Word, he has made all ima- 
ginable Efforts, | to perſuade me, he has 
never ceaſed loving me; and, as a convi 


Proof, offered me his. Handi Well d. and 
Hahn what 


— 


Secrets of; her Heart, I took the Liberty to 


make 
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| what did you.anſwer, interrupted I haſtily, | 


— — 4h it would drive my Brother to 
Deſpair, ſhould ſhe renew her Regards for 


this Man? That it was too late, purſued 


my Friend, that he ſhould have acted thus 
when my Heart was intereſted in his Favour; 
but having forſaken, and 
for Reflection, I was ſenſible he did not be- 
have with Sincerity, that my Heart ſoon 


grew ſo cool towards him, an abſolute In- 


difference ſucceeded my Ban Paſſion, in 
ſo much, that, was by ten Times richer 
than he now boaſted to be, I would never 


marry him. 


Charmed with this Report, which reſtored 


| my Hopes for my Brother, 1 made her a 


8 Compliments upon the Victory ſhe 
had gained over herſelf; and finding fo 


favourable n to dive into the 


hoy her, with a Smile, if ſhe did not or 
a good deal of Reluctance in diſcarding an 
Admirer ſhe once loved ſo tenderly. She 


_ aſſured me, far from feeling herſelf ſoftened 


by his Proteſtations, or all Thats Tranſports 
he diſplayed, ſhe was the more provoked, 
as it then brought to her Mind, the Chagrin 
ſhe had indured through his Inconſtancy. 
But, added I, tell me, was there not ſome 
ſecret Cauſe beſides, which contributed to 
vou ſo peremptory? Tou are very 


— replied ſhe, embracing of me, and 
unable 


given me Time 
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unable to ſuppreſs her Bluſhes, but, to 
puniſh you, I won't ſay a Word more. You 
have owned enough, ſaid I, in the ſame 
Tone, and may venture honeſtly to declare 
the reſt. The Conqueſt your Charms have 
made over St. Preuil's Philoſophy, does not 
that Merit your Regard ? And his good 
Qualities, have not they found Fayour in 
your Eyes? O Heavens, how preſſing you 
are, continued Mademoiſelle by Kelmader 1 
I ſee plainly, in order to oblige, I muſt hide 
nothing from you. Well then! I ſincerely 
acknowledge, your Brother's Merit, and 
the Opinion I bold of his Integrity, have 
determined my Heart, this is my Confeſſion, 
But however, of what Service will it be to 
me? Have I not experienced engugh al- 
ready, to be very cautious for the future? 
Can I flatter myſelf, that this Way of Think- 
ing will ſerve, any other Puxpoſe, but to 
prove to me a ſecond Time, that ve have not 
a more cruel Enemy than our own Heart, 
and that we ought never to hearken to it. 
You are got, I ſee, my dear Kelmader, 
upon a fine Topic of Morality, replied I, 
embracing her. Have you then ſo bad an 
Opinion of my Brother, or to ſay rather, 
of yourlelf, to Think the Good that is in- 
tended. is conditional? To puniſh- you in 
your Turn, I ſhould let you. continue. in 
your Error; but, out of Reſpect to your 
n e in mes adde Regard) Mow 
or 


- 


— 
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for you, I will do the civil Thing, nay more, 
give you my Advice, which will not con- 
tribute a little to your Conqueſt and your 
Happineſs. I need not mention how much 
St. Preuil is in Love with you, continued I, 
with ſo much good Senſe as I know you 
are Miſtreſs of; I doubt not, you are per- 
fectly convinced of it, but yet are ignorant 
he is abſolutely determined to marry you; 
and has folemnly proteſted to me, were you 
of the loweſt Claſs, he ſhould not think you 
leſs worthy of his Hand. - Merit, with him, 
' prevails'over all other Conſiderations. Hear 
me, continued I, obſerving my Friend was 
going to interrupt me, this is not all; with- 
out letting him into the Secrets you intruſted 
me with, I endeavoured to make him un- 
eaſy, in order to be throughly ſatisfied of 
his Reſolutions, but all ſignified nothing. 
He preſſed me to plead in his Favour. If 
you have Confidence in me, my Advice is, 
to make him entirely acquainted. with your 


Hiſtory,” tell him (the firſt convenient Op- 


portunity) every Thing that has happened 
to you. I know his Temper ſo well, this 
Frankneſs will make him compleatly attach- 
ed to you for ever; and, if you can prevail 
upon yourſelf to let him ſee his Merit is not 
indifferent to you, I will engage, before one 
Month is at an End, to the Title of Friend, 
weſhall add that of Siſter- in Law. Made- 


moiſelle de Kelmader was ſo ſenſibly affected 


with 
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with the ſincere Manner in which I had ex- 
plained myſelf, ſhe threw her Arms about 
my Neck, unable to utter a ſingle Word. 

Permit me, Princeſs, here to relax a little; 
I have been Writing all the Evening, and 
can” hardly hold my Pen. For near eight 
Days paſt, I have ſpent but few Hours in 
Sleep, a continual Round of Pleaſures having 
engroſſed my Time. But do not therefore 
draw too favourable Conſequences for the 
following Events. Alas | I have paid very 
dear for theſe Pleaſures, and to prepare you 
before-hand, they will be preceded by very 
ſhocking Adventures, which you will think 
I have purchaſed dear. > 


nud of the Ninth Part. 
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PHE. Day following 1 did not riſe till 
I Noon. From my firſt waking, to 
that Time, I was ſettling with Juliet the 


neceſſary Preparations for her Wedding, 
Madam de Geneval, or rather Madam 7: 


Villefaret, I ſhould ſay, who remained in the 
Country from the Day of her Nuptials, and 
arrived in Town but the Night before, came 
to ſee me, of which Word was hardly 


brought, before ſhe entered my Room, ſay- 
ing, I intend to dine with you. She was 
dreſſed in the moſt elegant Taſte, and adorn- 


ed with the richeſt Jewels, on which I com- 
plimented her; adding, that I hoped ſhe 


had no particular Deſign in coming dreſſed 


with her Jewels. I beg your Pardon, ſaid 
ſhe, there is a new Play this Evening at the 
French Comedy, and I depend upon your 


going along with me. As I perceived an 


indolent Habit beginning to creep upon me 
for ſeveral Days, I wiilingly agreed to be 
of the Party. Beſides, I had not been at 
any Place of public Diverſion for ſome Time, 
made me have a greater Reliſh for-it now. 
Madam de Villefarel aſſuring me, they would 
begin at half an Hour after Five preciſely ; 
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and though ſhe. had taken Places that Morn- 
ing in one of the beſt Boxes, we might run 
a Riſk of having” ſome lazy Princeſs take 

them from us; I roſe directly, after giving 

Orders to ſend for Tourout to dreſs my 

Hair. And in order to prevent being in- 
] terrupted by any troubleſome Gueſts, I ſent 
5 to order my Porter not to open my Doors 
R to any one but my Brothers. When we are 
| going upon a Party of Pleaſure, it is very 
. proper, to prevent being detained by tire- 
6 lome Viſitors. 


d We dined very early. Madam de Zar- 
e zagan's ſerious Behaviour made our Conver- 
y ſation leſs gay, than it would have been 
. without her; but leaving us at the Deſert, 
* on Pretence of Buſineſs, though in Reality 
= to attend her ordinary Devotions, we re- 
4 ſumed our chearful Humour. Mademoiſelle 


he de Kelmager, to whom I propoſed going with 
FE] us to the Comedy, whiſpered me in the 
id Ear, and ſaid, as her Mother-in-Law would 
he not go, ' ſhe did not think it proper to leave 
ur her alone; owning very frankly ſhe was 
an ſorry. for it, becauſe there was nothing ſhe 
ne pry leſs, than the World, and the Pleaſures 
be of it. e . 
at As ſoon as Madam de Villefarel and I 
ge, were alone, we began to confider in what 
W. | Manner we ſhould” ſpend the approaching 
ald Winter. I promiſe you, ſaid ſhe, I will do 
2A famous Frizer and Tireman. | 


the 


ner ** lately did. A 
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the beſt I can to amuſe myſelf, and retrieve 


the dull Time I ſpent in the Country. Hap- 


| py for me, the Comte de Villefarel, old as 
e appears to yeu, thinks as I do, about 
the Employment of Life. We have made 


our Agreement already, he leaves me to do 
whatever: I pleaſe, and IJ, in Return, give 
him Carte Blanche. In this Manner ate we 
going to lead the moſt faſhionable, as well 


as the hap pieſt Life in the World. I love 


the and ſhall make my Appear- 


ance there, twice in the Week at leaſt. 


There are infinite Charms in Play, and I 


. ſhall miſs no Opportunity that offers. En- 
tettainments of the Table amuſe me, I ſhall 


eat with my Friends. Shall I tell you, Belle 
de St. Preuil, J am not offended at having 
ſoft Things ſaid to me, but it is what I ought 


not to think on, added ſhe, alas ! my beſt 


Days are over, and they will never return. 


What a terrible falling off, Madam, re- 
plied I, with a Smile, how can you, ami- 


able as you ſtill are, make ſuch mortifying 
Reflections? I will not allow you to do it 


yet theſe dozen Years. | You're a Flatterer, 
interrupted Madam de Villefarel, I know too 


well what I muſt truſt to; but in ſhort; to 
return to my Story, I wil endeavour to 


make Life as agreeable as poſſible, while it 
+ laſts; in a Word, when I can no longer 


follow my Pleaſures, I will live in the Man- 


As 
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As I was not at this Time in a Diſpoſition . 


to, contradict theſe: worldly Maxims, I did 
not think Madam de Villefarel fo entirely in 
the wrong, notwithſtanding my innate Prin- 
ciples were, not as yet diſcarded.” I freely 
owned to her, that fince I came to Years of 
Diſcretion, I had found nothing- but Trou- 
ble; and that even thoſe Things which 
ought to have flattered my Hopes, were 
mixed with ſo much Gall, I imagined, there 
was no true Pleaſure in the World. Will 
you give me Leave to undeceive you, re- 
plied my Friend, and to tell you what theſe 
ſecret Diſquiets and Diſtaſtes proceed from; 
it is only becauſe you have always treated 
the Things of this World with too much 
Conſideration. But this my beautiful Friend, 
is what muſt never be done; this is the 
Poiſon which deſtroys all our Enjoy ments. 
Would you ſpend your Days in a Circle of 
Pleaſures, you ought to treat the molt ſe - 
rious Things as a Jeſt, and never be deter- 
mined in any Thing that you have not ſome 
View of turning to your Amuſement. This 
will do marvellouſly well, Madam, replied 
I, unable to hold Laughing at this Sally, 
if one could be Miſtreſs enough of oneſelf 
to follow theſe Maxims and, above all 
Things, to have one's Heart independent. | 
It ought to be ſo, interrupted Madam de 
Villefarel, for then you will be more free, 
and e have more Pleaſure. This 
Vox. II. » Fe D | 18 
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is fine Talking, continued 1 more ſeriouſly, 
But, in ſhort, ſhould you happen to be 
ſurprized, you muſt difengage yourſelf, re- 
plied my Friend ſmartly, at leait, if you 
have not a Mind to be made miſerable. 
In a Word, whatever Merit a Woman 
may flatter herſelf with, the more ſhe gives 
Way to her fooliſh: Paſſion, the more ſhe 
ought to tremble at the Miſery ſhe is draw- 
ing upon her own Head, for ſhe muſt never 
expect to meet with a faithful Lover. 
Figure to yourſelf the Perfidiouſneſs of 
all Men, that they are complaiſant, ' and 
ſtrive to make themſelves amiable, only to 
ſeduce us the eaſter. And when that-is done, 
they have nothing more to deſire, for their 
Paſſions are much fooner extinguiſhed, than 
they are kindled. Their little Aſſiduities 
ceaſe, as well as thoſe. flattering Speeches 
which inchanted us. If you attempt to recal 
them, either with your Reproaches, your 
Tenderneſs, or your Tears, the Traitors fly 
the faſter from you. Happy, if their Per- 
fidiouſneſs does not carry them ſo far, as to 
make a Boaſt of it to their new Miſtreſſes, 
how they have chagrin'd and made us lan- 
guiſn. It ſerves them only as Trophies to 
make new Conqueſts withal. Such are the 
Men, my dear de St. Preuil, I have drawn 
them to the Life. Believe me, I have had 
more Experience in theſe Matters, than 1 
ever deſire you ſhould know, > 11 , 
| | CN +54 How 
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Hoe comes it to paſs you have never 
talked to me of M. de Beauval in this Strain, 
replied I very gravely. For which Reaſon 
therefore, I take very unkindly all thoſe fine 
Things you have told me_ ot him, which 
has undoubtedly ſerved, only to prepoſſeſs 
me more and more in his Favour If 1 
had ſpoke ill of him, continued Madam 4 
Villefarel, without appearing a Jot more 
embarraſſed, it would have been all the 
ſame; the Miſchief was done, and I ſhould 
have gained nothing, by endeavouring to 
prevent any further Proceedings, but a cold 
indifferent Carriage towards me. Beſides, 

I was -not well enough acquainted with you 
at that Time; neither was I then (to ſpeak 
freely) in ſuch ſtrict Friendſhip with you, as 
to open my Heart, and this is truly the 
Reaſon which prevented me. I admit the 
Excuſe, continued I, provided you will in- 
ſtruct me, how a Woman that would ab- 
ſolutely regain her Liberty, or at leaſt avoid 
thoſe Conſequences you tell me of, ought 
to act, in order to arrive at theſe defired 
Ends. The Expedient is plain and eaſy, 
purſued Madam de Villefarel. Suppoſe it. 

your own Caſe, that you was married to M. 
de Beauval. I will engage before fix Months, 
your mutual Ardour would be abated, or 
at leaſt, it would not be ſo violent, as to 
make each other uneaſy. The great World, 
Pleaſures” (I don't 1 peak of the * 
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of them) would be an Allay, or a Means to 
divert it. As ſoon as you begin to aſſociate 

with the Women of the Age, you will na- 
turally take the ſame Turn, and may poſli- 
bly wonder at it a little in the Beginning ; 
nevertheleſs, after having lived two or three 
Months, in a continued Cuſtom of flying 

from Pleaſures to Pleaſures, it will 5 4 
habitual 3 and ſhould you continue to won- 
der, it will only be at your not having en- 
joyed them ſooner; nay further, you will 
reflect on thoſe gentle Years that are paſt, 
which were not thus employed. 

This idle Diſcourſe was interrupted by 
« Tourout, who came not till Four Clock, 
inſtead of being with me at Three, as I 
ordered. I reprimanded him very ſeverely 
for this Neglect, being fearful I ſhould loſe 
the new Play, by not being ready Time 
enough. He ſmiled at my Fears, aſſuring 
me, I ſhould have half an Hour to ſpare, 
that he had another Cuſtomer to curl after- 
wards, who intended not to miſs this firſt 
Repreſentation. I was ſatisfied, and ſat my- 

ſelf down to my Toilette. Madam de Vil- 
lefarel, who knew this Man was initiated in- 
to the Secrets of the Ladies, which are cal- 
led, by Way of Eminence, Ladies of Plea- 
79 aſked him, if he could not entertain 
us with ſome little Piece of ſecret Hiſtory 
to amuſe us. He did not require a ſecond 
e. nor did it any wiſe hinder his Func- 
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tion, he therefore, without Heſitation, re- 
counted to us the following Adventure. 

Madam de Vildiere, ſaid he, is one of 
the handſomeſt Women in Paris. Scandal 
ſays, ſhe is the Daughter of a Baker in 
Grenier St. Lazare Street, that at twelve 
Years of Age ſhe was carried off by a Car- 
melite, of Place Maubert, who took Care 
to have her educated, and give her a Taſte 
of the World. This Anecdote, however 
has nothing to do with my Story Madam 
de Vildiere lives in the grandeſt Manner, ſhe 
has ſix Domeſtics, a genteel Equipage, and 
her Houſe is the Rendezvous of all the Peo- 
ple of Faſhion who love Pleaſure. 

A Prince, well known, who had heard 
of this Beauty's Fame, reſolved, the Day 
before Yeſterday, to judge, with his own 
Eyes, if there was any Foundation for all 

_ thoſe fine Encomiums he had been told of 
her, and deſired the Marquis de Beaurazoir - 
(one of her Friends) to introduce him. 
Madam de Vildiere, flattered with a Viſit ſo 
neceſſary to eſtabliſh her Reputation, receiv- 
ed the Prince ſo ay Mats; he went away 
quite charmed with her, and was determined 
to have her, coſt what it would. 5 
By a very ſingular Piece of Diſſimulation 
(the Cauſe of which I have not as yet diſ- 
covered) he would not communicate his In- 
* To prevent giving Offence, the Names in this. 
Hiſtory are feigned. | a l 
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tentions to the Marquis de Beaurazoir ; on 
the contrary, he 3 as if Ja Vildiere 
did not anſwer his Expectations. The Mar- 
quis had nothing to ſay, well knowing tis 
dur Taſte which determines us in ſuch Caſes, 
quitted him, not without ſhewing ſome Con- 
cern at his Introductions having no better 
Succeſs. 

The Prince was no ſooner alone, but he 
began to conſider, what Method he ſhould 
take to procure for ever this amiable Girl, 
that had charmed him ſo. He is, I aſſure 
you, Ladies, a very great Prince, yet often 
ſo ſhort of Caſh, as to be obliged to have 
Recourſe to borrowing. At that Time, he 
had not one Penny in the World. He ſent 
for his Steward, telling him, he ſhould want 
four hundred Louis-d'Ors, as ſoon as the 
Opera was over. In vain did he promiſe 
and threaten, the Steward vowed he could 
not raiſe him a ſingle Crown Piece; and, 
without a ſpeedy Supply, he muſt pan his 
o Wardrobe for Subſiſtance, having al- 
ready diſburſed, all he had, and juſt found 
ſufficient. to p * Footmen to that Day, 
and not let the Houſe ſtarve. 


The Prince, accuſtomed to ſuch Anſwers 
; to bis Demands, was no Ways diſcompoſed 

- "at it. He conſidered, for ſome Time, what 
Method he ſhould take to raiſe the Sum he 
wanted, After running. over in his own 
ba the People he enen Recourſe 
f to 
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to in his Neceſſities, he bethought himſelf 
of de Courballais, the only one he had not 
borrowed Money of; and applauded himſelf 


for having this lucky Thought come into 


his Head, in full Aſſurance the Farmer Ge- 
neral would that Day have the Honour of 
being in the Liſt of his Creditor s. 
After Dinner, he diſpatched one of his 
Footmen to fetch the Financer, with Orders, 
in Caſe he was Abroad, to ſeek him out 
and bring him directly. 
Courballais, for his Sins, was found at 
Home. He knew: but too well what he was 
to expect; and, in ſhort, when he came be- 
fore the Prince, did not dare to equivocate, 
well knowing, he had better loſe a little 


Money, than incur the Diſpleaſure of ſo 


powerful a Courtier. The Buſineſs was no 
ſooner opened, but he bowed, went forth, 
and in half an Hour's Time returned with 


the four hundred Louis's, the Sum requeſted. 


The Financer would have thought himſelf 
pretty well off, had nothing worſe happened 
to him that fatal Day; but, when we are 
out of Luck, one Misfortune generally fol- 
lows upon the Heels of another. ' 
The Prince deferred his intended Viſit 
till Supper-time, not doubting, with the 
Sum 'he had borrowed, to be well received 
by la Vildiere. He put by a Rouleau of 


one Hundred, for a preſent Supply of par- 


ticular Neceſſaries, and tied up the Remain» 
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der in a Purſe. His Caſh, thus dif poſed, 
he went to the Opera, and in about half an 
Hour after it was ended, preſented himſelf 
at the Door of la Vildiere, without ſending 
his Name, or giving any e Notice 
of his coming. 

The Domeftics, though ordered to admit 
no one at that Time of Night, did not think 
thoſe Orders extended to a Prince of his 
Rank, and introduced him into the Dining- 
room (wvith6ur bringing up his Name) where 
he found Courballais at Table with the Lady. 

You will eaſily gueſs at the Financer's 
Surprize, who, turning as pale as Death, 
was obliged to have Recourſe to Patience. 
La Vildiere being a perfect Miſtreſs of her 
Trade, inſtantly roſe, and offered to ſhew 

the Prince into her own Apartment. | 

The Prince fat himſelf down to the Table ; 
ſaying, he came on purpoſe to ſup with 
her, that he was very hungry, and would 
go no farther. . Courballais ſtood like a Sta- 
tue, afraid to ſtir without Leave; and, un- 
fortunately for him, it was at a Corner of 
the Chimney he had drawn himſelf up. The 
Prince, who was ſeated in an eaſy Chair, 
with his Back to the Fire, ſaw him not, and 
imagined he was retired. 

In this Opinion he began to partake of 
the Re paſt; and after about half an Hour, 
and a — Glaſſes of Champagne, he pro- 
poſed entering * Buſineſs with 1 3 
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But firſt ſend away your Servants, Made- 
moiſelle, ſaid he to her, I ſhould be ver7 


glad to talk to you without Witneſſes. 

The Domeſtics diſappeared directly; the 
Moment they were gone, he began by em» 
bracing the Lady, and making ſoft Speeches 


to her. I liked you the Inſtant I ſaw. you, 


ſaid he, but differ from moſt in my Station, 
and deſpiſe the ridiculous Cuſtom of treating 
by Emiſſaries. Love and Luxury ought 
to put us upon a Par. You are to my 


Taſte Am I agreeable to you? ſpeak, 


there is three hundred Louis for you by 


Way of . Earneſt. So long as you continue 
to pleaſe me, Minion, you ſhall have no 


Cauſe to complain. | 
Had la Vildiere been alone, there is not 


the leaſt Doubt but ſhe would have returned 


him Careſs for Careſs, and anſwered like a 


Girl of Senſe, that knows who ſhe has to 
deal with, and how to compliment a Prince 


but the Preſence of Caurballais embarraſſed 


her prodigiouſly ; ſhe owed him many Ob- 
ligations for his great Generoſity. The 
Honour of being a Prince's Concubine was 
very alluring; but, ſne knew very well, the 
three hundred would not realize themſelves 
into Ingots. They were indeed a handſom 
Preſent, but the actual Loſs of a rich Friend 


(which would be the Conſequence of accept- 


ing the Louis-d'Ors) impreſſed her very 
ſtrongly Ad All theſe Reflections were made F 
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in an Inſtant. The Prince, obſerving ſhe 
was thoughtful, aſked, with a good deal of 
Vivacity, Why ſhe heſitated to anſwer him; 
A very juſt Motive, ſaid ſhe (affecting a 
baſhful Look, which no Body could do 
more artfully) on any other Occaſion, I 
mould eſteem it the greateſt Happineſs, my 
Lord, to be honoured with ſo much Good - 
neſs, but at preſent, it is impoſſible for me 
to accept it. Ah! why fo, Mademoiſelle, 
- Interrupted the Prince ſharply ? Becauſe I 
am engaged, continued la Vildiere; and it 
is, by no Means, for the Reputation of a 
Girl, who knows the World, to Geceive 
one to oblige another. 
This Delicacy is admirable, c ry'd the 
Prince, burſting forth into a loud 1. 
and I never could have imagined it ſo much 
in Eſteem amongſt the Ladies of your Rank. 
Don't you know, my Minion, that du 
HBelair, who has at leaſt as good a Houſe, a 
grander Air, and is as handſom as you, 
lives with an Embaſſador that pays her, and 
with the Prince de Vieuxbeſoin too, who lets 
out his Coach. To mention Women of a 
higher Degree, there's that divine Creature, 
the Marchieneſs de Leveremort, has forſaken 
the ſlim lath- backed de Moricourt, and given 
herſelf up to the fat Duke de Nerati. It 
would be endleſs to enumerate all the Ex- 
amples, which is a needleſs Taſk. We will 
Ry if you A . 
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to a Concluſion, for I muſt be at Verſailles 
by Twelve o' Clock, and have no Time to 
loſe in frivolous Niceties,” and ſuch" idle 
Bagatels. 

While the Prince was talking Ps Cour- 
ballais ſtood in a Sweat, and would gladly 
compounded for double the Sum he had 
lent, not to have been a Party in ſo ſhock- 
ing an Entertainment, the Sequel of which 
might endanger his Perſon. It may prove 
an unlucky Circumſtance, to find b 
put in Competition with our Betters. If 


the Reluctance of his Miſtreſs flattered him 


on one Side, he trembled on the other, for 


Fear of its drawing an old Houſe over his 
Head. He would have given any Thin 
in the World, could he have made ſo 
Sign to la Vildiere, and determined her, by 


that Means, to ſatisfy the Prince, ſo that 


he might have an Opportunity of eſcaping 
from his Embarraſſment; but that was not 


ſſible, without his Rival's red the AL 


— im, which would mt aggravated the A 
N 

Notwithſtanding Is Vildiere made no Ab. 
ſwer. The Prince, tired with a Silence he 
thought ſo impertinent, reſtrained his Re- 
ſentment however, to aſk her, who the ha 
Mortal was; that made her ſo long waver- 
ing in her Reſolution. La Vilditre, well 
knowing his Excellency was hot and raſh, 


that „„ as any longer Reſiſtance 
would 
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would be running a very great Riſk to her- 
ſelf, anſwer' d, it was a Farmer General. A; 
Farmer General, cry'd the Prince, without 
pour telling me his Name; let me try if 1 
| 2 gueſs it. Dorbrut, lives with Clelia; 

— with du Hautbras; Billonſin has 
juſt 10 fel Biſſey, and taken /a Courvalet again. 
In ſhort; after the Prince had named moſt 
of the Financers, one after another, he at 
laſt thought of Courballais, whoſe Haunts 
he was unacquainted with. Parbleu! cry'd 
he, with a violent Shout, it would be ad- 
mirable indeed; ſhould it prove that fat, 
beef headed Fi inancer, the Adventure would 
be incomparable; for, to tell you the Truth, 
added the Prince, Courballais lent me the | 
Caſh to purchaſe you. 

La Vildiere, who, till now, was as ſerious 
as 4 Confectioner in a Fair that had not 
taken Hanſel, burſting into ſo violent a Fit 
of Laughter, and leaning back in her Chair 
at the — Time, that ſhe fell down: upon 
the Floor. The Prince, overjoy'd at this 
droll Determination of the Conteſt, ran very 
eagerly to take her up; but, in returning 
back to his caſy aur: how amazed was 
he, when he ſpied poor Courballais, - who 
looked agaſt The Prince redoubled - his 
Laugh at * Sight, which laſted for ſome 
Time; when it was over, he gave him his 
8 and obliged him to ſit down to the 


Table. Tou have both amuled, laue 
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too ſufficiently at my Expence To-day, ſaid 
he, to have any Room to find Fault with 
me, let us talk no more of this Matter there- 
fore, but drink about. In fifteen Minutes 
after, Courballais was diſmiſſed without Ce- 
remony, as his Company was a Reſtraint 
upon the Prince, who promiſed him before 
he went, to give him Notice if 4a Vüudiere 

was at Liberty; that he might have her 
again, upon Condition however, he ſhould 
aſſiſt his Highneſs upon all Occaſions with 
Caſh; adding, that he could not give him 
a ſtronger Proof of his Friendſhip, than _ 
make uſe of him in that Manner. 
Tourout s Tale amuſed us; at — 
Time, perhaps, we ſhould not have difs 
miſſed him ſo ſoon, but being curled, and 
in a hurry for the Play, I went directly to 
dreſs me. I choſe for the Night, a Gown 
of Blue and Silver, trimmed by * Duchapty 
which was not only very rich, but in the 
higheſt Taſte. Madam de Villefarei declared, 
I appeared moſt Angelical, and ſhould un- 
doubtedly draw upon myſelf the Envy of 
all the pretty Women, and the Admiration 
of all the pretty Fellows. I took this little 
Compliment 416 kindly, I embrace& her, to 
ſhew I was not diipleaied. She had the Art 
of complimenting withour diſcompoſing. 
"Tis ſuch Qualitics as theſe make People 
beloved in Socicty. It would be happy, 
+ A At - oppolite the Opera-houſe. 
aud were 
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were they a little more common, Women 
would then be leſs inſupportable to each 
other, and leſs liable to reſent than they 
[ daily are. | gh i 14; 2 
. We entered the Play-houſe juſt as the 
Curtain was drawing up, and there was that 
Night ſuch a crowded Audience, the firſt 
Sight of it filled me with Admiration. If 


the Ladies did not appear equally handſom, 


they ſeem' d equally well drefled, and with 
the utmoſt Magnificence. Tell me pray, 


ſaid Madam de Villefarel, who that young 


Lady is that faces our Box, and has ſo much 
Reſpect paid her. What ! replied I, very 
ſoftly, don't you know the amiable Dutcheſs 
de Zalmenie, whoſe: Splendor and Charms 
embelliſh every Place ſhe honours with her 
Preſence? and you do me a great Pleaſure, 
added I, by thoſe juſt Encomiums you give 
her, ſhe is moſt charming, and, was I to 
judge from the Impreſſion ſhe makes upon 
me, ſhe muſt be adored by all that have 
the Happineſs to ſee or approach her. 
Our Diſcourſe was interrupted by the En- 
trance of the Actors. The Play was called 
the Metramanie, wrote by Piron, a Play 
which gave me- infinite Delight, as it did 
every Body, being very entertaining, and 
full of ſparkling Wit. Between the Acts, 
I aſked Madam de Villefarel, if the Author 
was as ſprightly in Converſation. Yes, ſaid 
ſhe,. and you ſhall have an — of 
Sl ing 
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being your own Judge, I will: introduce him 
one of theſe Days to dine with you; and, 
according to the Notion you have of admit- 
ting amiable People, I don't doubt meritin 

your Thanks for bringing you acquainted 
with him, 

When the Play was ended we renewed 
our Speculations. Madam de Villzfarel ran 
over the Hiſtory of ſeveral Women that were 
there. Would you believe it, ſaid ſhe to 
me, that tall brown Woman, in the next 
Balcony to the King, who is, as you may 
eaſily perceive, paſt her Prime, has the 
handſomeſt Man about the Court to grace 
her Car? Ah! how can that be, cry'd I? 
the Woman is at leaſt Fifty. You favour 
her with four or five: Years, if not more, 
continued Madam de Villefarel. But ſhe is 
far from handfom, interrupted I. It is a 
Miſtake, and you look upon her with a 
Eye of Prejudice, purſued my Friend. Fi- 
gure to yourſelf, that the Marquis de Beauton 
thinks her adorable, and the more he ad- 
vances in his Addreſſes, the more he applauds 
himſelf for having made fo worthy an Ac⸗ | 
quaintance. 

As for that Mottich; Madam, continueg 
I, you either banter me, or have a Mind to 
amuſe yourſelf at my Expence. Na indeed, 
replied Madam de Villefarel with a Smile, 
but I ſhall overlook your Aſtoniſhment, as 
you any not ſo well verſed” in the ur 
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Part of Paris. To ſuſpend your Surprize, 
1 will relate, in four Words, the Marquis 
de Beauton's Hiſtory ; and after that, you 
will be of Opinion, he only does what is 
convenient, in making his Court to Madam 
de la de Vaſſes; and that he is very happy 
ſhe ſhews him the Preference, as there is 
not a Cavalier in all Paris, but envies his 
Lot, and would gladly ſucceed him. 
The Marquis de Beauton is the Son of a 
Lockſmith, of Pet-au-diable-Street. The 
Father's Fortune, which the Son knew .not 
how to huſband, was too ſingular not to 
give you a Touch of it, en Paſſant. 
He was called before he was Marguiſated, 
by Way of Nick- name, Furrette- par- tout, 
from a Whim he had of ferreting about 
wherever he came, and thruſting his Head 
into every Hole and Corner. Being one 
Day at Work in an old Houſe, which was 
Jealed out, and in which he was employ'd 
about ſome Repairs. At the Time of taking 
the Afternoon's Drink, a Fancy took him 
in the Head, to go down into the Cellars, 
which lay open, there being no Doors to 
them; after looking all over ſeveral of them, 
which were very obicure, he was [topped by 
a Heap of Rubbiſh, that blocked up a Sort 
of liccle Vault, His Curiolity to enter here, 
made him begin to remove the Rubbiſh. Ir 
ſeemed as if a Spirit of Divination had 
puſhed him on to this laborious Talk. 


The 
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- The Rubbiſh was no ſooner removed, ſo 


as to be able to paſs through the Way * 
had opened, but he entered into a ſubter- 
raneous Paſſage. Having diſcovered, by a 


glimmering Light, ſome dead Mens Bones, 


a ſecret Horror ſeized him, which made him 


irteſolute, and think of retiring; but ob- 
ſerving a large Iron Ring at his Foot, his 
Curioſity overcame his Fear. After many 
Efforts to lift up a Trap-door it was fixed 
to, he at laſt accompliſhed it. But how 


amazed; when he perceived a Light, and a 


Pair of Stairs, which went {till lower under 
Ground. 


A Sight ſo new, and the ſtrong Fancy 
that poſſeſſed him, were too attractive for 
him to ſtop in ſo plain a Road. He deſcend- 


ed the Stairs, and found hanging, from the 
Top of the Vault, a prodigious Lamp, 
which held above one hundred Pound Weight 
of Oil at leaſt; in one Corner were lying 
on a Bed two Perſons, which, by their 
Garbs, ſhould be a Man and a Woman, 

tho* there remained nothing more of than 
than their Skin and Bones. About two 


Paces from the Pillow was a Table, on 


which were ſome Books and Papers, Veſſels 
with Wine and Water in them, and two or 
three Loaves mouldy, and anden by Time 
ä and the Worms. 

Struck with ſo pee a Sight, the 
Lockimich at firſt turned pale ; but, ſum- 
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Courage, walked up to the 
Table, and looked over the Papers, i 
by examining them, he ſhould diſcover ſome 
Meaning, of thoſe Things which aſtoniſhed 
wy ſo much. He had ſoon great Reaſon 
to applaud his Curioſity, The firſt Writing 


he laid his Hands on contained the follow- 
ing Words. 


% Louis de Mountauban, Ry Marie di 
tc Henneville, Natives of Paris, of the Re- 
t formed Religion, looking upon them - 
10 ſelves as loſt at the Revocation of the 
« Edict of NVants, in 1685, and thinking, 
40 by the Perſecutions and Torments, thoſe 
t were made to ſuffer who perſevered in 
« their Religion, that they were ruined, by 
4 mutual Conſent agreed, to retire here 
« with their Riches, After having made 
< Proviſion for ten Years, and walled up 
tc the Door themſelves, that they might not 
© be found. They were ſhut up the 3d of 
oy F Louis de Montauban, aged 
78, and Marie de Henneville his Wife, 
6 0 4 72. intending to wait for Death and 
ce the Reſurrection. Annen. | 


Handte tartan, thought of nothing but 
the Article which mentioned the Riches; 
with this Notion in his Head, he turned 
over all the Papers, one by one, in Hopes 
* 1 ſome Indication to lead him — 
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eretly to them; but all this Search proved 
fruitleſs. Theſe Papers, contained only 
Sentences out of the Holy Scripture, and 


bitter Imprecations againſt thoſe that adviſed 


the Perſecutions the Reformed were made 
to indure, which obliged them to take ſuch 
violent Meaſures, 

 Deſpairing of any Succeſs from this Search, 
the Lockſmith applied himſelf to examine 
every Part of the Vault more narrowly. He 
remarked, the Bed had no under Part, and 


Judged: from its being of ſo different a 


Schusdure from others, there muſt be ſome 
Myſtery i in it. Sv Dint of prying diligently 
into every Corner, he ſpied a Sort of Crochet, 
which he raiſed up, and' a Board that was 
before it-tumbling down at the ſame Time, 
he diſcovered a Drawer, in which he beheld 
fifty Bags, and a Number of Silver Veſſels, 
large enough to make him apprehend he had 
found a conſiderable Treafure, and that his 


Fortune was made, if he could find Means 


to carry it off undiſcovered. 
It was too late for him to leeren 


ho to proceed, he therefore judged it moſt 


proper to make his Retreat; but he ſecured, 
in the firſt Place, two Bags into his Pockets, 
that he might have no Cauſe to reproaeh 
himſelf for his Want of Foreſight, in Caſe 
any unforeſeen Accident ſhould happen to 
thwart the Succeſs of his Enterpriae. Before 
he quitted this ſubterranean Apartment, he 


replaced 
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replaced the Board of the Bed as he found 
it, and extinguiſhed the Lamp, to prevent 
its Light diſcovering the Place; he then 
aſcended the Stairs, ſhut down the Trap, 
and puſhed back the Rubbiſh, to ſerve as 
a Barracade to his Treaſure; aer all theſe 
> Precautions, he fell to his Work again. But 
F while he continued it, his Mind was diſ- 
trated, his Head ran upon nothing but his 
Project, which he executed the next Night, 
without the leaſt Obſtacle. 
Furrette- par- tout was an intelligent. Mor- 
tal, as you will perceive by what follows. 
When he had counted over his Treaſure, 
and found that he was Maſter of above two 
Millions in Gold and Silver, he buried half 
of it in his Cellar, with ſuch ſure Precau- 
tions, as to be morally certain, nothing leſs 
than a Miracle could endanger his loſing it. 
He carried the other half to Holland, which 
he put into the Bank and in Trade; and, 
after he had reſided four Years in that 
Country, he wrote his family Word he had 
made” a Fortune in foreign Parts, and was 
preparing to return; and in the mean Time, 
remitted large Bills of Exchange to his 
Wife, to confirm what he ſaid, with Orders 
FF to procure his Son the beſt Tutors, and to 
1 ive him an Education anſwerable to what 
| he intended to do for him. This good 
News tranſported his Wife and — | 
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and in Conſequence of the Huſband's Or- 
ders, they did Honour to his Letters and 


Riches, 5 


In about ſix Months, Furrette- par- tout 
returned Home, not like a Maſter Lock- 
ſmith, but with the Airs of a rich Burgher. 
As ſoon as the Son was qualified to make 
his Appearance in the World, the Father 


gave him an Equipage, and he aſſociated 


with the moſt diſtinguiſhed, _ 
The Reputation he had of being worth 
three or four Millions, at the Death of his 
Father (for Fame always magnifies Objects) 
made ſo fine a Gentleman of him, that all 
the better Sort courted. his Friendſhip, not- 
withſtanding which, a ſecret Chagrin gnawed 
upon him, the Name of Furrette-par- tout 
(for he had no other, his real Name being 


forgot) was very ſhocking, with his Equi - 
page, and the grand Airs Flattery made him 


give himſelf; beſides, there is no pleaſing 


eyery Body, certain merry Wags were apt 


to joke upon the Drollneſs of his Name. 
In ſhort, he took the Thing ſo to Heart, 


he fell ſick. In vain did the Phyſicians who 


attended aſſign the Cauſe of it. The young 


Man perſiſted in concealing it, and his ob- 
ſtinate Silence was bringing him very faſt 


to the Brinks of the Grave, 

- The Father, in Deſpair at the Condition 
he ſaw his only Son in, never left his Bed- 
ſide, but afflicted himſelf to the laſt Degree. 
* The 
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The Son, moved to ſee him grieve ſo, could 
no longer hide the Secret from. him, he 
bluſhed, and owned the Cauſe. Is that all, 
ery'd he? Go! before eight Days are ex- 
pired, I will engage for your being a Mar- 
quis, and of the beſt Marquiſate that can 
be purchaſed. In Fact, he had no ſooner 
conſulted a Notary, but he returned to his 
= Son, and told him, before another Day was 
= - over his Head, he ſhould be diſtinguiſhed 
by the belt Title that could be procured. 
The Son, did not immediately ſeem to feel 
any Joy at this News. The Acquiſition of 
the Marquiſate de Beauton coſt two hundred 
thouſand Crowns, though the Demeſne 
Lands were not intrinſically. worth above 
fixty Thouſand. However, he was the 
next Day, as his Father had promiſed, in- 
rolled Marquis de Beauton, and the pleaſing 
Advantage appeared to him more worth, 
than the Money he had fo idly diſburſed. 
About a Year after the good Father died, 
and left his Son in Poſſeſſion of his remain- 
ing Riches ; but he, giving himſelf up to a 
Paſſion for Play, loſt it all in two Tears. 
Poſſeſſed of no Talent that could ſupport 
him, he ſoon became neceſſitous; and being 


» dObliged to look into his Affairs, found, to 
his great Mortification, he had nothing left 
but his Marquiſate, and owed more than 


it was worth. 


* 
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In this Perplexity he ſcraped Acquain- - 
tance, at Salary with or hs de 
Vaſſes, the Widow of fix Huſbands, who 
ſne had buried one after another, in leſs than 
ten Years. The Marquis's handſom Figure, 
and penſive Air, which ſhe took for Wiſdom 
(tho* to ſay the Truth, it was occaſioned 
by the melancholy Reflection of his pl 
Loſſes, and his preſent Situation) prejudic 
her in Favour of the Cavalier. In a Word, 
ſhe permitted him to viſit her, and imagi- 
ning the Marquis ſmitten with her Charms 
at firſt Sight (for ſhe ſtil] thinks herſelf as 
handſom as ever) declared, he muſt not 
fatter himſelf with the Hopes ſhe would 
ever give him her Hand, intending to bury 
no more Huſbands, but, the Ceremony ex- 
cepted, he might hope for every Thing elſe, 
and he would find no Cauſe to repent of the 
Friendſhip ſhe with ſo much Reſpect and 
Regard ſhould obſerve towards him. 
Before advancing any farther in this Ad- 
venture, the Marquis was determined to be 
better informed about Madam de la de Vaſſes. 
No ſooner did he find out, that ſhe enjoyed 
four hundred thouſand Livers a Year, but 
he judged the Woman was a Treaſure, that 
would, in Time, indemnify him for his 
Loſſes z and, as he had nothing better to 
do, he became ſo complaiſant and ſo aſſidu- 


ous, the Story goes at preſent, that he is 
| N ſure 
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ſure of his Mark, and need. Kink no more 


Et his Misfortunes. . 
1 "thanked Madam 4. Villefarel far. her 
Civility in Recounting to me this Hiſtory, 
and defired the would inform me, wha thoſe 


tro well dreſſed Ladies were, in the Balcony 
had advanced a. 


ext our Box. After ſhe 
little to reconnoitre, them, you ſee,. in thoſe 
wo Perſons, the moſt amiable Women in 

aris, replied The, one is the Mother, and 
the other the Daughter, and they live to- 
gether like the tendereſt Friends. You ſur- 
prize me, Madam, r replied I, I ſhould have 
taken them for Siſters, they ſeem ſo much 
of an Age. Were you to be nearer them, 


continued my Friend. you would perceive 
the Difference; it's true, the ſerious Air of 


the Princeſs de Roſemourant, makes her look 
older than ſhe is. The Dutcheſs de Belæuil 


her Mother, has been one of the moſt beau- 
tiful Brunetta's about the Court; you may 
diſcover, by the Charms which remain, 

what ſhe muſt have been; but I have 8 


ther to tell you, ſhe has ſuch Ingenuity in 
her Sentiments, and ſo much Wit, ſhe is 


the Delight of all who approach her. Was 
it not for the Farce, which is beginning, I 
could relate ſuch "Things of her, as would 


actually inchant you. 
My Friends had given the * Author of 


this little Farce, called 4a Nouvelle Epreuue, 
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50 high; 2A Chatader, I. liſtened co it, with 
l. imaginablr Attention. It very foon af- 
cted eme, wich a ſenſible Emotion. A your 
ighnels has, Il doubt not, ſeen it, I need 
not trouble you with a Deſcription, and 
vet, I will take the Libert bla aber 
Was cheatrigal Piece bettet 
e more-agreeably: If, 
I before ſuppoſed, you have read it, -you 
ail agree, the Sentiments are elegantly ex- 

reſſed, and that nothing could be mote 
he! planned, rn 570 
Plot, and the Cataſtreph e: 

1, partook very ſigcereiy thoſe chatidyis Y 
Plaudits which were given to this Piece ; 
and, bad it — to elap Hands in our 
Box, I ſhould undoubtedly have expreſſed my 
Satisfaction in that pablic: Manner. I had 
Recourſe to my good Friend for a Character 
uf M. de . Faire whoſe Talent for Comedy 
is ſo much ſin Vogue. He is, of all the 

tn of Letters, certainly the worthieſt, ſaid 
ſhe, and the moſt agreeable in Converſation. 
People he is mot known to, accuſe him of 
too much Vivacity, and of being too poſi- 
e but ic proceeds from: Eavy, ora want 
of being; better acquainted with him. The 
fa Affair which! to him, Was 
more the Effect of Chance, or a Sort of 
Fatality, „than What wasratttibuted: to his 

Character. ON 4 here. wer thirty ot the ſame 
kind, appeared. the . of Paris, in 
Vor. III. the 
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the / Sp ace oben Ter, Wiehdbt being 8 Ever 
talked; -opattendedowirth abby: Con 
Uoluckily nhow NE Ar T e hs 
well ma ever and at this Time fell a Sacfh. 
face to his Reputation. W Mor een en 
Is was about 100 aſb her the Meaning 
this Affair which Ie had but: pee 
Notion of, hem the Sound) of a Moice, too 
well 5 my Heart, Cetaſtened my 
turning in a Hurry to that Side of the Box. 
It proved Beaudals, Madam de Hillefarel 
having previoully informed him of our 
making a Party at the Play (as ſhe has ſince 
confeſſed) and knowing ou Quarrel"was Hor 
made up, | judged, „it would be beſt to have 
our firſt Interview in the Prefence of a third 
Perſon, at ſome public Place, to prevent 


the Confufion it might probably vecaſion 
both of us, in any other Situation. 


I obſerved, by his firſt Salutation, he ap- 


peared — Though I was moved, 
own, When 1 Cay him, yet 1 recefthber | 


very well, to all outward Appearance, 1 


JG much leſs confuſed than he. In wait- 
ing till the: Houſe was. a little cleared, our 
| Converſation: turned upon this new Farce, 


in Which the Chevalier acquitted Himſelf 
like a Man of Wit and Taſte. "METERS e 

The Comte. detFillefarel joined us in our 
How; and told! me, he ions! we ſhould 
ſup together, having made Preparation. As 
none of my Mourniag Forinalities could 
24.3 A - «»oppoſt 0 
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oppoſe it, I accepted the Invitation, and 


imagined, by the Deference Brauval ſhew'd 
Madam Villefarel, he wanted much to be of 


the Party. In ſpite of my ſeeming Severity 


to the Chevalier, 'I honeſtly confeſs; I ap- 
proved his Deſire of making one amongſt 
us. I loved him to Exceſs, and yet governed 
myſelf with ſo much Diſſimulation, as not 
to let him perceive it. However, Madam 
de Villefarel was more cunning, and whiſ- 
pered in my Ear, ſhe pitied my poor Lover, 
and determined to do him a Piece o Service 
he little expected. nme 
J could not help colouring at theſe laſt 
Words, the Chevalier being near enough to 
hear every Syllable, at leaſt I thought ſo, 
by that Look of Acknowledgment he caſt 


upon my Friend. When we were going 


out, notwithſtanding the Eagerneſs he ſhew- 
ed to give me his Hand, he could not avoid 


preſenting it to Madam de Villefarel, becauſe 


her Huſband, obligingly offered me his. It 


was with the greateſt Difficulty we got to 


our Coach. But, I had almoſt forgot to 


tell you, that, during the Performance, 


every Body's Curioſity ſeemed excited to 


know who I was; allithe World were whiſ⸗ 


pering, who is ſne? I cannot deny but this 
Inquiſitiveneſs awakened my Vanity, and 
filled my Mind with odd Ideas. In going 


through the Paſſages (which are very nartow) 


I was forced to beat a more troubleſome 
Fi. 1 Examination, 
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Examination, from the Men that lined it 
entirely from our Box to the Stairs. How 
amiable ſhe is, ſays one, with his Noſe al- 
moſt in my Face ! What a Shape, ſays ano- 
ther! Ah, Marquis, thoſe beautiful Eyes, 
cries a liſping Petit- maitre aloud, 10 al- 
luring, added he, caſting his Eyes upon my 
Palatine! No, I have ſeen nothing equal to 
this delighiful Creature. | 
I am not ambitious of giving your High- 
neſs a particular Detail of all I heard and 
law. Let me aſſure you, what J have re- 
| lated was intended only to amuſe you with 
| thoſe Fooleries. Do not ſuſpect it proceeded 
from any Pleaſure'l _have in talking of my 
| 2 Charms. For the future I mutt 
more circumſpect, and more reſer ved 
And yet, I. muſt .not——Your Highneſs 
will complain, having commanded me to 
be ſincere; and to prove that 1 am, not- 
withſtanding what I have juſt now ſaid, I 
noneſtly acknowledge, the T riumphs I car- 
ried off, ſeemed ſo ſoft and-flattering, I be- 
came a-Coquerte from that very Moment 
That Word: eſcaped. me unawares, but I 
will not recal it, in the Sequel of theſe Me- 
moirs, 1 am afraid 1 you, ein Per- 
ceive it.. 
The . ds Hublast Coach ſtanding 
firſt, we went into it. 1 expected Beauval 
(who placed himſelf at the-Coach Door)-was 
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e ſtepped in, with ſuch; an Air of Satiſ- 
action, as convinced me he was overjoyed. 
could not help ſmiling, and that Indiſcre- 
tion imboldened him to an Act of Aſſurance 
J was not aware of; for, whilſt the Comte 
was drawing up the Glaſs on his Side, the 
Rogue ſeized my Hand, and kiſſed it very 
eagerly. I fancied Madam de Villefarel 
encouraged him to this Boldneſs, becauſe 
ſhe embraced, me, ſaying, ſhe. partook of 
that poor Lad's Joy, and that he ought to 
have ſome little Amends made him, for all 
the Pain I had cauſed him to ſuffer. 
The Comte de Villefarel complimented 
me upon the many Conqueſts I had gained 
at the Play. Do you know, continued he, 
in his uſual Strain, you have captivated the 
Hearts of all our young People, and will 
ſoon be the ſole Object of their Douceuts? 
Upon anſwering him, it was my Opinion, 
the firſt amiable Object would baniſn all 
thoſe Impreſſions, ſuppoſing they were real; 
he replied, I muſt not deceive myſelf, he 
knew, amongſt the Number of thoſe Gen- 
tlemen, ſome that were very tenacious. For 
Inſtance, the Prince de S. T. and the Mar- 
quis de Boiſruſe, are hot- headed Gentry, 
and don't eaſily quit the Chaſe; I know 
them well, and dare engage, they will ſpeak 
to you in leſs than twenty-four Hours, and 
make no Scruple of turning the World up- 
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fide down, to have wad Honour of Ming 
known to you. 

In caſting my Ey es upon the e 1 
Found it no difcult Matter to diſcover, this 
Diſcourte did not delight him in the leaſt; 
and 1 don't doubt, the Anſwer he made m 


his own Mind, as he ſuppoſed 1 hated the 


great World, and being Miſtreſs of my own 
Houſe, ſnould admit only ſome particular 
Friends. The poor Chevalier knew not 
that Solitude was become a Burden to me, 
that I had, in my Head, ſome pretty little 
Contrivances, very different from my former 


Prejudicies; that I ſhould not have ſhunned 


Society till now, had 1 ever taſted the Sweets 
of it before; in ſhort, at this Time, all the 


eaſonable Pleaſures, which may ve FIBRE 


enjoyed by one that is rich, young, and 
agreeable; were budding forth in my Heart, 
What would have become of him, "i with 
ſo many Subjects to increaſe his Aſtoniſh- 
ment, I had added (without infringing at 

all on my Virtue) I was become ſenſible of 
the Pleaſure of being admired; ſuch a De- 


claration would have con founded him, and 
made him ready to die with Jealouſy. 1 


did not think proper to let him know, how 


mocking the Change ] intended would be 


to his Delicacy, it was ſufficient, that Time, 


and his on Experience, would by Degrees 
inſtruct him. I loved him then too fineere- 
| 17 to W ſuch a Shock, but I loved 


myſelf 


» Twerg Lied) "of N] 79 
myſelf too well alſo; to ſacrifice my Inde- 
pendency; to him, and the Enjoy ment of 
thoſe, Pleaſures. I proꝑoſed to purſu. 
Perhaps, poor Beauval's Vanity migat 


N perſuade him, duriog Supper (when 1 ap- 


peared more gay than he had ever ſeen me 


before) that his Preſence occaſioned my good 
Humour. Although I was charmed to ſee 
him, and he was always dear to me, he was 


not the only Cauſe. The Images that were 
painted id my Mind, now: prejudiced me 
in Favour of the World ; the Sweets it were 
preparing for me, and the: Intimation given 
me of them by that Homage I received at 


the Play, tickled my Vanity, and put my 


Soul into a Situation fit to entertain all the 
Impreſſions of that Joy and Delight they 
ſtrove ta inſpire me wich. Beſides, we had 
the beſt Company in the World at Table, 
I ſaw myſelf continually flattered by the 
Encomiums of ſi ve or fix engaging ſprightly 
Cavaliers Need there Motives more 
powerful to allure the Mind to Gaiety. + 
The Chevalier flattered himſelf, I doubt 
not, with the Hopes of waiting upon me 
Home; but the Ap 


and my Steward (whom I had defired to 
come for me) diſappointed him of the Hap- 
| 2 he propoſed by fuch an 


Opportunity. 
ot did he alone offer to conduct me Home, 


the other Gentlemen who ſupped with us 


eagerly preſſed ws to accept their Convoy. 


4 TI thanked 


pearance of Miſs Severin 


| 
| , 
| 
| 
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I. thanked them for their Politeneſs, and 


went directly Hume with my own People. 
My Steward and his- Notary eame the 


next Morning to my Levee with the Mar- 
riage deeds. After Miſs Severin had ſigned 


them, I gave her, as à Nuptiast Preſent, a 
Pair of Diamond Ear- rings; telling her, if 
her Intended performed punctually the Pro- 
miſe he made me, I would Keep mine, and 
endeavour to make their Condition ſo happy, 
they ſhould never regret paling an * 
in my Service, +. Þ 
Three Days after, the Marriage) was Pn 
brated 13 according to my Order. 


No Company invited to the Wedding but 


her Father, and his F amily. I had the de- 
lightful Satisfaction of being the Author of 
my Juliet's Happineſs. Brabangon bas be- 
haved ſo well to her ever ſince, ſhe tall 
continues to thank me every Day. (Wicket 
I paſſed the reſt of this Week in vi 
the Shops, and made, up three Gowns in 
”s higheſt Taſte. 1 — from my 
Neg. at the laſt Play. very curious in my 

and imagining it gave a Splenduur 
— thoſe Charms 1: flattered myſelf with, was 
determined therefore nobody ſhould out- do 
me. Tbink, my - Princeſs, What a prodi- 
gious Change in ſo ſhort a Time; not a 
Year before, the Thoughts of a EG er 
Wes. Wümme Maler 264 
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Scarcely had I got a Taſte of Life, but 1 
was inſpired wirk its Allurements. I no 
ſooner — to think myſelf young and 
agreeable; | than Selfelove awakened that 
Thought, which the World was daily re- 


minding me of, not could I help liſtenigg 
to it; in Conſequence of which, my Mind 
was Wholly taken up in juſtifying the good 
Opinion my F riends were continually flat- 
tering me with. | 1 | 
1 e launched out vito high 
Life, and my Doors were opened to the beſt 
Company. I had a prodigious Number of 
Viſitors, eſpecially the Gentlemen of the 
Sword, and the long Robe, the moſt emi- 
nent of them in Paris: Mademoiſelle de 
Kelmader aſſiſted in doing the Honours of 
my Houſe in the beſt Manner imaginable. 
As ſhe was extremely amiable, and moſt 
incomparably 1 £8 ſhe very ſoon inlifted 
a Troop of Slaves. I obſerved oy Dun 
in the Beginning, which gave a good 
deal of Perplexſty. My Friend N 
lived a retired Life before, and now found 
this new one ſo very agrecable, "the did not 
only confeſs it, but ſeem'd pleaſed With 
having ſoft Things faid to her. S/. Preail, 
whoſe Love grew daily more and more im- 
portunate, perceived it as well as I did, aud 
Was alarmed. Let me encourage ihn ever 
ſo. much, nothing would ſatisfy him, he 
| could not help complaining with a little too 
Fan E 5 - ,. mor 
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much Warmth. Mademoiſelle de Kelmader 
grew exce — 7 1 quarrelled. S.. 
euil, tranſported with Reſentment, un- 
adviſedly took Pet. He was ſimple enough 
to ee himſelf almoſt cured of his Paſ- 
Hon, and, upon this idle Preſumption, would 
ſet her at Defiance. "Mademoiſelle' de Kel- 
adler, who Vas offended in good Earneſt, 
at the Ladifference he affeGted Without Rea- 
ſon, lighted him in her Turn. Theſe 
Lovers mutually threatned never to fee each 
other mote, and {0 parted. The next Day, 
they were both diſtracted, to think they 
Thould ſo unwarily take Exceptions. 
M. de Beuaval, Who took it into his Head 
+ be wonderful) ſurprized at my new Way 
of Life, was not one Jot more reaſonable 
than my Brother. Iaſtead of taking Ad- 
vantage of thoſe frequent Opportunities, 
which ſo naturally offered, to ſee me, and 
talk to me of his Love, 'he truly, with a 
! careleſs,” piektooth Air, ſtuck himſelf up 
againſt the Cornet of a Chimney, to we 
and make his Obſervations on my Behaviour; 
Vnilft 4a Number of Admirers, which daily 
increaſed, were emulating to pleaſe me, and 
full of their Dobceurs. The Tendency he 
had to Jealouſy,” awakened his natural In- 
quietudes; and augmented his . 
and Diſtruſt. The ſecond Day, I appre 
hended he would ſoon complain, and raid, 
at Pow ſame Titne, he TROANG do ſomething 
6 10 
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to offend me, I therefore ſhew'd him as 


much particular Favour as I decently could. 

This valuable Mark of my Attachment did 
not ſatisfy him; inſtead of making ſuch a 
Return as he ought, he behaved with ſo 
much Coolneſs, it piqued me. To be re- 
venged on him, I endeavoured to appear 
more a Coquette than I really was, and, far 
from being offended at all thoſe flattering 
Speeches that were made on my pretended 
Beauty, I anſwered them with ſuch Polite- 
neſs, as feemed to declare, I was no Enemy 


to the fine Things that were ſo laviſhly ſpoke 


to me. i enen ed ABW 3325 LO 
Ass for the Marquis de Sberling, his Be- 
haviour was the reverſe; inſtead of ſhewing 


any Surprize at my new Scheme of Life, 


he appeared rejoiced ' at it. I always fore- 
ſaw, ſaid he to me ſmiling, you had too 
much Spirit, not to draw an Advantage 
from that deſirable Independency you pro- 
poſed: to yourſelf, which you have acquired 
in 


than that your Days will be interwoven with 
Gold and Silk (if I may be allowed the Ex- 


preſſion) and that Mirth and Joy will in- 


ceſſantly accompany your Steps wherever 

you move. Wich whatever rigid Virtue 

vou might have piqued yourſelf, by a retired 

Life, Malignity would: have attributed the 

dingularity of ran and that, 
6 | 


ht no 


good Earneſt. This Plan of Life, ſo 
agreeably laid down, proves nothing more, 
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ao doubt, muilt,-tome Lime ar other, poiſon 
the Fleatures) of. your Solitude. The ill 
natured World, would have ſuppoſed you 
ent-riained a happy Lover in pri vate ; and, 
inſtead of tacrificing your beſt Days to Wiſe 
dom, you was facnficing to Love. But, 
by opening your Doors, as you now do to 
all the polite World, there can hr no room 
for any Suſpicions of t lHlat Sort. mn Calumny 
even durſt, through Envy, exgrtentfeſt at 
your Exp nce, it would not be believed; 
the bright Circle which daily pay Court to 
you, would be your Security. And tup- 
poſing it was your Inclination to indulgera 
happy Favourite, your Re, utation weuld 
be late! from all that could be laid, becaule, 
your Actions actually appear in open Day. 
In a Word, they would never {ce any Thing, 
but what you att abſolutely willig they 
ſhould fee. I will be bold to ſay, you are 
going to be à bunted Limes more your 
W Miſtreſs, than ever bt fote. 
The Marquis did not ſpeak out. As his 
Paſſion — mn violent than ever, 
this Change in my Behaviour, Which he 
applauded ſo much, made him conccive 
Hopes he never durſt flatter himſelf with, 
had he not diſcovered this 1nchnation in me 
for the Wor. He did not queſtion, I dare 
ſay, after taſting its Delights, but I ſnhould 
ſtect tne ſame Courle moſt other Women 


.commonly.do.. This was: ten ow. 
. 0 4 and 


- 


gratulate me upon this Change, in Hopes 
I might give a Looſe, without Scruple, to 
that Torrent of Paſſions, by which ſo many 
youthful Hear ts are drayn away. He 
reckoned, his Love would ſooner or later 
be benefited by it, and that his Rivals, ins 
ſtead; of pre judicing. would advance his In- 
tereſt. and (by: their: contindal Douceurs, 
inſpir eme with a Deſire to enjoy ſomething 


more. He perſuaded! himſe lf, I doubt not. 


that would be my Condition in Time, and 
that he might, from the long Confidence 1 
had repoſed in bim, run all Tiazards. His 
Plan was not ill- projected, Hut my innate 


Principles defended me from his premedi- 


tated Aflaults. In deliberating with myſelt, 


J conſidered what my Reaſon could riſk, 


fully reſolved, i I found my Virtue threaten» 
ed with) a Wreck, to ſecure it from all Dan- 
ger. A little. Experience convinced me 
alter wards, chat Modeſty. is not inconſiſtent 
with:the: World, nor the Pleaſures of it, as 
fo many People pretend to preach, becauſe, 
they judge ot others. by chemſelves, and are 
per ſuaded it is impoſſible to be virtuous in 
the World. This mey be proved a very 


great Error, and ſupported by the Examples 
of many People well known, who are ho- 
noured and eſteemed, and no unworthy 
Patterns for ſome, who live with the ſtricteſt 
e 


04 
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and to further it, he thought/proper:to con- 


ai — ares — — —P— . — 
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add but one Word more to illuſtrate what 
I ſay. Experience demonſtrates to us eve 
Day, that Women who have lived wit 
jealous Huſbands, or have been brought up 
under Mothers that are too auſtere and too 
retited, are ſuch as give a Scope to Scandal, 
when they come to be their own Miſtreſſes. 
It ſeems as if, by that Rapidity witch which 
they fly from onè Entertamment to another, 
— are willing to make themſelves: Amends 
for the Time they have been deprived of 
theſe Pleaſures againſt their Wills. Like a 
Torrent, which the more it has been con- 
fined, breaks forth with greater Fury. 
Unfortunately for the Marquis de Sherling 
oi me; his Confidence was carried to too 
great. a Length. He fed himſelf with very 
fanguine — for ſome Time, but finding, 
at falt, he had flattered himſelf in vain, it 
| ours him into ſo violent a Chagrin, 
every Body gueſſed the Cauſe of it. From 
hence aroſe ſucli extravagant Suſpicions, as 
had like to have ruined both the one and 
the other. But why ſhould I anticipate the 
Recital of this cruel Adventure, which 1 
ſnall report in its proper Place, having other 
Circumſtances to relate, no leſs intereſting, 
nor leſs worthy your Highnels's Attention, 
What the Comte de Villefarel fore warned 
me of, as we were returning from the Co- 
medy, proved true a few Days after; when 
the Prince S. T. Tirlilan and Follebazon came 
Us 1 
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to viſit me; and 1 had the ſame Night 
more than twenty Cavaliers, ſucceeded one 
another, whoſe Names 1 hardly knew. It 
ſeemed, as if the moſt amiable and moſt 
diſtinguiſhed had appointed to rendezvous 
at my Houſe, and ftrive'to pleaſe me. We 
acquitted ourſelves, Mademoiſelle de Ke/- 
mader and I, marvellouſly well. We gained 
che Reputation of having Wit, and a"Know- 
ledge of the World; our Charms too they 
complimented to the Skies. For a Month 
together, we were the Subject of every Af- 
ſembly. Judge after this, my Princeſs, if 
we were in Taſte. In ſhort, it was a Dif- 
grace for any one'not to have Admittance 
into my Houſe. * Not a Day paſſed, bur at 
leaſt ſixty Coaches ſtopped at my Door; it 
was a Concourſe without End, where all- 
People of Faſhion and Taſte came ever 
Night, to ſhine, and to emulate each ohe. 
The Manner in which T behaved to the 
great World merited their Applauſe. 1 
put myſelf upon ſuch a Footing, as to liſten 
to no one particular Perſon, and to behave 
equally polite to all. When I perceived a 
Cavalier was contriving to entertain me a- 
part, I always found Means to admit a third 
- Perſon, either by addreſſing my Diſcourſe 
to thoſe which were neareſt me, or placing 
myſelf by the Side of my Friend. This 
Condudt occaſioned no Jealoufies, and gave 
me all the Pleaſure of converſing, without 
Y C 4 > 1 any 
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any Riſk of rendering i it diſagreeable. And, 
in order to prevent any one's Hopes of en- 
tertaining me alone, by ſtaying till the laſt, 
my Method was, to riſe preciſely at Ten 
o Clock, and retire, without Ceremony, to 
my own Apartment. This, at firſt appear- 
ed very abſurd, but they became ſo well 
accuſtomed to it, as Cn. as. the Hour: ap- 
proached, the Circle gradually. decreaſed, 
_ I tound myſelf in perfect Liberty. 
Thus for near two Months, did this 
charming Life glide on, without the leaft 
cruſs Events 'diſturbing its Sweets; when 
behold Beauval (who, during that Time, 
had never found a convenient Opportunity 
of ſpeaking to me, by the continual Care 1 
always took to avoid giving him any) con- 
trived to ſteal into my Bed. chamber one 
Night, almoſt in the ſame Manner he did 
before, and waited reſolutely till Juliet was 
retired. I then, in full Aſſurance of my 
being alone, took out of my Pocket a Letter 
(which I knew had been ſlipt into it) to 
divert myſelf with the Declarations it pro- 
bably contained. Walſt the Duke de Da- 
manville was that Night reading a very in- 
genious Diſſertation upon the Advantages 
of Beauty preferable to Wit, I perceived the 
Prince S. T. flip't the Letter 1 jult- ipoke 
of. As ſoon as I was got i:to Bed I opened 
it, and found it penned 4 in r Wen 
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N A v E you then made à Vow, Ma: 
dam, to 9 to Deſpair all thoſs 


«« whom your Charms have zaflived b Is it 


% poſſible, with ſo much Beauty, you can 
« have ſo little Humanity? "You have in- 
« ſpired me with the tendereſt Paſſion. For 
e theſe two Months entirely have I, in vain, 
10 attempted to find a Moment when I could 
declare it to you. There is no appfoach- 
te ing of you, 4 Croud of impertinent Rivals 
60 inceſſantly inviron you. What muſt 1 
«© do? For Pity Sake deign to tell me. 1 
« feel I can no longer languiſh, while you 


e thus cruelly keep me in Suſpence, which 
« am determined to rid wyſelf of, coſt 


% what it will. I know but too well, no- 
« thing can put an End to the Miſery f 
* ſuffer from your Rigour, but your Hand, 
e or my oon Death. Bee Madam, 


« the Princes of our Blood know® how to 


« reſolve. You mult either be the Princeſs 


« of S. J. before the Month is expired, or 


4% ſhall puniſh myſelf, for not having found 
out the Art to pleaſe you. This is my 
« laſt Word, ſpeak, I wait "my Doom with 


* out trembling; * * 
ane The Prince * Lites 


m en F T9 % MIKE 38 J. 


01 | This n of: lars appeared to me 
wrote in . Cavalier a Stile, ſo peremptory, 


and 
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and ſo embarraſling, I read it over again- 
and-again, very doubtful in what Manner 

1 ſhould. conduct myſelf in ſo, delicate ag 
Affair. Had 1 not been fearful the World 

would think me whimſical, I ſhould, have 

taken the Method of ordering my Porter 

the next Day, to tell evety Body, I ſaw 

Company no more. But ſhall I own to your 
 Highneſs.? Beſides that Fear, I could not 

reſolve to deprive myſelf of theſe Pleaſures 
J was beginning to-reliſh, Can there be a 
greater Satisfaction to a vain handſom Wo, 

man, than to have her Charms. continually 
llattęred, to have a Crowd of Lovers at ber 

Feet, — to gain Con Wc upon n 

from Day to Day? Though this Kind of 
| Life is ranged Into, Ridicule, and t 13 
| gs Coquette is given to Women who pride 
el = 2h ves in the Power of their REN it 
[| is very difficult to perſuade them to leave 
| off this diſſolute Way of Living, ſuppoſing 
it could be proved ſuch. , However, the 
Pleaſures which, continually accompany it, 
makes ample Amends, and, in Truth, they 
gain ſo much by it, it very ſeldom troubles 
— The ur of paſſing in the World 
for the utmoſt Regularity in Life, is paying 
too dear for the Purchaſe of that Advantage, 
at the Expence of thoſe Diſguſts which Re- 
tirement procures. The Life that is ſpent 
in Pleaſures is a delightful Life, greatly to 
n The Want of than * Sor- 
row 
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row and-Remorſe, and the Melancholywhich 
ſucceeds, leads you heavily on to a dull old 
Age, and makes the Wan of _ 
more frightful. _ 

After revolving in my Imagination all 
td Reflections, I found: my Mind ſo diſ- 
tracted, I could not tell how to cloſe my 
Eyes. So unquiet with theſe Agitations 
which beſet me, and foreſeeing I ſhould paſs 
the Night in thoughtful Uneaſineſſes, I re- 
ſolved to go to Mademoiſelle de Kelmader; in 
Hopes, with her Advice, to recover the Re- 
poſe I was deprived of. I roſe, and flip'd on 
my Night-gown, with a Deſign immediately 
to impart the Cauſe of my Troubles, and 
took with me the Prince's Letter, which 
had oceaſioned them, intending to commu- 


nicate it to her. Beauval, who from à Clo: 
fer with Glaſs- doors, where I uſually ſat at 
my Toilette, very carefully obſerved” med 
and ſeeing me get out of my Bed, after re- 
flecting fo long on this Letter, had the Folly 
to figure to himſelf ſome mighty Secret in 
what I was about, and that IJ was undoubr- 
edly going to give Audience to a Lover ha 
1 than 5 With this Notion in his 
ead, he followed me at a Diſtance. I was 
Juſt going up the great Stair-caſe, which 
led to my good Friend's Apartment, when 
the Chevalier, having made a falſe. Step, 
tumbled with ſuch Force, and ll 1 lo great 

a RE that, ſtarting with the Fright, the 
Candle 
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Candle fell out of my Hand. The violent 
Shriek I gave, alarming. Beauval with the 
Apprehenſion of my being hurt, forgettin 
the Part he was to act, ran to my Relief, 
and affiſt me to recover my Apartment. As 
he came without any Precaution, and 1 
heard him approach, my Fright was re- 
doubled. Prepoſſeſſed by this Letter of 
Prince S. 77s, I imagined it might be, he had 
concealed himfelf in my Houſe to talk to 
me of his Love, and oblige me to declare 
myſelf. This Idea made me cry out, Ah! 
Prince! is it poſſible you can behave to me 
with ſo little Reſpect, and expoſe me to the 
Conſequences of ſo diſagreeable an Adven- 
ture? Depart, begone, have that Regard 
for me, and doubt not I will acknowledge 
it, I give you my Word, and Iwill keep it. 
I was ſo much afraid of this ſuppoſed 
Prince S. T. I might, perhaps, in this criti- 
cal Minute, have promiſed ſtill more. This 
raſh Beau val, judging of my Miſtake by 


my Diſcourſe, and that he ſhould be ſcreen'd 


by that. Means from whatever he might at- 
tempt, dared to conceive a Project of taking 
Advantage of ſo favourable an Opportunity, 
and without ſaying one ſingle Word, ſeized 
hold of me, and, notwithſtanding my Re- 
ſiſtance and Out- cries, he would have pro- 
ceeded to ſuch Extremities, as no Words 
are capable decently to expreſs. I was fo 
ſenſibly offended at this Violence, that, by a 
n b heavenly 


- 
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heavenly Miracle, I found ſufficient Strength 
in my own Efforts, to preſerve my Honour 
and eſcape the Danger I was in. The Ttai- 
tor, .unable to conſummate his Outrage, 
and apprehending my Iadignation by my 


Tears and Reſiſtance, fled from me 


as fait 


as poſſible, - for fear of being diſcovered, 
well imagining, I could never pardon ſo 
odious an Attempt, and that he ſhould loſe 


me for ever. 


* 


As ſoon as I perceived myſelf alone, and 
delivered from the frighttul Peril I had been 


in, I returned, as well as-J could, 


to my 


own Apartment; but I was no ſooner ſeated, 
than 1 tound myſelt diſordered, and the Fear 
of wanting Aſſiſtance, if 1 ſhould ſwoon, 
which I very much dreaded, I pulled the 
String of my Bell; the Moment after 1 
had taken this Precaution, my Senſes aban- 


doned me; thoſe violent Efforts, ip 


which 


I was obliged to:exert my utmolt Strength, 
ſo exhauſted my Spirits, I had little Ho 


of ſurmounting the bad Effects. 


Upon my recovering-out of my fainting. 
Fits, I found myſelf in the Arms of Madam 


de Zarzagan, and Mademoilelle de Kelmager, 
ſurrounded by Juliet drowned in Tears, as 


* 


well as her Huſband, and ſeveral of m 


People. They had let me Blood, which 


certainly reſtored me to Life. I ſay to Life, 
my Princeſs, becauſe;they aflured me, 1 had. 


been for four Hours in ſuck violent C 


- 


onvul- 


ſions, 


þ 
| 
| 
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ions, they deſpaired of my ever coming t6 
elf Again. 
My frſt Cankuderdtion; E 17 1 RP 
ſpeak, was, to preſerve the fatal Secret. wich 
pag my Heart inwardly groaned. 
After 1 had diſmiſſed my good Briends, | 
to whom I returned my tenderelſt Thanks 
for their kind Concern and great Attention. 
[pretended to repoſe mylelt, and bid Juliet 
4255 would not leave me) fit down in the 
ealy Chair, to prevent her talking to me. 
So many different Reflections crowded into 
my Brain, I deſired not to be diſturbed. 


The firſt Idea that aroſe in my Mind, turn - 


ed upon nothing but Projects of Vengeance 
and Deſpair. Had I had Kelolution enough, 
I ſhould have gone the next Morning, by 
Break of Day, to Prince S. T. armed with 
a Poniard, and after piercing it thro? his 


Heart, While it was ſtill reaking with the 


Traitor's Blood, plunged it next into my 


- , own. Breaſt. 


I continued have, two Hous medic 
upon this dangerous:Deſign-—I talked to 
myſelf; unhappy Beauval, ſaid I, what 


wouldſt thou think, didſt thou know, that 
notwithſtanding my Love for thee, I have 


taken a Reſolution never to crown thy 


Flame, and that a Rival, whom I mortally 


hate, has attempted to raviſh a Happineſs 
thou art ſo | jealous of? This Reflection 


moved me ſo uz ſhed a T n 
U OI 
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of Tears; by*and:by I thought again of 
deſtroying, with my own Hands, the Wretch 
I'was'reproaching for having attempted to 
blaſt my Honour. The next Moment, 1 
thought only of myſelf, and in my Fury 
determined to put an End to a Life which 
appeared odious to me, from the horrid 
Opinion I had of the Heinoufneſs of the 
Offence offered to my extreme Delicacy. 
Reflecting afterwards on the Irregularity of 
my Birth, I upbraided my late Mother, for 
bringing me into the World. Oh! without 
Doubt, ſaid 1, that's the Source of all the 
Croſſes,” all the Outtages 1 have been ex- 
poſed to! Born in the Crime, can I hope 
to preſerve my Virtue always unblemiſhed ? 
No, no, this Love for the World, which 
draws me towards the Precipice, from 
whence JI have ſo lately perceived the Infa- 
my, is a certain Warning, that my Deſtiny 
calls me to much greater Misfortunes. 
What Hopes of preſerving myſelf? freſh 
Attempts 1 feared would endanger my be- 
ing deprived of that dear Bleffing, which, 
without à Miracle, had been raviſhed from 
me. I ſhall be overcome — that which ſo 
lately happened, was the Effects of a Raſh- 
neſs not to be equalled, © Bur, Who will 

Security for my not being miſlead, or even 
my on Inclination. O my Virtue! which 
was always fo dear to me, what a narrow 
Eſcape haft thou hae. 

C3 FY 4 | In 
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150 Ide perpetuall acting me © Kith 
Ma ſame Rs 1 laſt, the God of 


Sleep took Compaſſion upon my troubled 
Spirit, and came to aſſuage me with hi 


| Poppies. Will your Highneſs believe it 


Notwithſtanding the. juſt. Cauſe I had, not 
to expect, or even dare to hope for Kepoſe, 


I fell into a profound Sleep till Noon. When 
one of my Servants came to inform me the 


Time of Day, 1 could not help bluſhing 
and ſighing; but what will ſurprize you 
moſt, is, my Mind was in ſo compoſed a 
State, 1 really doubted whether I was awake 
or not. Beſides, I looked ſo freſh, it drew 
upon me the Compliments of my good 
Friends, who came into my Chamber as 

ſoon as they heard it was Day. I. —＋ 
apprehended the Serenity ] rxyoyed, and der 
nothing was more certain. 

As ſoon as I found myſelf at. Liberty to 

reflect how I ought to act, I recalled.to.Mind 
the fatal Accident of the preceding Night, 
to excite me to determine in what Manner 
1 ſhould conduct my ſelf in ſo delicate a Cir- 
cumllance. 1 had not a Moment to Joſe, 
the Buſineſs was, to know af I ſhould, order 
my Porter, to ſay I ſaw no Company, or, 
to prevent any Sulpicioa of my. Adventure, 


to open my Doors as uſual. Nothing leemed 


more embicraing than this Alterpative. 
as 
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Was I to retire, it would, not only inſpire 
People with a Curioſity of diving into the 

| Morrves, but another Conſideration touched 
me nearer, the Loſs 1 ſhould Suſtain, by 
diſcarding that agreeable Manner of. Lite, 

for which, as I have already told you ſeveral _ 

Times, I had a determined Taſte. Your 

Highneſs will be aftoniſhed, that, ſhocked 

as I muſt infallibly be, with this late Ad- 
venture, I could entertain again any Thoughts 

of the World, which I ought to abhor. Bur 

1 promiſed you to be fincere, I might have 

uled certain Evalions on this Occaſton, which, 

perhaps, would have given you a better 

Opinion of my Conduct, however you might 

take it, I dare not impoſe upon you, I chuſe, 

rather to run the Hazard of being thought 

1mprudent, than to give you Caule hereatter - _ 
to reproach my Want of Veracity. : 

After teflecting maturely, for two Hours 

together, I reſolved, however great my Re- 

pugnance for Matrimony, to make a Sacri- 

fice to my Virtue, that I might never more 

riſk the great Danger it had eſcaped. In 

order to compoſe my Delicacy, and procure 

to myſelf that Repoſe, which was as dear 

to me as Life, I believed it was become 

neceſſary to offer, my Hand to Prince S. T. 

notwithſtanding my Averſion for him. Your 

Highneſs will be greatly amazed without 

Doubt; ſo prepoſſeſſed was I, that nothing 
could reſtrain this Man, when ſet upon ſa- 

ö F 
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| tisfying his Paſſion, I was afraid he ſhould 
| fall upon ſome new Extremities, and that J 


might not have the good Fortune to extri- 
| cate myſelf, as I did before. The Fear of 
| 


Diſhonour got the better of all other Scru- 
ples of Conſcience; beſides, my Delicacy 
would not allow me to think of giving my- 
ſelf ro another, after what my Virtue in- 
dured in ſo outragious a Struggle. This 
was, at laſt, my Determination, though 
attended with freſh Objections, The Image 
of unfortunate Beauval, expiring with Grief, 
3 upon hearing of the horrible Injuſtice I ſhould 
1 do him, held my Reſolution in Suſpenſe 
. ſeveral Minutes; but, when I began to con- 
1 ſider with myſelf, it would be doing him 
ſtill a greater Wrong, by putting it in the 
Power of Chance to inform him, one wi 
or other, the great Offence I had ſuffered, 


| 
which would certainly oblige him, either 
| to be revenged, or periſh himſelf, I returned 
= - to my firſt Intent, and in Spite of all that 
| Love could ſuggeſt in Favour of that tender 
| Lover, I heſitated no longer, but reſolved 
| on a Conſummation of this diſmal Sacrifice. 
| That T might not have any freſh Perſe- 
i _ cutions to wipe away from my Heart, I 
ordered my good Friends to be called down, 
and Dinner to be ſerved up. The arrival 
of St. Preuil, who came to dine with us, 
helped greatly to diſpel them, and make 


1 me leſs penſive than I otherwiſe ſhould have 


been. 


A 


retired into my own Chamber, pretending 
J ſhould hardly find Time to dreſs myſelf. 
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been. Nevertheleſs, as he very well knew 


my natural Diſpoſition, he perceived I was 
not in a perfect State of Tranquillity, and 
very obligingly aſked me, if any Thing 
troubled me, that he did not know. I at- 
fected an open Sincerity, to bafle his Pene- 
tration, and changed the Diſcourſe. As I 
knew the Extravagance of his Love and 
Jealouſy, I very artfully turned it upon that 


Article, and that was ſufficient to oblige 
him to a Truce upon the Queſtions he before 


aſked me, and at which I began to be greatly 
perplexed. As ſoon as I had ſet him into 
a Diſpute with Mademoiſelle de Kelmader, I 


B 


Madam de Zarzagan, who was deſirous 
of having her intended Departure to her 
approaching Eſtabliſnment, gradually com- 
municated to her Daughter, followed me 
into my Room, and came very a propos, to 
divert thoſe freſh Returns upon myſelf, which 
began to trouble me; my Eyes being ready 
to run over juſt as ſhe entered. Happily 
for me, her Thoughts were ſo employed 
about her own Concerns,- ſhe did not per- 


ceive the Chagrin with which I was over» 


whelmed. The Moment we were ſeated, 


ſhe ſaid, ſhe was come, to take a final Adieu 
.of me, that her Reſolution was fixed, and 
ſhould that very Evening immure herſelf 
in a Cloiſter ſhe had chole for her Retreat, 
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from whence ſhe - intended never mare to 
depart. 

Though I TEE” this News, it ſhocked 
me, as much as if I had nat been prepared 
for it. In Spite of that ſecret Trouble which 
-prey'd upon me, I was ſenſibly affected with 
this ſudden Separation, My Eſteem for 
this virtuous Woman, was ſo A1 founded, 
I thought twenty Times of throwing myſelf 
into her Arms, to diſcloſe my unhappy Ad- 
venture, and requeſt her Introduction into 
the ſame Convent, whither ſhe was going 
to practiſe ſo many Virtues. Happily, that 
ſecret Shame, which rarely forſakes us, 
while we are not become quite abandoned, 
with- held me, and I kept my Mouth ſhur, 
She attributed my Silence, and the Agita- 
tion I was in, to the Chagrin this laſt Fare- 
wel occaſioned ; and, that ſhe might not 
increale my Conmmn, or be herſelf too much 
moved, ſhe embraced, me, unable to refrain 
from. Tears, and diſappeared, after ſhe had 
-copjured me to protect her dear Kelmader, 
and. to keep the Secret till I had prepared 
her for this unwelcome News, which would 
_ ſenſibly afflict her. 

My new Woman, named Tiller, who 
| was recommended to me but a fow Days 


IE 4 came in to dreſs me the Moment 


my Friend left me. Had not this happened, 

5 F Yon! t know whether I ſhould have found 
Courage ſufficient to ſupport ; my , former 

| Reſolutions. 
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Reſolutions. That tender Compaſſion Ma- 
dam de Zarzagan had raiſed in my Breaſt, 

awakened all my Sorrows; however, be- 
cauſe this Girl ſhould not diſcover the Sad- 
neſs with which I was affected, I endeavoured 
to get the better of it as well as I could; 
and yet, I was ſtill ſo diſtracted in my Mind, 
I pur on every Thing wrong, and therefore 
deſired Juliet (who luckily entered that In- 
ſtant) to dreſs me according to her own 
Fancy, and without the leaſt Direction from 
me; ſhe did it with ſuch Taſte, that in 
entering my Afembly-room, along with 
Mademoiſelle de Kelmader, who came to 
fetch me, I received a thouſand Compli- 
ments, on the Elegance of my Dreſs, which 
I very little expected. Fs 

In fitting down, I looked around for the 
Eyes of Prince S. T. intending to gueſs, if 
he could ſuſtain the firſt Glance of mine, 
which, according to the Notion I had pre- 
poſſeſſed myſelf. with, ought greatly to con- 
found him. But he was not yet come, 
which I attributed to his Fear of -appearing 
before me. After this firſt Search, I made 


a ſecond Survey throughout the whole Circle 


(which was pretty numerous that Night) 
with a Deſign to make a Trial of my ſecret 
Reſolutions, by conſulting whether the Pre- 
ſence of my Lover would. not occaſion too 
lively a Senſation. Though I made the 

ſtricteſt Scrutiny pn I could not diſ- 
20 | 9 cover 
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cover him. Ah Beauval, ſaid 1, within 
myſelf! didſt thou but know, the mortal 
Scrrow I am preparing for thee, thou wouldſt 
be more ardently officious ! Alas! thou haſt, 
perhaps, only this Night to ſee me, is it 
7 77 thy Heart does not fore warn thee 
of it | 
I had not diſcarded this Reflection, when 
. behold, Prince S. T. preſented himſelf di- 
rectly. before my Eyes. Never did he appear 
ſo magnificently, and ſo well dreſſed. I 
could not help reddening with Indignation. 
It ſeemed to me, as if he came to triumph 
in his vile Attempt, and pride himſelf be- 
fore me in- his audacious Raſhneſs. I was 
ſo enraged, and ſeized with ſo many different 
Agitations, upon his addreſſing himſelf to 
me, extolling the freſh Charms I every Day 
diſplay'd. - I roſe ſuddenty up, as if to give 
ſome Orders, for Fear I ſhould indiſcreetly 
exclaim; and, through the Warmth of my 


© Reſentment, betray what I had ſo much 


Intereſt to conceal. I whiſpered, in Made- 
moiſelle de Kelmader's Ear, that Buſineſs 
required my Abſence for ſome Minutes, de- 
ſi ing ſhe would entertain the Company in. 
my Stead. It was high Time for me to 
ret re Scarcely was I got into my Chamber 
before my Strength began to fail me, and 
in an Iaſtant more, ſhould have fainted 
away, had I not directly call'd for ſome: 
excellent Drops, a few of which recovered 


my 


- 
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my Spirits. This made me reſolve to get 
immediately relieved from that frightful State 
of Uncertainty I was then in. I ſent for a 
Valet- de- Chambre, whoſe Underſtanding 
and Fidelity I could truſt, and ordered him 
to whiſper Prince S. T. he was wanted in 
the Anti-Chamber; and as ſoon as he was 
there, to introduce him through the Cor- 
ridor into my Cloſet, that is to ſay, ſo 
privately, no one might ſee him. This 
Domeſtic acquitted himſelf of his Com- 
miſſion with ſo much the more Zeal, as he 
never had, ſince he lived with me, received 
any Directions that ſavoured ſo much of a 
Myſtery; and was ſo ſimple to imagine, I 
honoured him with my Confidence ; a flat- 
tering Advantage always to thoſe Sort of 
People, who know, the being intruſted in 
Affairs of this Nature very often advanceth 
their Fortunes, much more, than twenty 
Years Affiduity and dutiful Service. 
The Prince was no ſooner entered my 
Cloſer, - but I carefully faſtened the Door, 
and ordered the Valet-de-Chambre, who 
brought him, to ſuffer no Body to come 
into my Apartment, not even my Brothers, 
or Mademoiſelle de Kelmader._—— could 
not be too cautious—Prince S. T. aſtoniſhed 
at this ſingular Favour, as well as the many 
Precautions: I took, in this Tete-a-Tete 1 
admitted him to, began, by thankful Ac. 
knowledgments, diftated by his Love, and 


"= 


104 The MEMOIRS T= 
this unexpected Happineſs. I let him go 
on for ſome Time, without interrupting 

him, not doubting his proceeding to a Ju: 

rification of his Crime; but ſeeing him con- 
tinue the ſame Strain, without coming to 
the moſt intereſting Point, I aſked him, 
with an Emotion I could not ſuppreſs, if 
he had nothing more material to mention. 

He ſeemed ſurprized at my Queſtion, and 

was going on with his fine Speeches, Stop, 

Prince! ſaid I to him, our Buſineſs at pre- 
ſent muſt be upon a more ſerious Affair, 
than theſe vain Proteſtations of your Love. 

After that cruel Offence of laſt Night, I 

expected ſincere Excuſes from you, if, through 

a juſt Senſe of Shame, you are reſtrained 

from making ſuch as you ought, it ſhould 

not make you ſilent, with regard to the 

Part your Probity obliges you to act on this 

fatal Occaſion. Here might I juſtly vent 

my Reproaches for your outragious At- 
tempts, another would have waſhed them 
away with your Blood, but I reſpe& myſelf 
too well, to become the ſole Victim of your 

Outrage, by occaſioning a diſhonourable 
Clamour. You know, the Strength Heaven 

fent to my Aſſiſtance, enabled me to prevent 
the Ruin you intended; but however glori- 
ous my Reſiſtance, my Delicacy makes me 
apprehend it highly neceſſary to have this 

Blemiſh repaired, notwithſtanding my in- 

vincible Averſion for Matrimony. 

| I think 
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I think it my Duty to yield, and in this 
Manner make a Sacrifice to my wounded 
Honour. Having given you my Sentiments, 
it is for you to reply. I believe, from the 
Indulgence J have now ſhewn, you will find 
no Cauſe to diſſemble with me any longer; 
and, as you have carried Matters to ſuch 
odious Extremities with a Woman of my 
Condition, you will undoubtedly do every 
Thing that's requiſite to make Reparation: _ 
I did not finiſh this Remonſtrance with- 
out a Torrent of Tears, But my Princeſs, 
what could I think, when 1-ſaw the Prince 
ftep back, joining both his Hands together, 
like an innocent Perſon, ſtruck with Horror 
and Surprize! My Tears ſtopped as they 
were falling, and I hardly breathed; ſo great 
was my Attention to the Anſwer he was 
going to make me. After fome Moments 
Silence, looking upon me with a fixed At- 
tention, he broke forth, aſking me, if my 
Diſcourſe was addreſſed to him? And to 
whom, Perfidious! replied I, caſting a Look 


of Iadignation at him? Was it not you, 


Traitor]! that concealed yourſelf in my 
Houſe laſt Night, to affront me in the moſt 
| ſenſible Manner? you, that 'conceived a 
Project of raviſhing my Honour. What 
Would you have Recourſe to Lies and Diſ- 
ſimulation, inſtead of endeavouring to àp- 
peaſe me, and merit my Pardon for ſo atro- 
cious an Injury! What! can'ſt thou deny 
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it Let us underſtand one another, in- 


terrupted the Prince coolly, I apprehend; 


by the Violence of your Paſſion, the Offence 
is real, that ſome Outrage has been offered 
you, and that you are purſuing Revenge or 
Reparation, but nothing further do I com- 
prehend, the reſt is all a Riddle, a meer 
Suppoſition with reſpect to me, as I can 
very eaſily convince you. Recover your 


Miſtake, F know not what you mean; it 


ſhould be my Buſineſs to require an Excuſe 


for ſo injurious a Suſpicion, but, the Poſition 


I fee you in, makes me too compaſſionate to 


think "of ah ally Thing but reſtoring your Peace 
of Mind'i 


poſſible ;. as for the reſt, be not 
afraid, your 1 is happily fallen into 
good Hands, F ſhall never make a bad Uſe 
of it, that you may depend upon, I give 
you my Word of Honour. With regard 


to that Vengeance you threaten, and which 
cannot diſapprove, confide the Affair to 


me without Diſguiſe; I loved you ſincerely, 
and I love you ſtill too well not to give you 
undoubted Proofs. of it; endeavour to diſ- 


cover the audacious Mortal, that could be 


guilty of ſo raſh a Violence; when you hat- 
tound him, inform me, I vil oblige him 
to anſwer for it with my Sword; in ſerving 


you, I ſhall revenge my own particular Re- 


tentment, ſince that unworthy Rival, by 
wanting Reſpect to you, has wanted it to 


me eee Les, nn the Offence 
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feems to me ſo ſerious, it cannot be waſhet . 


away, but with his Blood. 


A Clap of Thunder, and this' terrible 


Anſwer, were equally ſhocking z neverthe- 


leſs, unable as yet to change my Opinion, 


thinking the Prince.aſhamed of his criminal 
Attempt, or, perhaps,” gone off from his 
former Diſpoſition in my Favour, endea- 
voured to impoſe upon me, to diſembarraſs 
himſelf, I returned to the Charge, and 
conjured him in the moſt-engaging Terms, 
not to diſſemble with me any longer. But 
alas! I found, at the Concluſion of this» 
Converſation, | how imprudent I had been, 
and how unfortunate I was. The affecting 
Manner in which I expreſſed my Grief and 
Regret, proved with 5 much Truth, I did 
not deſerve ſo mortifying an Adventure, 
ſoftened him, even to the mingling his Tears 
with mine. He offered me his Hand, to 
put an End to all my Scruples, and prove, 
what afflicted me ſo much, was no» real: 
Blemiſh upon my Virtue, as I perſuaded: 
myſelf. But ſo irritated was I, by. the cruel. 
Uncertainty: he had -plunged: me into,. I re-- 
jected all his Offers, begging of him, as 
the greateſt Favour, to, be ſilent; and take. 
from me a Sight, which would humble me 
more and more, fince he knew, to. what 
a Degree my Honour had ſuffered; and that 
he muſt ſee by my Deſpair, how exceſſively 
ſenſible L was of chis mortal Affront. 
A  Notwithe- 


| 
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Notwithſtanding the general Character of 
the Prince, with reſpect to his many Fail- 


ings and Extravagancies, he demonſtrated 


himielt,. on this Occaſion, a prudent Man, 


and a Man of Honour; far from taking 


Advantage of a Confidence ſo delicate, he 
. behaved, more reſpectfully than ever; and 
aſfured me, he ſhould never open his Mouth 
about what had paſled ; he carried his ge- 
nerous Proceedings even to the promiſing 
of me, never to appear before my Eyes, till 
thoſe idle Scruples were vaniſhed ; proteſt- 


ing, ſhould my Reflections bring me back 


to any Thoughts of Matrimony, he was 


ready to eſpouſe me, as the moſt ſubſtantial 


Proof he could give me for his ſincere Opi- 
nion of my Virtue; and that he had not 
the leaſt Doubt its remaining entire, in 
Spite of thoſe ſcandalous Attempts to deſtroy 
it. He added, in getting up to go away, 


be would adviſe me, to ſtop the Torrent of 


my Tears, appear again in the Aſſembly, 
and by an artful Diſſimulation, prevent any 
Suſpicion from ariſing, that might riſk diſ- 
covering the unwary Step I had taken in 
being alone with him; not doubting, had 
my Secret fallen into bad Hands, I muſt 
have afforded Matter for ſuch a Hiſtory, as 
Malice would improve to my Diſgrace; in- 
ſtead of which, as he ſhould keep it ſacred, 


5 a 1 might appear in che n of the World, 


42 altogether 
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altogether as well reſpected, as if nothing | 


had ever happened to me. 
I was too much overwhelmed with the 


Thoughts of my horrible Situation, and no 


ways able to anſwer all the polite Things 


he added. He retired, ſeemingly unoffend- 


ed at the Indifference of my Behaviour. 


Alas! I was very pardonable——could there 


be a more cruel, or a more mortifying Con- 
dition than mine 


though he ſaid my 
Honour was unblemiſhed, nothing could 
conſole me. 


I fat me down to conſider ſerioufly, when n 
alone, who my Conjectures could fix upon; 


but, ſuch a numerous Train of Admirers 


were continually emulating to. convince me 


of their Love, it was impoſſible to make 


any certain Judgment. Beauval came into 


my Mind, who always appeared ſo very 
reſpectful, ſo tender and fearful, my Suſ- 


picions did not dwell one Moment upon. 


him. Though I recolleQed his Raſhneſs in 
ſurprizing me with the Marquis de Sberling, 
it ſeemed ſo natural for a jealous Man, I 
conſidered no longer about it. 

When I recollected the Extravagance of 


the Marquis's Love, my Sentiments were 


different, his was an old Paſſion, provoked 


by a thouſand Obſtacles, by a thouſand hope- 


* 


leſs Afflictions. Married as he was, might 
it not be conjectured he durſt attempt to 
make himſelf ſome Amends? This Thought 


ſtruck 
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ſtruck me in ſuch a Manner, I did not con- 


fider any further. The more 1 confirmed 
myſelf in this Opinion, the more Reaſon J 


found to deplore the Milery of my Con- 


dition, Though I imagiaed the Offence in 
Effect proved, I found my Reſentment re- 
_ ſtrained by the moſt important Conſidera- 
tions. The Marquis, was not only intruſted 
with the fatal Secret of my Birth, but like- 
wiſe abſolute Maſter of my Fortune. As. 
he diſpoſed of my Funds, Fc. he offered 
me, from Time to Time, the Securities my 
Property conſiſted of in its new Form; but 
I deferred taking them till the whole of my 


Affairs were entirely ended, becauſe I Would 


not perplex myſelf with ſo. many different 
Parts. I had ſtil two Months to wait, 
ſhould I not run a great Riſk by quarrelling 
with this Man? Was it not the Way to 
ruin myſelf entirely at once? What Courſe. 
was to be taken? To diſſemble till I was: 
poſſeſſed of my whole Fortune, ſuppoſing 
him guilty of that Outrage, as I then thought. 
Ought I to have no Uneaſineſs about the 
Reſtitution of my Effects? A Man who 
- offends againſt the Laws of Honour in one 
Point, may he not be wanting in another? 
Is not all this very natural to ſuppoſe ?. _ 
But to ſtifle my juſt. Reſentment, fo as 
not to let him perceive it, I imagined the 
wiſeſt Method, and a Sort of Sanctuary for 
my Delicacy,, which. would perſuade 25 
rr 
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after what had happened, my. Honour was 
as much offended, as if the Crime had been 
conſummated But undoubtedly no 
There remains then only one Remedy, which 
is Matrimony. Suppoſing I ſhould diſcover 
the Author of ſo ſerious an Offence, . could 
L flatter myſelf he would be Man-of Honour 
enough, after having had ſo little Regard 
for me, to make me happy otherwiſe. - What 
ſhould be my. Repugnance! So many 
juſt Motives for Diſquiet ſtaggered all my 
Reſolutions... The more IL. advanced, the 
leſs able J found | myſelf, to take any one: 
Step, either reaſonable or ſafe. 

In this cruel undetermined State, I. thought 
of confiding my unhappy Situation to the 
virtuous de Zaræagan. However mortifyi 
to make ſuch a Diſcovery, L believed the diſ- 
cloſing of. it to ſo-wiſe-and prudent a Friend 
very necefſary.. I knew her Diſcretion was. 
ſuch, I could abſolutely depend upon her, 
L fortified myſelf the more in this Opinion, 
becauſe I might depend upon the Advice. I 
| ſhould receive from her, would be dictated 
by Friendſhip ;: beſides, from her Knowledge 

of the World, and her Experience in thoſe 
delicate Cite denn ſhe had herſelf been 
unfortunately involved in, ſhe could better 
than any one elſe, enlighten” my Mind, 
which was obſcured by a profound Sorrow. 
I. no ſooner determined on this Method, hut 
 »Itook bp a Candle to nn in 9 
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ſhe was not as yet departed, having hinted 
to me as if it would be late, on Account of 
_ long Letter ſhe deſigned writing to Ma- 
demoiſelle de Kehmader, which ſhe intended 
leaving with me, to give her dear Daughter, 
after I had prepared her for the melancholy 
| News of her Retreat. Going up the great 
Stair-caſe, in my Way to her Apartment, I 
could not help fetching a grievous Sigh, in 
recollefting, I was going to paſs by the fa- 
tal Place, where I ſuffered fo odious a Shock. 
I trembled upon ſeeing it again, I ſtopped 
confufed, I caſt my Eyes down upon the 
Ground unmoveable, making moſt doleful 
Reflections, when a Gliſtening amongſt the 
Duſt in a Corner, fixed my Eyes with more 
Attention. I thought it at firſt a Glow- 
worm, and was going forward, when a freſh 
Shining appeared from the ſame Spot, which 
ſtruck me again, and I ſtooped down to 
_ diſcover what could be the Cauſe of it. I 

had no Reaſon to repent of my Curioſity. 
It was a Pair of brilliant Diamond Sleeve 
Buttons. I might very naturally ſuppoſe 
they did not come there by Chance. My 
- Suſpicion was too well grounded, not to ap- 
prehend, but theſe Buttons maſt be loſt by 
the-Perſon' who had ſo audaciouſly offended 
me. tied them very preciouſly up in my 
Purſe, as a ſecret Evidence, which might 


one Day diſcover to me the raſh Man, I felt 


the greateſt Cauſe to complain of, and 5 
12 R Caſe 
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Caſe he ſhould be vile enough, obſtinately 
to deny his . pernicious Crime, they would 


ſerve to convict him. e 
Big with this Idea, I entered Madam de 
Zarzagan's Apartment. From the Tears I 
ſaw her Servant ſhed, I concluded ſhe was 
gone. I had no room to doubt it, upon re- 
ceiving a Packet of Letters, amongſt which 
I found one for myſelf, where ſhe repeated 
gain the tendereſt Adieu. I was too much 
iſpoſtd to Grief not to ſhed freſh Tears. 
Had not my Valet-de-Chambre entered to 
nform me, the Uneaſineſs my Friend Rel. 

der was under on my Account, T ſhould 
hot have thought about returning; however, 
| e of going again to the Company, I 
retired to my own Cloſet, defiring my Ex- 
| ſe to every Body, that Buſineſs had unex- 


ectedly happened, which made it impof- 
; ſible for me to appear again, and begged 

Mademoiſelle 4e Relmader to do the Honours 
of the Houſe till the uſual Hour, and fend 
St. Preuil to my Apartment. N 

It was with great Difficulty I could get 
him out of the Circle. His Jealouſy made 
him ſtick very cloſe to my good Friend, 
Whoſe Beauty had occaſioned a Declaration 
from two Lovers of Diſtinction but a few 
Days before. Without giving me Time toin- 
form him, the Reaſons which induced me to 
ſend for him, he complained bitterly, howgreat- 
ly he was chagrined at the Behaviour of Ma- 
| f demoiſe lle 
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demoiſelle de Kelmader, who; far from diff 
couraging a Crowd of Rivals, ſhe ſeemed, 
on the contrary, he ſaid, to diſplay man 
| freſh Charms, and much more Wit, the 
better to entangle her Adorers, and poſſibly 
to augment their Number. At another 
Time, I could have been diverted at theſe 
Complaints; for, the Miſtakes of a Man, 
who had made it ſo much his conſtant En- 
deavour to play the Philoſopher, are always 
' amuſing; but, in the Diſpoſition of Mind 
1 then 8 myſelf, I interrupted him with 
my Advice, to invent, in the room of te- 
proaches, Motives of Conſolation, Gent 
to prepare Mademoiſelle de Keimager to ſups 
port the Shock I ſhould very ſoon give her; 
F cold him, in ſhort, Madam de Zarzagan 
was juſt gone to immure herſelf in a Nun! 
nery. My Brother apprehended this News 
would grieve his Miſtreſs, and thought, as I 
did, that we could not be too ciccumſpeX 
in breaking it to her. We determined there 
Fore, not to mention it, till after. Supper, 
nor for him to leave her till the firſt Traaf 
ports of her Sorrow were diſpelle. 
The Impreſſions of my ſecret Troubles 
were ſo viſible, by the Traces my Tears had 
left, which I was all the Day ſhedding, Ma- 
demoiſelle de Kelmader perceived it as ſhe 
was entering my Room. She embraced me 
tenderly, and aſked me the Cauſe, with an 
Aur that ſhewed ſhe was affected. &. * 
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ho thought it improper to tell her, replied, * 


| I had that Day ſo juſt a Cauſe for Sorrow, 


far from attempting to conſole me, he ſhould 
ſpend the Evening to partake it with me. 
My good Friend differed from him in that 
Opinion very much; ſhe endeavoured to 
perſuade me, we ſhould never give Way to 


Brief; adding, that without penetrating in- 
to the Cauſe of mine, it ought to be di- 


verted, let the Nature of it be what it would 
nothing manifeſted ſo much the Weakneſs 
of the Mind, as to indulge our Sorrows, 
that the Property of a great Soul, was, to 
look. with a ſerene Brow, on all the diſagree- 
able Occurrences of Life, ſince it was not 
in our Power, either to foreſee or prevent 
them ;. as to herſelf, ſhe owned, ſhe former- 
ly had the Weakneſs, on certain, Occaſions,, 
to give herſelf up to the ſevereſt Afflictions; 
but, after reflecting on the Unprofitableneſs 

of Regret, which never changes the Nature 


of the Cauſe, ſhe had made it a Rule with 


herſelf, never to be chagrined at any Thing; 
but, diſtruſting her awn. Weakneſs,. ſhe in- 


tended, in order to quicken her Conſolation, 


with Reſpect to the Troubles ſhe might be 
ſurprized with hereafter, ſhe would, at ſuch 
a Time, reflect how much more unhappy: 
ſhe might be, than ſhe really was, and think 
upon the Condition of ſo many miſerable 
Creatures languiſhing in Fetters, or ſuch as 
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ble Maladies, who ſuffer Death a hundred 
Times a Day, and cannot die; that after- 
wards, comparing their Pains with: her's, 
ſhe ſhould find herſelf ſo comforted, by this 
Rule of Compariſon, ſhe ſhould thank 
Heaven for not making her more miſerable, 
and in Conſequence of theſe Reflections, 
ſhould be able for the future, to diſcard every 
diſagreeable Object, and render them inca- 
pable of making her uneaſy. 

The better to prepare her for the 0 


dome News we intended very foon to diſ- 


cloſe, my Brother diſputed her Maxims a- 
gain, and inſiſted, they might paſs as Mat- 
ters of Speculation, but in Pact, ſhe would 
find it quite otherwiſe in Point of ee 
My good Friend ſeorned to give up her 
Argument; and ſet forth all that could be 

alledged moſt forcible in Support of her 
Propoſition, The Diſpute reſted here till 
Supper was ſerved; but ſcarcely was it con- 
cluded, before the Queſtion was brought 
upon the Carpet again. Mademoiſelle 4: 
Kelmader had too much Senſe, not to per · 
ceive there was ſome Drift in the Uniformt- 
ty of this Diſcourſe. I did not heſitate there- 
fore to tell her, it would now behove her, 
to put in Practice all the Reſolution ſhe had 
boaſted of. Upon this, ſhe turned pale, but 
as her Vanity was piqued, ſhe perſevered in 
her firſt Sentiments, deſiring us, at the ſame 


Time, not to let her remain any longer in 
| Suſpence 


\ 


ſaid, the only Thing capable of leading 
her into Trouble, againſt which, ſhe per- 
fifd, we ought always to be precautioned, 

Seeing now the Moment was come when 
it would be moſt proper to break it to her, 
and that there was no room for Evaſion ; I 
opened it, by telling the Confidence Madam 
de Zarzagan had repoſed. in me for ſeveral 


Months before, of the Deſire ſhe had to ; 


leave the World, Whilſt I was reporting 
the Reaſons I offered to diſſuade her, I took 
particular Care in ſetting forth the Motives 
that induced her to throw herſelf into a 
Convent, by making Mademoiſelle de Rel- 
mader ſenſible, how ſtrongly prepoſſeſſed her 
Mother was of the Neceſſity of taking that 
Courſe, and that no Conſideration, ot ever 
ſo great Importance, could poſſibly divert 
her from it, through an Opinion which had 
poſſeſſed her, that her Salvation depended 
on this Determination. . - 
Notwithſtanding thoſe philoſophical 
Maxims, my good Friend had ſo earneſtly 
[contended for the Moment before, ſhe could 
not ſuſtain this Shock without ſhedding of 
_ Tears, and ſubmitting to a ſudden Tranſport 
of Grief ; while my Brother and I omitted 
nothing that might aſſuage it. With, thoſe 
Principles ſhe hadadvanced,andourRepreſen- 
tations of the Unprofitableneſs of her afflict- 
ing herſelf, we brought her to be 3 
UFO | | eaſy. 
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eaſy. She declared, had ſhe been alone, ſhe 
Mould have indulged her Inclination; we 
therefore contrived to prevent it. There 
was nothing embarraſſing in our Scheme but 


the Time of going to Reſt, ſo we determined 


Juliet ſhould lie with her, and the Moment 
they were dreſſed, to bring her into my A- 
partment, and not ſuffer her to leave me ti} 
they went to Bed. | 


St. Preuil was very deſirous of taking hold 
of this Opportunity to tell her of his Love, 


and what he had determined; but having 


made him ſenſible, he ought not to diſturb + 
her with ſo many different Ideas at a Time, 


For fear of hurting her Health, he deferred 


it to another Opportunity, deſiring me, in 


the mean Time, to prepare her in ſuch a 
Manner, as to haſten the Concluſion of an 


Affair, upon which, the Repoſe and the 


Happineſs of his future Life depended. 
-  T paſſed this Night much in the ſame Way 
I did the former. I was till Dinner-time in 


_ * perpetual Doubts how to conduct myſelf, ſo 


as to diſcover what was ſo neceſſary to deter- 
mine me upon ſome certain Method of act- 
ing. 1 was inclined not to appear in Public 
again, at leaſt until I was reconciled to my- 
felf ; but, the Arrival of Madam de Villefa- 
rel, who came to dine with me, and requeſt 


- my Company to the Opera with her, fixed 


me. I was ſenſible, by appearing uneaſy, 
and diſpoſed for ſolitude, I ſhould be begged 
1 | . wit 
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with a thouſand Queſtions, I did not think 
It convenient to anſwer. This Notion im- 
preſſed me ſo ſtrongly, I reſolved, not to 
alter my Way of Living in any Shape, and 


remain ſome Days longer before I came to 


any Determination about marrying——this 
Relolution never went out of my Head, per- 
ſuaded, in the Situation I conceived mylelf, 
it was the only Method to "uy my Scru- 


with ſome Concern. Upon theſe Sort of 
Queſtions, the Retreat of Madam de Zar- 
zagan was too favourable a Pretence, nat to 


make a Handle of it. Inſtead of partaking 
the Chagrin 1 affected to appear with, ſhe 
ſaid to me, ſmiling, it was very lucky. 1 


had got ſo happily ſhut ef that Devotee, 


ſince nothing could be more perplexing to a 


handſom Woman, fond of the World, than 


the almoſt continual Preſence of a Perſon, 


who muſt naturally be an Enemy to it. I 


pardoned this ſally in Madam de Villefarel, 


in Conſideration of the Satisfaction 1 had in 
putting her off ſo eaſily. As ſhe was in the 
gayeſt Good-humour, ſhe would not give 


4 Reflections any Time to take hold of 


Mademoiſelle de Kelmader, who had 


| debe like a Woman of Senſe, how 


to behave, was alſo glad to find her Obli- 
 gatlons of giving Way to her Grief, diſ- 
| penſed 
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penſed with. St. Preuil's coming to us, 
accompanied by St. Clair, completely diſ- 
pelled thoſe mournful Ideas, which neither 
"the or I could have prevented a Return of, 
The. Gaiety of my Brother the Chevalier 
kept them at a Diſtance, and we dined with 
tolerable Chearfulneſs, notwithſtanding the 
Juſt Cauſe Mademoiſelle de Kelmader and I 
had to be afflicted, which gave us Reaſon 
to hope, Time would completely eclipſe 
our Troubles. A 
As ſoon as Dinner was ended, a Motion 
was made for the Opera, as Madam de Vil- 
Jefarel had before propoſed to me. Had I 
| - "been obſtinate, I might have been excuſed ; 
but my Brothers ſaid, it was abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary, on Account of thoſe Motives of 
our Melancholy, and that we ought to do 
every Thing to diſſipate and divert it. 1 
' defended this Point ſo weakly, I was ſoon 
forced to ſubmir. But Mademoilelle de 
"Kelmager was not ſo eaſily overcome; ſhe 
alledged ſuch judicious Reaſons; why it 
was not proper for her to appear at the 
Opera, I durit not inſiſt upon the Affirma- 
tive; yet ſhe was attacked with ſo much 
Advantage, ſhe at laſt ſubmitted with a 
Smile, proteſting, if ſhe broke-through the 
Rules of Decency, we ſhould all of us be 
anſwerable for it ; and, might ſhe have been 
permitted to follow. her own Inclination, ſhe 
fn Vf art would, 
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would not have ventured into the World 


again for ſome Time. 


Much might have been urged on both 
Sides; however, as it was before agreed, 
Mademoiſelle de Kelmader ſhould paſs for a 
Relation of mine, and no Mention had ever 
been made of Madam de Zarzagan, on any 


Occaſion, and having never appeared in the 


Circle, the Reſult was, the Public knowing 


nothing more of the Matter, the out ward 


Shew of an idle Decorum might be diſpenſed 
with, fince, in Fact, my Friend had loſt 
neither Mother nor Relation; and, as I be- 
came, in ſome Sort, both the one and the 
other, it was proper ſhe ſhould appear witk 


me wherever I went, ſince by Madam 4 


Zarzagan's own Diſpoſition, I found myſelf 
(if I may be allowed to ſay ſo) charged with 


her Perſon and Conduct. All this ſeemed 
ſo ſpecious to us, and in Effect fo very 


reaſonable, we made no further Difficulty 


about it. 490; | 
If Mademoiſelle de Kelmader would have 


permitted me to ſcrutinize into the Bottom * 


of her Heart, I doubt not I ſhould have 


found it undiſturbed at that gentle Violence 
which was done it. I perceived enough to 


convince me, ſhe was not diſpleaſed they 
had obviated her Scruples——he liked the 
World. This Knowledge proved of Con- 
ſolation to me. When ve heſitate about 


» Certain Proceedings we are inclined to, it 
Vol. III. oo” _ ſeems 
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\. ſeems 4 Sort of Satisfaction to us, to ſee them 
authorized by Perſons. we live with; ant 
have a good Opinion of, that they are of 
the ſame. Way of Thiaking, which I ex- 
perienced on this Occaſion, though the Mo- 
ment before, I reproached myſelf in my 
own Mind for the Step I was going to take, 
at a Time when my Afflictions ought to 
have engroſſed all my Thoughts. The 
Condeſcenſion of my good Friend, who 
complied with very little Reluctance, for 
one in her Situation, quieted my ſecret Scru- 
ples. I thought of nothing now but Dreſ- 
ſing; my Looking - glaſs and Finery diverted 
my Mind completely, and if an involuntary 
Sigh dropt from me now-and- then, till the 
Time I was ready to ſtep into my Coach, 
they did not make that Impreſſion upon my 
Mind I might probably expect. + RET 
We were no ſooner entered the Opera- 
houſe, than twenty of our Acquaintance 
came, one after another, to enquire how 
we did, and prattle with us in our Box. 
This perpetual Motion, which is. never tire- 
ſome to a young Perſon, ſo diſſipated both 
Mademoiſelle de Kelmader and myſelf, our 
Countenances became perfectly ſerene. [ 
. obſerved upon my Friend's, thoſe Impreſ- 
ſions of Gaiety, which made me ſenſible of 
the Power Pleaſure has over our Souls. It 
i molt certainly intoxicates us as it were, and 
excludes Serrow-trom our Hearts. I had 
17 | not 


on Bo es one dd 


Young Lady of Quality, 123 
not Time to attend to this Reflection, that 
amiable Variety of Songs and Dances, which 
makes the Opera ſo ſuperiour to all other 
Entertainments, left me not at Leiſure to 
think of ſuch Things as ought to have af- 
fected me. Shall I further own to your 
Highneſs? I found myſelf too happy in 


having my Senſes thus drowned in Pleaſure, 


not to wiſh but it might laſt for ever. 
According to this Way-of Thinking, you 
will imagine I had no Objection to the ſup- - 
ping with Madam de YVillefarel, who aſſured 
me, we ſhould have very good Company. 
The Moment before I left my Box I ſpy'd 
Beauval in the Houſe, Far from imagining 
the Reaſons which prevented his coming to 
pay his Court, as ſo many others did. I 
fancied it was meerly his Jealouſy made him 
pout, and fearful he ſhould be provoked to 
reproach me, refrained coming into-my Box, 
that he might not make me angry with 
what I uſually called his Viſions. | 
However, the Motives for his Conduct 

proceeded from a quite different Source. 
Since that Attempt (which I never recol- 
lect without trembling) he durſt not appear 
before me, for Fear his guilty Looks ſhould 
betray his Crime; before he would hazard 
which, he contrived to ſee me, without my 
diſcovering of him, to judge of my Reſe.:t- 
ment by my Countenance. He learnt from- 
Madam de Villefarel (to whoſe Houſe he 
9 dais 
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daily repaired) the Party propoſed for the 
Opera, which he was perſuaded would not 
ſucceed, having been told, that the Night 
before, I did not remain two Minutes in 
my Aſſembly- room; and from thence he 
conjectured at my Diſquiet ; but, as it was 
of extreme Importance to him to know how 
I did, deligned always to attend at the 
Opera; and if he ſaw me not there, to pro- 
ceed directly to our common Friend's, and 
endeavour to find out, by the Report ſhe 
ſhould make him of the Temper of Mind I 
was in, that he might regulate his Behaviour 
accordingly. | 

It is eaſy to imagine, how greatly ſur- 
prized he muſt be, at ſeeing me enter into 
my Box, and appearing with my natural 
free Air, without the leaſt Signs of any 
- Thing that looked like Chagrin. During 
the Performance, he was entirely taken up 
in watching my Motions, and contrived to 
place himſelf in ſuch a Situation I could not 
perceive him. He was unable to conquer 
his Aſtoniſnment, at that Freedom with 
which he ſaw me receive all that came to 
pay their Compliments to me. I don't 
doubt, his Jealouſy induced him to conclude 
I was born a Coquette, and that the Pleaſure 
of hearing fine Speeches, and gaining new 
Admiters, had already got the better of the 
Reſentment I ought to retain, on Account 
of the Offence in queſtion, What can I 
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tell Ile poſſibly might believe, I did 
not think it ſo ſerious an Affair, as he had 
figured to himſelf; I ſay poſſibly, becauſe 
he never durſt own it. But however, theſe 
Reflections had certainly emboldened him, 
for he preſented himſelf to me in the Paſ- 
ſage, with ſo little Conſtraint in his Air, I 
could not have the leaſt Suſpicion ef him. 

I was really in good Earneſt, as to my 
Intention of terminating this fatal Adven- 
ture by a Marriage, 1 thought it of the 
higheft Importance, to prevent any one's 
penetrating into my ſecret Troubles, and 
therefore affected to be more open and eaſy 
than I actually was. Nay more——1 never 
reſtrained that natural Propenſity, by which 
I was drawn into Pleaſures and Expences. 
As he was at the Supper, and conſequently 
an Eye-witneſs of the frank Manner in which 
I behaved myſelf, he was undoubtedly con- 
firmed in thoſe Prepoſſeſſions, which a Con- 
duct that appeared to him ſo contradictory, 
to the Opinion he had till now entertained 
of my Prudence would ſuggeſt to him. In 
another Place I ſhall relate the Confidence 
which occaſioned and deſtroyed it; but be- 
fore I proceed to that Detail, I mult prepare 
it, by a Recital of Things previous, and 
abſolutely neceſſary to lead to the Point. 
After Supper, Madam de Villefarel be- 
ing, as J have before obſerved, a great Ad- 
mirer of Play, propoſed a Party at Lanſ- 
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quenet. Every one play'd except Beamval 
and myſelf, not having a diſtinct Notion 
enough of the Game, to know how to cut 
the Cards, however, we afterwards ſet down 


to Pont, becauſe we would not be idle. I 


loſt upon every Card I took, and Beauval 
won upon every one which he choſe. When 


I obſerved this, I ſaid to him, ſmiling, ſince 
he had fo lucky a Hand, I deſired he would 


give me ſome Cards, to make Dame For- 
tune more favourable to me. Ah! what 
would you more with her, faid he to me, 


as he was giving me ſeveral Cards out of 


his Hands ? Does not every Thing ſucceed 
to your Wiſh ? Do you account as nothing 
the Homage that is daily paid you by ſo 
many Hearts? I thank you for your Con- 
ſolation, replied I, in the ſame Tone, it 
was not to draw theſe fine Speeches from 
you, that I deſired you to give me ſome 
Cards. I know what I am to expect from 
all theſe wonderful Conqueſts you upbraid 
me with, but I never was ambitious of them. 
One alone, of all thoſe Hearts you ſuppoſe 
do'me Homage, would ſuffice for the Uſe 1 


- ſhould put it to; but you give me to under- 


ſtand, by what I can fathom of your's, it 
is ſtill too wiſe to be engaged, and that who- 
ever dare attempt to make Choice of it, 
would run a Riſk of being greatly chagrin'd. 

Your Queſtion appears to me ſo embarraſ- 


ſing, and the Conſequences ſo unjuſt, — 


Nu. Lab Ne ry 
the Chevalier, caſting his Eyes downwards, 
1-earneſtly- requeſt you would favour me 
with an Opportunity to return you an An- 
ſwer. If Þ durſt flatter myſelf with the 
Hopes of your Permiſſion to propoſe it at a 
more:convenient Moment, I-would' beg upon 
my Knees; continued he, in the mean Time, 
be perſuaded, I beſeech you, that this Heart 
you complain of, is ſo tender, and ſo fond, 
it would attempt Impoſſibilities to convince 
you 'oftit. I wiſh could fatisfy myſelf of 
this, rephed I ſmartly'y but how can yon 
reconcile the favourable Opinion you would 
give me, with that aſtoniſning Conduct you 
have perſevered in for ſome Time? Is it 
poſſible, interrupted Beauval, looking ten- 
derly upon me, you can make me ſuch a 
Reproach; 1, that have ſo many to make 
you ? Chevalier, let us have done with this, 
replied I, ſpeaking very ſoftly to him, your 
Complaints will never avail, they are in no 
Reſpect equal to thoſe I have to make a- 
gainſt you. Vou have had a daify Oppor- 
tunity, for two; Months together, to talk 
to me of your Paſſipn, and never made any 
— — Do not attempt to juſtif 
vourſelf by va pretended Delicacy, Whic 


ſavours too much of capricious Jealouſy to 
be admitted ; .had©you" loved me ſincerely, 
a you have {6c often endeavoured to per- 
ſuado che; ον collamer ſuſpect me of fa- 


Alon 
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erificing you to the firſt Pretender, and 
would have employ'd your Tus much bet- 
ter than you have done... 
.  Beauval. would have replied to cheſe A0. 
cuſations, but I impoſed Silence upon chim. 
If, continued I, you think yourſe 
of juſtifying your unaccountable Conduct, 
1 wil condeſcend. to give you an Opportu- 
nity ;. come to my Houſe To-morrow at 
Noon; my Porter ſhall have Oders to ad- 
mit nobody while you are there. After this 
— — your Heart is to do itſelf 
Juſtice, and judge who has moſt Reaſon to 
complain, you or I. It was your own Fault, 
vou did not enjoy the ſame Liberty ever 
ſince my Mourning was out did I pre- 
vent you? think of it.. don't ſee 
what you. can have to ſay in rr to 
this. 
"This Dis comprakendes in it fine 
thing ſo flattering for my Lover, he ſeemed 
tranſported. The Apprehenſion I was un- 
der of his not being ſufficiently , Maſter of 
himſelf to reſtrain his Joy, obliged me to 
proſecute my Play. 9 prevent him anſwer- 
Ing, and his Joy burſting forth. What was 
very ſingular, the Chance turned ſo fortu- 
nately for me, after this Kind of Aecom- 
modation, I won by. Ponting, all that could 
be won by the middling Stakes we played 
80 Beauval tuned his. farmer Earneſt- 


neſs, 
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neſs, and omitted not the leaſt Opportunity 


of proſecuting his amorous Diſcourſe, which, 
according to my inward Intentions, I was 
diſpoſed to hearken to, and he had no room 


to be diſſatisfied with the Favour I ſhewed 


him during the reſt of the Evening. 

At Twoin the Morning we parted. Beau- 
val was very deſirous of reconducting me 
Home, but my Brothers accompanying us, 
we had no Room for him, which he was 
ſenſible of. In offering his Hand to help 
me into the Coach, he artfully contrived to 
kiſs mine, without being perceived ; and he 
might judge, from a tender Look I could 
not help caſting upon him, that he did not 
offend me by taking that Liberty, __ 

After we came Home, Mademoiſelle de 
Kelmader and I chatted away half an Hour 
with my Brothers, diſmiſſed them, and re- 
tired directly to Bed. The Moment I was 
alone in mine, I recollected all the tender 
Things Beauval had ſaid to me, and being 
abſolutely determined to make Choice of an 
Huſband, I was led by Inclination to prefer 
him. I never could indure to harbour the 
leaſt Thought of ſpending my Days with a 
Man I diſliked, and with whom, I ſhould 
Riſk the ſame Inconveniencies I ſhould with 
Beauval, that is to ſay, the Knowledge of 
my Adventure. I ſaid to myſelf, were it 
a Life of Torment, one ſhould chuſe to 

R G5 endure 
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indure it with the Man one loves, which is 
a Conſolation we ſhould be deprived of, by 
being united where we conceived a Diſlike. 

After I had ſilenced this firſt Repugnance, 
IT paſſed on to a ſecond Scruple, which cer- 
tainly troubled me leſs, and yet perplexed 
me much. I often explained my Averſion 
for Matrimony to Beauval, in ſuch a Way, 
he ought to be more ſurprized than any one. 
So precipitate a Change therefore, when 1 
ſhould propoſe it to him alone, and tell him, 
his Love had determined me to pals over 
my former Scruples in Favour of him; had 
I not Reaſon to fear his Diſtruſt, knowing 
him to be ſo ſuſpicious and fo jealous ? Sup- 
poling he ſhould take Umbrage on this 
Account, might I not conclude he would 
examine me very narrowly ? This Reaſoning 
eſtabliſhed, what had TI not to fear, ſhould 
he one Day learn the true Motives which 
determined me to marry ? This Notion 
ſtruck me in ſuch a Manner, my Reſolu- 
tions were at once ſuſpended, and I was 
above two Hours reflecting upon it, not 
daring to reſolve. | 

By- meer Dint of Reaſoning upon all theſe 
Tnconveniencies, I at laſt hit upon the trueſt 
infallible Means of reſolving the moſt un- 
determined Indicifions, which was, by put- 
ting Things at the worft, and always pre- 
ferring the Side that would moſt proben'y 

| lea 
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lead us to Ida 
tained to this Point of Fhiloſophy, but 
concluded td mary 
mi ned. iaſtead ſof ocoiſidering at 
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ppineſs. I had nn ſooner af · 


Beauval. Thus detet- 
allyabout 
the loaſt of , thoſe: diſagreeabled Qbjections, 


which had been ſuch Obſtacles before, I 


thought of nothing bat che true elicity of 


living with the Spouſe we love, and by 
whom we are beloved. The Moment I was 


confirmed in this agreeable Opinion, the 
moſt joyous Images took Place of all thoſe 
Inquietudes which, had de vaured ne. Theſe 
Tranſports of the Soul were even ſo lively, 
it never entered my Imagination, that he 
who had been carried to ſuch violent Ex- 
tremities againſt me, might love me to Dil- 
traction, and would not reſt, nor ſuffer me 
(in all Probability) to enjoy that Happineſs, 
which I already began to taſte in my own 
Mind with” ſuch Tranquillity. Affected 


"with the Ideas I had before Tormed in my 
Imagination, of a delicious and durable 


Lite, all the Clouds that could poſſibly have 
troubled them, were diſpelled by a new 
Opinion, which took a fudden Poſſeſſion of 
my prejudiced Heart. A peaceful Slumber 
ſeized on all my Senſes, and confirm'd it; 
this made me paſs a voluptuous tranquil 
agreeable Dreams completely fer my 


Mind at reſt. I did not awake before Noon, 


and being; told that Moment my Lover at- 
tended, I then thought of nothing but the 
| G6e Pleaſures - 
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Pleaſure of ſeeing him, and to behave my? 


ſſelf in ſuch a Manner at this 'Tete-a-Tetr, 


le might think himſelf obliged to my Heart, 
for what he would not have obtained but 
by that fatal Accident, which, according to 
my Scruples, put me under an indiſpenſible 


Obligation of chuſing a Huſband. 
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De Beauval appeared before me, 
with that Air of Triumph, as if he 


| thought himſelf ſecure of his Happineſs; He 


was dreſſed in a ſcarlet Coat, elegantly: em- 


broidered with Gold, a Waiſtcoat in ſo high 


a Taſtez t vied with the reſt of his Drefs 


for Richneſs; in ſhort, I never ſaw him fo 


adorned. Behold me, Madam, ſaid he, as 


he was approaching my Bed-ſide, looking 
tenderly upon me, ready to anſwer for my 


. 


: 


£ 


Conduct, and prove, that no _ — 


ever loved with that Fidelity I do. The 


are fine Words, replied I, with a com- 


prep Smile; the Queſtion is, if pure 
incerity will give them the Charms of Per- 


ſuaſion. Pleaſe to fit, Sir, continued I, that 


ve may. reaſon more at our Eaſe. I have 
ſome Doubts relating to this Subject, which 


it is proper I ſhould recollect; in a Word, 
convince me you have always loved me in 
good Earneſt, and I promiſe, for my own 


you alone to 


Part, I will talk to you with that open 


Frankneſs I ſo much pique myſelf upon. 
You are, as you ſee, Maſter of the Condi- 
tions of our Agreement; it will depend upon 
lead us into ſomething more 


ſoliq, 
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ſolid, more to the Purpoſe, than all you ever 
Jaid before. LOTT 
J have not the Preſumption, Madam, 
replied the Chevalier, to explain your laſt 
Words in Favour lof/!\mylelt; the Conſe- 
_ quences I could draw from them, are too 
important n in them. 
If the H $ you ate pleaſed to diſcloſe, 
depends upon my Sinderity, and the:Senti- 
ments of the moſt paſſionate of your e 
why ſhould you fetard the Ackhowledge 
ment? From the Moment I began to — 
you, I have been unaſterably faithful; nor 
is there any Motive whatſoever capable ef 
diminiſhing theſe Sentimehts . Tes, ' divine 
de &i. Prruil, continued the!Oheyalier, with 
that | Fervour it touched me; I adore yod, 
and live for you' alone. In pronouneing 
theſe Words, hd leaned upon my Bed, ſeized 
my Hand, and kiſſed it with ſuch Extaſy, 
I-mazalaxmed; > Fold, Sir, ſaid I, with a 
Loak, which made him at once deſiſt. I 
believe you, but want not ſuch Froofs to 
convince me of your Love; to re · 
turn to your former Attitude, unleſs you 
would oblige me to riſe. I depended upon 
your Deference and Reſpect, and ſhould be 
ſorry to find myſelf miſtaken, and under a 
Neceſſity never to rective TU aged with the 
ame Famibarity.,. ' 5. 
Thefe laſt Words pur Biaave! ende 


* good Behaviour. I don't E 


1 
4 


—_— * 6 r wy VvW Bm, © = 


Young Lady of | Quality. 135 
but it ſeemed to him fo favourable an Op- 
rtunity, he would gladly have improved 


it, had 1 not checked his little Enterpriſes 


in Time. You make me, Madam, faid he, 


undergo a terrible Trial; you ſeem to dif- 


truſt my Love, and when inflamed by the 
Violence of my Tranſports to convince you 
of its Exceſs, you are armed with Reſent- 
ment, and kill me with your Severity. It 
ill becomes you to complain, replied I, 
looking ſtedfaſtly upon him, after the Luke- 
warmneſs of that Paſſion, you would endea- 
vour to perſuade me is fo violent. A 
two Months Silence on your Part, could 
never induce you to hope for the Favour 1 
now grant. In ſhort, Sir, in order to 15 
niſh you, I inſiſt, that with your boalted 
Sincerity, you make me, not only a faithful 


Declaration for the Motives of a Behaviour 


ſo contrary to the Tenure of your Conver- 


ſation, but explain to me alſo, without an 


Equivocation, all the Ideas that have paſſed 


in your Mind during this long Silence. I 


ſhall be greatly charmed with this Confeſ- 
ſion, it will enable me to judge of your 
Merit, and, if it appears ſuch as I defire it 
ſhould, doubt not, upon that Conſideration, 
my diſcarding thoſe Scruples which have till 
now prevented my behaving towards you, 
in the Manner I have been prompted by my 
Inclination, T | Seat $1236 
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Tho' all this, my Princeſs, was ſaying of 
nothing, it did every Thing. I had a Mind 
to draw my Lover gradually to the critical 
Point in Queſtion. In order to bring it a- 
bout, I could not make uſe of too much Ar- 
tifice and Cunning. Beſides, ſince I had 
diſcovered in myſelf cheſe new Diſpolitions 
towards him, I thought it of the utmoſt 
Conſequence to ſearch into the very Bottom 
of his Heart, without being obliged to uſe 
my utmoſt Efforts to decypher it. Fs 
The Chevalier, after a Moment's Recol- 
lection, declared (with that Air of Sincerity, 
which convinced me) that he was exceeding- 
ly piqued, to ſee the prodigious Change in 
my Manner of Living; he owned alfo, with 
the ſame Truth, that after conſidering ſe- 
riouſly, and obſerving my Conduct for ſe- 
veral Days together, he could not help think- 
ing, but that I had a very ſtrong Tendency 
to Coquettry, and imagined, ſo many ex- 
extravagant Diverſions, and ſo many new 
Lovers, would ſoon make thoſe Sentiments 
vaniſh, which he flattered himſelf, he had 
once inſpired me with. He proteſted, he 
often reſolved to make his tender Complaints 
to me, on Account of thoſe juſt Terrors 
my Behaviour gave him; but, recollecting 
the Chagrin his Jealouſy formerly occaſioned 
me, he never durſt attempt it, and that he 
choſe to run the Hazard of being for ever 
miſerable, out of Fear to diſpleaſe nn, 
Yu | an 
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and therefore perſevered in the Promiſe I had 
nn nne 9 
I ſhould have no Reaſon to reproach ſuch 


delicate Behaviour, replied I, had your Con- 


duct been agreeable to thoſe Sentiments. 
But, how comes it to paſs, added I, that 
you could ſpend whole Days, without ſeek- 
ing an Opportunity to diſcloſe your Griefs 


and Fears? Alas, cry'd Beauval, to what 


Purpoſe ſhould I complain, when I ſaw: you 
continually engaged in thoſe extravagant 
Pleaſures ? would you have regarded it? 
Moſt undoubtedly, interrupted I, looking 
tenderly upon him. That Crowd, with 
vhich you fo artfully upbraid me, was only 
convened, becauſe, loving you too well, and 
diſtruſting my on Strength, I was willin 

to prevent your having an Opportunity 
talking to me about your Love, and 
myſett, it may be, making too kind Anfwers 
in Return. What do you tell me, adorable 
de St. Preuil ! \cry'd Beawval, throwing him- 
{cif on one of my; Hands, which he kiſſed 
with Tranſport? How greatly would you 


deigned to own this at that Time! Tou 
would not have plunged me into that De- 
ſpair, nor ſhould I have Cauſe to upbraid 


myſelf, for an Attempt, I never think of 


without a: Bluſn. Some bewitching Power 
muſt certainly have ſtupified my Under. 


valier 


have | relieved © my anxious Heart, had you. 


ſanding, theſz laſt Words, which-the Ce. 
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valier uttered with ſome Confuſioo, never 
made me the leaſt ſuſpect the ſhameful 
Myſtery they comprebended. Were they 
not ſufficient to give mea Light into that 
Secret 1: ſought ſo much to diſcover, and 
which! IL had ſo much Reaſon to penetrate 
into? But, always prepoſſeſſed with an O- 
pinion of BeauvaPs Modeſty and Submiſſion, 
they made not the leaſt Impreſſion upon 
me; on the contrary, I was extremely well 
fatisfied with the Manner in which he con- 
feſſed his Guile: (for J underſtood by At- 
tempt, the Suſpicions he had concei ved) not 
ſerupling to o.wÿn I loved him mote than 
eher. As I might very naturally expect, 
after theſe freſh Aſſurances, Ar preſs 
me to give him ſome more ſubſtantial Pro 
Ia notcat all ſurprized at the In 
with whidh he: me to crown his 
Flame This was what I waited for, and 
| 1 ptincipal Obiect which determined me 
o give him thiꝭ Meeting. I Rave already 
told n i{ ſeveral» Times, ſaid I. (looking 
vponb him vith Eyes that mͤflame 
bim more en no other Reaſon 
made me eluda bur many earnett Requeſts 
to give you my Hand, but the Fear of 
making an Ingrate, by ſurrendering myſeſf 
up to your Eatteaties. Endeavour tb con- 


vince me (if itobe that; you- will; 
in Spite of nee foriever, both 
faithful au tender, ind I * 


ꝛditav 


"Young Lady of Quality, 139 
to expect a ſpeedy Accompliſhment of all 
"your Hopes. What Proots do you require, 
interrupted my Lover with great Eagerneſs? 
Will you ſuffer me to ſign it with my Blood, 
or believe the moſt ſolemn Oaths. No, 
replied I, continuing to look tenderly vpon 
him, your Blood is te me too precious to 
have it ſplit ſo unprofitably ; with regard 
to Oaths, they will not confirm my Con- 
fidence z ſhould you ever incline to Infide- . 
lity, they would not have Force enough to 1 
reſtrain your Heart, and prevent your chang- | 
ing: Endeavour to find out ſome. better 
Method to ſatisfy me; I only aſk what will 
make me believe you. I further own, it 
will increaſe my Felicity; but the mote 1 
am penetrated with this Truth, the more 1 
ought to fatisfy myſelf of the Certainty and 
Durableneſs of it. 
To what Method then muſt we have Re- 
courſe, cry'd the Chevalier, with an Air of 
Aſſurance, which rendered him more dear ? 
I have nothing. but my Life to anſwer for 
my Conſtancy, and the Performance of my 
Promiſes. Since this thought is come into 
my Head, continued he, | ſtruck with the 
Conceit, let us agree upon the following 
Article, and ſeal it with our mutual Vows. 
I engage to forgive you my Death, in caſe 
I forteit my Word, or am wanting in my 
Love. The Day I am married, I will de- 
liver into your Hands a Poniard, with full 
* | Power 
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Power to pierce my Heart the Moment you 
find me perjured. Do you imagine, after 
this, cruel Creature! I can poſſibly think 
of deceiving you. What's that you ſay 
Beawval, cry'd I, ſmartly. If you loſe your 
Life, ſhall I have a leſs Loſs of your Heart? 
Believe me, there is nothing could com- 
- penſate that Loſs, and I have ſo tender a 
Regard for you, the bare Idea of it gives 
me a real Pain. Judge by this extraordi- 
- nary Way of Thinking, to what a Degree 
J love you, and by the Exceſs of my De- 
- licacy, what an infinite Value I ſet upon your 
— fs | bed 
Il am ſenſible of the great Obligation, di- 
vine de St. Preuil, replied the Chevalier, 
with a doleful Air. Shall I ſay more? No 
one knows ſo well as I how adorable you 
are, and how dear it will coſt me ſhould I 
Joſe you. But why may I not frankly dil- 
cloſe my Thoughts? You are in ſo favour - 
able a Diſpoſition, I will venture. I have 
but one Word to ſay, Madam, added he, 
fixing his Eyes upon me. You muſt in- 
ſtantly ſwear, to give me your Hand, or 
with this Sword will I immediately diſpatch 
a Life, which, if I am diveſted the Hopes 
2 8 your's, will beconſe inſupport- . 
. . According to my preſent Inclination, there 
was no Occaſion for that fatal Image the 
Chevalier then preſented me with, to fix 
1804 my 
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my Reſolution; I only waited a proper Op- 


ortunity to pronounce in his Favour. Lay 


aſide that Steel, replied I, it turns me to 
Ice with Fear and Horror. That you had 


rather die than be unfaithful, is ſufficient to 
determine me. After ſo many Vows and 
Proteſtations on your Part, I ſhall at laſt 
venture to take a Step, I have always 
been as much terrified at as Death. And 
now Sir, added I, looking paſſionately upon 
him, ſince your Life and Repoſe are attach- 


ed to this Hymen you propoſe ſo much 
Happineſs in, I give you my Promiſe, and 


my Hand, appoint the Day when we ſhall 
be united for ever, that you may have no- 
thing more to defire. Know, that my Im- 


patience is as great as yours, and think my- 


ſelf truly bleſſed, that you have happily. 
forced me to give my Conſent. 1 

The firſt Motion of my Lover, was to 
embrace me with Tranſport, and then break 


forth into the moſt extravagant Joy. I be- | 


lived he now triumphed ; but, what could I 
divine! When, with an Air more compoſed, 
he replaced himſelf in his Chair, and looking 
attentively upon me. You now know, faid 
he to me, by the exceſſive Satisfaction I have 
juſt demonſtrated, how very ſenſible I am of 


the Happineſs you have diſcloſed ; but be- 
cauſe nothing may ever diſturb our Tran- 


quility, will you permit me, in my Turn, 
to exact a Proof of your Confidence, and 
| 5 the 
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the Goodneſs you deſign to honour me with? 


Speak! Sir, ſpeak! interrupted I, confound. | 


ed at this Propoſal: I am ready to anſwer the 
Confidence you would exact, and to give 
you ſuch Proofs, as you may think neceſſary 


to your Fili city but inſtead of mak- 


ing me an Anſwer, he roſe, and walked fe. 
veral Turns, backward and forward, in my 
Chamber, appearing to be in à moſt pro- 
found Revery. So- amazing a Behaviour, 


after ſo many Proteſtations, and ſuch Tranſ- 


rts of Joy, troze all my Senſes. I appre- 
ended he muſt be debating in his Mind 


- ſome very ſerious Reflection to occaſion this 


ſudden Change and Unpoliteneſs. I was no 
ſooner ſtruck with this Notion, but the Im- 
sit preſented made me tremble. Beauval 


has diſſembled, ſaid I to myſelf, he knows 


my Adventure, he ſees the Boldneſs with 
Which I have impoſed upon him theſe pre- 


tended Sentiments of Delicacy and Reſerve; 


he bluſhes for me— how do I know ! He is, 


perhaps, meditating the moſt terrible Way 


to be revenged. What have I not to fear, 


from ſo outragious a Jealouſy as his 


I was miſtaken, my Princeſs. The Chevalier 

was, at that Time, reproaching himſelf, for 
the Violence he had offered me, and was 
greatly embarraſſed how to own it. The 
Nature of this Confidence appeared ſo de- 
licate an Affair, and he thought it ſo neceſ- 
ſary to our mutual Happinels, that . 3 
TY ieve 
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fieved it impoſſible to be ſilent, without 
running a Riſque of making us both miſe- 
rable. He might wonder too, perhaps, why 
did not explain myſelf on this Subject, I 
ſay perhaps, | becauſe I never had an Oppor- 
tunity to know. Be it as it may, he un- 


doubtedly imagined, as a Man of Honour, 


he ought not to conceal it. He drew near 
me, with a leſs penſive Air, and yet ſnewed 
great Confuſion. Before I reap the Benefit 


of that ſignal Favour you have now conde- 


ſcended to promiſe, I think we ſhould mu- 
tually _— ourſelves about every Thing 


that may ſecure our Happineſs. . We have 


both the one and the other Secrets to im- 
part, and our Motives for not having dared 

to divulge them ſooner, may poſſibly be the 
ſame—I know that in the Dead of Night, 

araſh Man, grown deſperate by your Rigour, 
dared to make an Attempt .'.-. . Stop, Sir, 
interrupted I, frighted, at the Light he was 
going to give me, that there could not 
have remained the leaſt Doubt. Tell me, 
added I, (taking out the Buttons I had 
found) if you know theſe Diamonds. The 


Chevalier's Silence confirmed all my Suſpi- 
ions. Oh! 1 fee then, faid I, what you 


have kept to prove your Love. I ſee then, 
Monſter! added I, that Secret diſcovered, 
which has coſt me ſo many Tears, ſo much 
Vexation, and ſo much Sorrow. Unfortu- 
nate that I am; is it poflible, a young 

| | rea- 
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_ Creature, who has never ſwerved from het 
Principles, ſhould be expoſed to ſo many 


\ 


Outrages ? What have..I done, good Hea- 


ven | purſued I, ſhedding a Flood of Tears, 


to be a Prey to ſo many Misfortunes ? Ah! 
What are then thoſe Misfortunes, replied 


M. de Beauval, throwing himſelf at my Feet, 
' ſhocked with Regret at his own Imprudence? 


In the Name of Heaven, you juſt now in- 


voked, calm I beſeeech you, that profound 


Sorrow, and wipe away thoſe precious 
Tears. Far from reproaching you, cruel 


Creature; tis I, who, through an Exceſs 
of Delicacy, without Doubt not rightly un- 
derſtood, have now madea Declaration of my 
Crimes to repair them. How can you take 


ſo unkindly this Miſtake, and ſuſpe& 1 


' ſhould ever upbraid you for an Attempt 
where I alone am culpable, and which, in 
every Reſpect, redounds to my Shame, and 
your Glory? Reſume, Madam, your uſual 
uity, pronounce, if you pleaſe, the Pu- 


niſhment due to my egregious. Raſhnelſs ; 
but do me the Juſtice to believe, far from 
daring to conceive that horrible Project to 


offend you, I had no other Intention in re- 


calling to your Mind that fatal Night, but 
to own my Offence, I merit your Pardon 
by the Sincerity of my. Confeſſion ; and by 
the reiterated Aſſurances of a moſt perfect 
Repentance and Remorſe, and in the laſt 


Place, by this Proof, that I would hide 


nothing 
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nothing from you. The fatal Bandage, 
with which my Eyes had till that Time been 
bewitched, being now ſnathed away, I was 
made to fee clearly, what I durſt not even 
ſuſpe& before. The Confeſſion of this Out- 
rage, far from diminiſhing the Blackneſs of 
it, I found ſo much Barbarity in fo atro- 
. cious an Injury, my Love for Beauval was 
that Inſtant extinguiſhed. It is enough, Sir, 
ſaid I to him, in a Tone, which ſpoke nei- 
ther Compaſſion nor Anger; I do not believe 
after what you have owned, we have any- 
Thing more to ſay. to each other. I deſire 
it as a Favour, you would never ſee me more, 
nor endeayour, by any Means whatſoever, to 
ſoften me, for all your Pains and Endeavours 
will be in vain; but that you may have no 
Reaſon to reproach me, for Want of that 
Frankneſs I have always ſhewn, I ingenuouſ- 
ly declare, had you ſpared me the Shame of 
ſo ſhocking a Remembrance, I would have 
been your Wife in eight Days, I was reſol- 
ved. The Scene is now changed, you are 
become as indifferent, as you was formerly 
dear to me; and in order to make you eaſy 
with Regard to what concerns me, I further 
add, for your Conſolation, if you really need 
it, that ſince I have experienced in you, what 
Men are, I for ever renounce all Engage- 
ments, which might give them any Sort of 
Power over my Perſon. © As for my Heart, 
cannot anſwer tor that, but Marriage 1 
Vo“. III. I will 
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will never think of more; ; notwithſtanding; 


as I am of Opinion, no Woman ſhould en- 
tirely give herſeli up a Sacrifice'on Account 
of her. Lover's Perfidy, -I ſhall-not forſake 
the World for Love of you, but I ſhall 
know ſo-well how to guard 2 ſuch per. 
jured Seducers, and againſt their Snares and 
Attempts; you ſhall be the only Perſon 


able to ſay, you was ſo bold to offend me in 


the Manner you have done. Theſe, Sir, are 
my Sentiments, from whence nothing ſhall 
ever be capable of making me deviate in the 
leaſt. Now, Sir, retire, if you pleaſe, and 
endeavour to forget even my Name. 
In finiſhing - theſe Words, I gave ſeveral 
Pulls to the String of my Bell, for fear he 
ſhould perſiſt in . his Pardon, or be 
5 to ſome Extravagance. After ſo 
orrid an Attempt, my Fears were very ex- 


cuſable, tho' I was wrong to harbour even a 


bare Suſpicion of it. The poor Lad found 

himſelf ſo terribly ſhocked at my Reſolu- 
tions, and the tranquil Manner in which 
I delivered them to him, that he appeared 
as he ſat quite Motionleſs, and preſently 
withdrew, unable to utter one fingle Word. 
Behold, my Princeſs, the Manner in which 
that tender Amour and fatal Adventure end- 
ed. M. de Beauval, by attempting to recover 
my good Graces, attempted an Impoſlbility; 
he employed my Brothers, he wrote me 
the tendereſt _ moſt ſubmiſſive W $, 
| al 
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that he might at leaſt be received amongſt 
the Number of my Friends, as many others 
were, but nothing could move me, not even 
the Danger of his Life, by a violent Fit of 
Sickneſs his Chagrin occaſioned him. I once 
happened to meet him at a certain Houſe, 
by-Accident, where he took the Advantage 
of a favourable Opportunity to throw him- 
ſelf upon his Knees. Tho' I replied to him 
without Reſentment, yet 1 confirmed theStead- 
faſtneſs of my Determinations with regard 
to him in ſo peremptory a Stile, he inſenſi- 
bly took his Leave, and I was for ſeveral 
Years without ſeeing of him, without know- 
ing what was become of him, without ever 
enquiring after him, in ſhort, without giv- 
ing myſelf any Sort of Trouble about him. 

The Moment he retired St. Preuil entered 
my Chamber. He came, as I imagined, to 
requeſt my Intereſt with Mademoilelle de 
Kelmader, and preſs her to determine in his 
Favour. I again adviſed him to have a little 
longer Patience before he concluded this 
Affair; repreſenting to him, how neceſſary 
it was to deliberate upon it, to the End he 
might have no Cauſe ever repenting his be- 
ing too precipitate in a Buſineſs of ſuch Con- 
ſequence. But, all my Advice was fruit- 
leſs, for he was poſſeſſed with an Idea, that 
the leaſt Delay might fruſtrate his-Purpoſe. 
All the Encouragement I could alledge did 

not avail ; he proved to me, that the Eyes 
A H 2 hy of 
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of a Lover were more inlightened than thoſe 
of a Friend. He knew, beyond all Doubt, 


that M. de Richeville, a Farmer General, 


worth Millions, was deſperately in Love 
with her, and propoſed declaring himſelf in 
a few Days The Competition terrified 
him. My good Friend had nothing, ſhe 
loved the World, and the Freedom of it, 
and was, if I may be allowed to ſay ſo, be- 
come Miſtreſs of herſelf ; it was not proper 
therefore to give her Time to conſider. My 
Brother was fearful of running any Riſk, 
and being ſo over Head-and-Ears in Love, 
I chought him not ſo much in the wrong. 
To prove the Delays I had till now occa- 
ſioned in this Affair, proceeded more from 
the Intereſt I had in whatever touched him, 
than from any Intention to defeat it; I bid 
him give me his Hand, and directly in- 
troduced him into Mademoiſelle de Rel mader's 
Apartment. She was dreſſing her Head, 
but in Spite of that Negligee, nothing in 
the World could appear more beautiful. I 
never was (as is too common with our Sex) 
diſpleaſed with another's Beauty. While I 
was embracing my Friend, I complimented 
her upon thoſe Charms ſhe diſplay d. You 
are ever complaiſant and kind, according 
to Cuſtom, , my lovely Friend, replied ſhe, 
embracing me again ; and it you are upon 
the flouriſhing Str... ...th me, I will not 
be out-done. - I ſpeak without CO 
f , When 
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when I tell you, ſince I beheld the charming 
Women of Paris, I have not ſeen one that 
has your fine Features, your delicate Com- 
plexion, ſo exquiſitely fair, the moſt beau- 
tiful do not exceed you. Very well, con- 
tinued I, with a hearty Laugh, I did not 
expect this Cajollery, but happily for me 1 
have in my Hand wherewith ſufficiently to 
puniſh you, and make you change your 
Note. Not to loſe Time in ſuperfluous 
Prattle, I have brought St. Preuil, who pro- 
teſts, he cannot- live without ſeeing and 
loving you. I will leave ye together to ſettle 
Matters; but remember, if J am dear to 
you, that the Intereſt of my Brother is as 
valuable to me as my own, and whatever 
you do in Favour of him, will be as great 
an Obligation upon me as if done to myſelf. 

Your Introduction is ſo very ſolemn, re- 
plied Mademoiſelle de Kelmader, preventing 
me riſing, tis enough to make one almolt 
afraid of Matrimony ; for I ſee plainly, that 
is going to be the Queſtion ; but to pro- 
ceed regularly, think proper, if you pleaſe, 
my good Friend, to aſſiſt at the Conference, 
without which, we advance not one Jot far-- 
ther, I aſſure you. When we are about to 
play the Fool, which is undoubtedly the 
Caſe at preſent, we muſt be drawn into it. 
by the Advice of our Friends, and moſt cer- 
tainly I have none ſo dear to me as you. 


H This 
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This was ſo favourable, and at the ſame- 
Time ſo polite a Reply, I embraced Ma- 
demoiſelle de Kelmader with all my Heart; 
as for poor St. Preuil, who at firſt knew not 
how to look, encouraged by ſuch obliging 
Frankneſs, threw himſelf at her Feet, and 
kiſſed her Hands as much as he pleaſed, all 
the while ſtuttering forth a Confirmation of 
his Love very confuſedly. Enough of your 
Compliments good M. de St. Preuil, ſaid 
my Friend, with that Freedom, none but 
herſelf was capable of on ſuch an Occaſion. 
You have told me a thouſand Times you 
loved me, and I believed it. I conceived 
likewiſe, from the firſt, you would not ſtop 
there. I could not help being very ſenſible 
of the Honour you deſigned me; but, ac- 
cording to my Way of Thinking, it was 
not ſufficient. only to give you Hopes, I 
deſited to do more, that is, tell you freely 
every intereſting Circumſtance of my Life. 
F am not a Girl that would deceive you; 
the beſt Proof I can give, and the fincereſt 
Token ot the true Eſteem I have for you, 
is to intruſt you with all my Secrets. After 
this Pretace, Mademoiſelle de Kelmader, 
without giving my Brother Time to anſwer, 
related to him her whole Hiſtory ; ſhe did 
not omit any one Circumſtance ſhe had told 
me; not even thoſe tender Sentiments ſhe 


ſo long preſerved for her firſt Lover. This 
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Detail being ended, ſhe went on in the fol- 
lowing Manner. | „ 

After the ſincere Confidence I have now 
made you, Sir, it remains for me to anti- 
cipate my Character, which is not perfectly 
known to you; becauſe, I think very dif- 
ferently at this Time, to what I did before 
I left the Convent. It is my Advice, if 
you feel in yourſelf any Tendency towards 
Jealouſy, not to hazard the uniting yourſelf 
with me. I frankly declare, I love the 
World, Plays, Aſſemblies, &c. and even to 
hear a little Flattery upon my pretended 
Agreeableneſs ; I ſhall therefore think my- 
ſelf very miſerable, if I meet with a Huſband 
that would abridge me of theſe Amuſements, 
or debar me living as I like. I hope no 
one has Reaſon to doubt my being as faith- 
ful, and as much attached to him as a Wo- 

man of Honour ought ; bur I defire it ma 
be to me alone he owes the Obligation, and 
not his own Precautions. | As to my Con- 
duct, I fay nothing. I hope never to be 
reproached for ruining a Family by any un- 
neceſſary or ſuperfluous Expence ; on the 
contrary, I ſhall pique myſelf upon eſtabliſh- 
ing a good Oeconomy. This Sir (continued 
Mademoiſelle de Kelmader, with a Spright- 
lineſs and Sincerity which made her appear 
a hundred thouſand Times more amiable) 
is the good and the bad of the Woman, 
you ſeem willing to have for a Bargain. If 
WG 7 H 4 | all 
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all this does not inſpire you with a Diſlike, 
there is but one Word mort to be ſaid. I 
find you to be a Man of great Honour 
You are not indifferent to me —— Needs 
there any Thing more? Here's my Hand, 
I am ready to ſay Yes, and I ſhall ſay it 
with all my Heart. 2 50 
I will not attempt to repreſent to your 
Highneſs the Tranſports of Joy St. Preuil 
| burſt forth into, after the frank Manner in 
Which all this was expreſſed. He was of- 
fering to kiſs her Hand again; but ſhe, 
with the ſame Chearfulneſs preſented her 
Cheek ; ſaying, very pleaſantly to him, that, 
according to the Terms they were now upon 
with each other, he ought to kiſs ſomething 
better than her Hand. This merry Speech, 
Pur us all into the higheſt good Humour in 
the World; and thus did ſhe keep it up to 
the very laſt; only St. Preuil thought proper 
to put on a mighty ſerious Air, the better 
to convince.us, it was moſt agreeable to his 
Love, and to his Affairs, to have the Mar- 
riage concluded out of Hand. Mademoiſelle 
de Kelmader very archly mimicking his Gra- 
vity, anſwered in the ſame Fone, ſhe de- 
fired nothing more, that ſhe had lived a 
Maiden long enough; and he could not do 
her a greater Favour, than to make her 
change both her Name and Condition as 
toon. as-poſiible.. :/ | 7 bin boon 20 #7 
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St. Preuil, who little expected this Sally, 
ſo favourable to his Wiſhes, made a pro- 
found Reverence; and ſaid, he would in- 
ſtantly ſet about it. As ſoon as he was 
gone, we made ourſelves very merry with 
her Manner of treating ſo important an Af- 
fair. I think, my dear Friend, ſaid ſhe, 
we ought to treat moſt Things of this World 
in the ſame Way, which would prevent a 
great deal of Chagrin, and many wrong 
Conjectures. This troubleſome Life is ſo 
very ſhort, and ſo ſubject to Diſagreements, 
that, according to my Opinion, the beſt we 
can doz. is to laugh at it,. and endeavour to 
make it as agreeable as poſlible, and not 
ſuffer ourſelves to be made Dupes to Acci- 
dents and Troubles. 

I was about replying to this Speech, in a 
Stile, perhaps, leſs jocoſe, when a Footman 
came, and told me, M. de Beimolet, the 
Muſick-Maſter (whoſe Picture I gave your 
Highaeſs in a former Part) waited for me 
in my Anti- chamber. I ſent for him, with 
a Deſign to practice my Singing again, and 
to talk with him about a weekly Concert. 
In the Diſpoſition of Mind I now found my- 
ſelf, having entirely diſcarded all Thoughts 
of any future Amours, I. foreſaw- many an 
idle Hour would hang heavy upon my Hands, 
which Inconvenience I had. a Mind to re- 
medy. Mademoiſelle de Kelmader, . to whom 
Liormerly mentioned this Maſter of Muſick, 

18 H 5. | begged: 
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. begged I would contrive to bring him up 
- into her Apart ment. Agreed, replied I, 


ſmiling; but remember, if you would pleaſe 
him, amiable as you are, you muſt not 
forget to ſhew him great Marks of Reſpect. 
Let 2 alone, ſaid ſhe, they ſhall be ſo very 
great, he ſhall be well ſatisfied with them. 
The Moment after, while M. Beimolet 
was coming up, Mademoiſelle de Ke/mader, 
being informed of it by a Footman, cry'd 
out, open the foldin Doors there. I am 
efdnforttd with the Happ ineſs of receiving 
ſo honourable a Viſitor as M. Beimolet, of 
whom I have heard ſo many admirable 
Things. All which was ſaid ſo loud, this 


Original did not loſe a fingle Word. He 


no ſooner appeared, but Mademoiſelle de 
Kelmader ran to meet him, preſented him 
her Hand, conducted him to a Sopha, and 
placed herſelf by him. I will not repeat the 
extravagant Encomiums ſhe made to his 
Face, about his Perſon, and extraordinary 


Merit. However entertaining at the firſt, 


it became tireſome in the End, and yet ! 
could hardly forbear laughing aloud, at the 


Impoſſibility of the poor Man's uttering a 


whole Sentence; for, ſhe cut him off un- 


mercifully ſhort, whenever he attempted to 


open his Mouth, either crying up the Wit 
he difplay*d, or in afking of him Queſtion 


upon Queſtion. It was diverting enough to 


hear her praiſe his Wit, and at the ſame Time, 
| not 
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not allow him to ſpeak a Word, putting a 
hundred Queſtions, without ſuffering him 
to anſwer one. But what made the Thing 
compleatly comical, was, my Steward, who 
coming accidentally to ſpeak about ſome 
Affairs at that Time, judging M. Beimolet 
to be a Man of Diſtinction, by the very par- 
ticular Regard we ſhew'd him, was ſo pre- 
poſſeſſed he muſt be a Perſon of the firſt 
Rank, that meeting him, as he was going 
away, he ran before, crying out, my Lord's 
Servants! my Lord's Servants there! this 
Simplicity pleaſed me infinitely, though 
| what charmed me moſt, the Account Juliet 
gave me of the Rage her Huſband was in, 
when he found Beimolet to be only a Muſick- 
Maſter. He was ſo ſpiteful as never to for- 
give him; for whenever he came to the 
Concert afterwards, he always made him 
wait two Hours before he would give him 
any Refreſhment. His Reſentment was not 
ill judged, for the People of that Profeſſion, 
are generally very thirſty, and ſuffer much 
if they are _not'ply'd with Liquor. How- 
ever, I have a Regard for the Gentlemen 
ok the String, ſome amongſt them are very 
ſober honeſt Fellows, and worthy of Eſteem. 
After Dinner I ordered my Steward to 
attend me in my "Cloſer, BeauvaPs un- 
worthy Behaviour, had given me fo bad an 
Opinion of the Generality of Men, I was 
grown very ſuſpicious and diſtruſtful. This 
IE PN. H 6 Diſpoſition, 
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' Diſpoſition, joined to the Reflections I before 
made on the .Inconyeniencies that might 
reſult from my Confidence in the Marquis 
de Sherling, gave me ſuch Uneaſineſs, I was 
not ſufficiently my own Miſtreſs, to deliver 
myſelf from it. I wanted to conſult my 
Steward on this Subject, and at the ſame 
Time to diſguiſe as much as poſlible the 
Cauſe of my Uneaſineſs. His farſt Anſwer 
fully ſatisfied me; I found, that whenever 
the Marquis de Sherling liquidated my Funds, 
or, to ſay rather, altered the Nature of 
them, he gave the Securities into the Hands 
of my Steward, taking a Receipt from him, 
ſo that he never had in his Cuſtody, a ſingle 
Scrap he could make any Advantage of. 
When he told me this, I bluſhed, to think 
I ſhould entertain any ſuch Suſpicions, and 
was obliged afterwards to do him the ſame 
Juſtice, for other Conceptions equally as 
improper, which however threw. me into 
ſo great an Embarraſſment, but for a Mi- 
racle, I muſt have fallen. a Sacrifice, which 
I ſhall report in another Place. 

I had the Honour of a Viſit that Day 
from a certain Duke, whoſe Figure and, Ta- 
lents have made a great Noiſe in the World. 
He firſt extolled my Beauty, and then, com- 
ing cloſe up ro my Ear, told me, it was ab- 
ſolute Murder, ſo many Charms ſhould re- 
main uſeleſs; and, for the liitle Ambition 1 
had, he aſſured me, if IL would take his 
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Advice, in a Month's Time, I ſhould ſee 
all France on their Knees to me. I return- - 

ed what L thought a proper Anſwer to his 
Compliment. The common Character of 
this Courtier, was ſufficient to make any 
prudent young Perſon afraid of him. They 
ſay, he made it his Amuſement to inſinuate 
himſelf into the good Graces of a young 
Woman, and afterwards contrived to find 
out a Succeſſor, that could either ſupport 
his Credit, or be of Service to him. I do 
not pretend to more Underſtanding than a 
Number of handſom Women, who were 
better acquainted with him; but, whether 
it was my being more upon my Guard than 
they, or whether the little Curioſity I had. 
to be better convinced from my own Expe- 
rience of this Duke's Reputation, I broke 
off ſhort with him the ſecond Time he at- 
tempted. to mention certain Articles to me. 
Half a Word was enough, he underſtood; 
what I meant, and I never faw-him again, 
Since my Adventure with M. de Beauvah, 
I thought it neceſſary to behave with more 
CircumſpeRion towards all Pretenders. 
Whereas, before, I made no Scruple of 
liſtening to every idle Flatterer; tho ſuch 
a Conduct ſavoured a little too much. of the 
Coquet (which I can't pretend to deny) it 
augmented the Number of my Admirers, 
and undoubtedly gave them Hopes of Sue- 
ceſs; but the Moment J appeared more re- 
e 5 ſer ved, 
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lerved, the Crowd inſenſibly diminiſhed very 
ſoon. Of ſo many Conqueſts only three re- 
mained (viz. the Commandant du Bouſoir, 
the Marquis de Vargnac, and the Preſident 
ge Selbrun.) The Marquis came from Mar- 
ſeille, and gave out, that his was one of the 
beſt Families in Provence; and with Regard 
to his Merit and Valour, was one of the 
moſt diſtinguiſhed amongſt the King's Troops. 
He obtained a Regiment by a remarkable 
Stratagem, which 1 ſhall relate. Your, High- 
neſs likes too well theſe Touches, for me to 
paſs it over in Silence; it was told me by a 
Man who knew it originally. 

The Marquis de Vargnac, Bading he had 
not Talents ſufficient do ſupport himſelf at 
Paris, whither he was come, in Hopes of 
being advanced by the Intereſt of ſome Peo- 
ple of Credit from the fame Country, be- 
thought himſelf of trying his Fortune at the 
_ Hotel de 'Gefvres (which was a Gaming-houſe 

at that Time) with a View of procuring a 

ſufficient Supply to execute a Project the 

moſt likely to ſucceed. His whole Stock 
conſiſted of but two hundred Piſtoles, and 
it was not poſſible for him to aecompliſn his 

Scheme with ſo ſmall a Sum, believed it 

requiſite therefore to make Uſe of ſome Dex- 
tetity to augment his Capital, without run- 
ning any Hazard at Play. He inſtructed his 
Foot man, who did not want Underſtanding, 
| and dreſſed bin in a Suit of his on Wh 
F With 
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with a Sword by his Side, that he might 
appear like an Officer, and by that Means 
gain a Confidence in what he faid. One 
Day, when Yargnac knew there would be a 
ſtrong Party at the Hotel de Gefores, he came 
to the Hall where the Table was, and Sz. 
Germain along with him, which was the 
Name of the Servant whom he had inſtruct- 
ed. St. Germain placed himſelf behind the 
Chair of a Croupier, and having artfully 
ſcraped an Acquaintance with a Cit, who 
was punting on that Side, he told him in 
his Ear loud enough ; do'you ſee that Gen- 
tleman dreſſed in Velvet, who ftands before 
the Chimney, and does not ſeem to mind 
the Play, Would you believe it? he is one 
of the terribleſt Players in all Europe; I ſaw 
him laſt Winter ruin three Engi/hmen at 
Baſſet, and win of them above ten thouſand 
Guineas. After the Election of the Em- 
wh at Francfort, 'he won more than four 

undred thouſand Livers at two Sittings at 
Lanſquinet ; but however, this is nothing 
in Compariſon of what I have ſeen him loſe 
in this Town; for ſuch as you ſee him, 
when he fits down, he will loſe you four or 
five hundred thouſand Livers; but what 
Charms all the World when this happens, 
is, he behaves with great Politenels, even 
to thoſe who win his Money ; and notwith- 
ſanding his ill Luck, and the common Pre- 
Judice of Gameſters, he will lend his Mo- 

RR as IB ney 


160 Thee MEMOIRS of a 


ney. to any one that aſks him, or that. have 


Occaſion. 

The Croupier, who liſtened very atten» 
tively all the while, aſked this Rogue, S.. 
Germain, what the Name of that noble and 
magnificent. Player was. The Marquis de 
Fargnac, ſaid the Footman. I don't know 
that Name, continued the Croupier. That 
may be, replied Sc. Germain v coolly; 
however, tis the Name of the firſt Nobility 
in all Provence. I believe you, Sir, replied 
the Croupier, we are not obliged to know 
every Body; but tell me, added he, Do you 
imagine he will. fit. down to play. ? I am 
doubtful, continued the Marquis's Footman, 
he has ſome very. ſingular Pieces of. Super- 
ſtition. I would venture a Wager, as he 
does not come near the Table, that the Phi - 
ſiognomy of the Banker who Tallies, does 
not pleaſe him. Oh that Impediment may 
eaſily be removed, reꝑlied. the Croupier, we 
are here a Dozen. of us at his Service, you 
may tell him ſo, and he may ſpeak to whom 
he pleaſes, he has nothing to do but take 
his Choice. 

"He will follow his own Fancy, replied 
St. Germain, with an Air of Indifference; 
T only know him, by having ſeen him play 
a.thouſand, Times; and was I more parti- 
cularly acquainted wich him, I would not 
pretend to take that Liberty he might 
W me, which would effectually * | 
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his coming here again; beſides, ſhould T 
endeavour to do you a Piece of Service, it 
would not produce any great Matters to 
the Bank. Ah! how. ſo? interrupted the 
Croupier, did not you tell me he play'd 
very high; that's true, continued St. Ger- 
main, but I heard him ery to himſelf, if he 
did not win upon his firſt Card, he ſhould 
leave of, Oh! ho! cry'd the Croupier 
laughing, that's a merry Piece of Superſti- 
tion-indeed ; and if he ſtake ten thouſands 
Livers, and we ſhould give him a Chance: 
to win, would he not tye up, and laugth at 
the Bank ? 2 us 
For once I'll hold a hundred Louis d'Ors 
of the contrary, continued St. Germain. He: 
never begins with leſs than two or three hun- 
dred Piſtoles; and if he wins, he makes a 
Paroli, and puſhes to a Sept-le-var, and 
ſometimes farther. . If he lofts the whole, 
'tis then he begins to engage, and to play 
a Game would make one tremble. This is 
what I know, Sir, but I might add, you 
muſt have a large Fund to hold out againſt 
him; for when he is once engaged, he will 
either break the Bank, or loſe all he has 
about him. I know very well too, he never 
takes his Seat at a Play-table, without the 
Value of four or five hundred thoaſand 
Livers of Bills and Specie, in his Pocket. 
Thaye ſeen him Play ſo often, both at London 
and Frangfort, I have it all at my F —_— 
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Ends. St. Germain ſtopt here; and becauſe 
he would not be obliged to anſwer any more 
of the Croupier's Queſtions, he got amidſt 


the Crowd of Punters, but fo as to diſcover, 


if what he had ſaid, would make an Im- 
preſſion ſtrong enough, that the Bankers 
ſhould be adviſed by the Croupier, how to 
behave if the Marquis approached the Table, 
He was very ſoon convinced he. had not 
made a fruitleſs Attempt. The Croupier, 
after looking round, to ſee if the Perſon that 
had been talking to him was ſtill there, but 
not-ſpying of him, he got up, and took one 
of the Bankers aſide. Vargnac's Footman 


no ſooner ſaw this, but he placed himſelf 
very cunningly to hear the Reſult of their 


Diſcourſe. Satisfied with the Succeſs of his 
Roguery, he joined his Maſter, without 
being perceived, to whom he gave an Ac- 


count of his Commiſſion. - While the Ban- 


ker who tallied remained in his Place, 


- _FVargnac never quitted the Chimney ; but 
the Moment he was relieved by another, the 
Marquis advanced, and aſked aloud for a 


Book; with an Air of Aſſurance, which 
gave great Pleaſure to thoſe who were in- 
tereſted in the Bank; for, having already 
taken the Hint, did not doubt, but they 
ſhould draw, during that Sitting, very con- 
ſiderably from this idable Player. 
The Marquis ſeemed: to wait till ſome 


Cards were drawn, while he was ſorting * 
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he held in his Hand, the Moment after he 
had placed them, ſhewing a large Purſe, 
which appeared full of Gold, to theſe eager, 
curious, Bankers, he took a Rouleau of a 
hundred Louis, and aſked if it ſhould go. 
They anſwered him ſmilingly, with Com- 
plaiſance, he need not doubt it, and the 
Game went on. The Banker, who. was 
dealing, preſently drew a Card, which loſt, 
and ſtopt, to give the Marquis Time to 
make the Paroli, as he expected. But how 
ſurprized, when Payment was demanded ; 
which, as he could not refuſe, the Money 
was told out. Vargnac put it into his long 
Purſe, ſaying, he would give them their. 
Revenge the next Day; but, having juſt 
recollected he was expected at a Houſe where 
they would not ſuffer him to be worſe than 
his Word, which, if he had thought no 
ſooner, he ſnould not have began to play. 

This ſeemed ſo plauſible, none of the 
Bankers drew any Conſequences from it; 
however, ſince Things had ſo fallen out, 
they agreed amongſt themſelves, that, the 
next Day, Chance ſhould determine for them, 
and not run the ſame Hazard any more, 
though he never gave them an Opportunity 
to put this prudent Precaution in Execu- 
tion. | i i ; 1 
The Marquis de Yargnac, who would not 
have been ſo ambitious of winning this hun- 
dred Louis-d'Ors, only for the Attempting 
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a Project which ran in his Mind for above a 
Month before, was no ſooner out of the 
Hotel de Gefores, but he repaired to his Friend, 
who had promiſed him, in Caſe he could 
raiſe four thouſand Livers, to lend the Prince 
de.. . (who had not a Sous) he would 
engage his Fortune made. 

The Marquis, well knowing the Prince's 
great Intereſt, did not heſitate how to employ 
his Caſh; and after having put the Sum 
mentioned into his Purſe, went with his 
Friend, and carried it directly to the Prince, 
who had faught for Money every where, 
and was diſappointed in all his Attempts. 
Being ordered to join the Army, which he 

was obliged to poſtpone. for want of the 
Specie, ſeemed fo charmed with the Mar- 
quis's Compliment, and particularly the 
Rouleaus of Louis, which were throwa down 
upon the Table, he at once offered-to make 
him one of his Aid de Camps, with a Pro- 
miſe of the firſt vacant Regiment the next 
Campaign. The Marquis being ambitious 
of nothing more, accepted the Prince's Of- 
fers, and conducted himſelf ſo well, and 
was ſo aſſiduous in making his Court, the 
Prince took him, at the End of the Cam- 
paign, in Quality of Gentleman, and two- 

onths after, obtained a Regiment for him, 
which happened to be vacant. 0 

The Commandant du Bouſoir was about 
Thirty-five,. of a handſom Figure, with that. 
DRY 2. - delicate 
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delicate Turn in his Expreſſions, which it 
was hardly poſſible to reſiſt ; he had beſides 
a great deal of Wit, and joined to his ex- 
traordinary Merit-a Knowledge of Hiſtory, 
and many other excellent Talents, which 
he exerciſed with great Superiority. Though 
ſacrificed againſt his Inclination to the Em- 
ployment he profeſſed, he always performed. 
the Duties of his Office with ſo much Pro- 
bity and Exactneſs, as to make himſelf 
highly eſteemed. There are none but would 
be proud of his Acquaintance ; and it is a 
certain Proof, he thinks you have Merit, if 
he ranks you amongſt the Number of his 
Friends. 

The Preſident de Selburn, is an Original, 
whole ridiculous Behaviour cannot fail to 
amuſe, 'Tis his Folly to fancy himſelf brave, 
tho' he never yet had any Opportunity of 
putting it to the Teſt; with this Whim in 
his Head, he was apt ſometimes to be very 
imprudent. As he was the Son of a Man in 
Power, with whom no one cares to quarrel, 
People overlook his Impertinencies; and 
when he carries them too far, his Friends 
only laugh; and tell him, a Man of his 
Robe ought to be wiſer ; that it does not 
become him to fence with any Thing 
but a Gooſe-quil, or a Bag of Papers. 
Tho? I had laid aſide all Thoughts of a- 
muling myſelf with a ſecond Paſſion, ima- 
gined, I might, without infringing upon 
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my Reſolutions, ſometimes employ a leiſure 
Hour with the different Sentiments, in which 
each of theſe Admirers- addreſſed me. 1 
believed my Heart ſo ſecure, it would ne- 
ver be in their Power, or any one elſe, to 
engage it. But your Highneſs will very 
ſoon perceive, one muſt not depend too 
much upon one's ſelf. When we have taſted 
the Sweets of a tender Engagement, and are 
in the Age of Pleaſures, it is almoſt impoſ- 
ble to remain indifferent. The Hearts of 
our Sex are not made to be idle, alas! Iam 
but too ſenſible of it. 

For two Months together, M. du Bonſoir 
never paſſed a Day without ſeeing: me aſſi- 
duouſly, and ſhewing that delicate Regard, 
which always flatters and prepoſſeſſes us in- 
ſenſibly, but never mentioned a ſingle Word 
about Love. He knew 1 was fond of Poe- 
try, eſpecially where the Paſſions are ſo de- 
lightfully painted, and was very attentive 
in bringing me whatever came out of that 
Kind, if they were new and entertaining. He 
frequently brought little Ballads, which he 
ſung with as much Paſſion as Taſte, It is 
very politic in thoſe, who render themſelves 
" neceſſary by that Means nothing is un- 
profitable in Love. When a Man 1s fo far 

advanced as to be able to amuſe a Woman, 
and make his Company deſired, he may 
ſoon expect to pleaſe her; it is only prepar- 
ing the Way dexterouſly, a Whim or lucky 
dy FAY | Accident 
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Accident often does the reſt ; and a Woman 
finds herſelf entangled, when ſhe did not 
foreſee, or the leaſt ſuſpect it. 

Madam de Villefarel's Paſſion for Play 
brought her almoſf every Day to my Houſe, 
| where ſhe always found a numerons Aſſem- 
\ bly, ſo as to be pretty certain of making a 
Party to her Taſte. Thoſe Days I had no 
Muſick, Play was generally the Amuſe- 
ment. The Commandant knew how to a- 
vail himſelf of every Occaſion ; there was 
not a Night paſſed he did not contrive an 
Opportunity of talking to me apart, and 
his Diſcourſe was ſo entertaining, I never 
avoided entering into Converſation with 
him, | 
One Day, when 1 appeared more ſerious 
than uſual, he aſked me, with an Air of 
Concern (which did not diſpleaſe me) if I 
had any ſecret Trouble, or if I found any 
Alteration in my Health. I don't know 
what it is ſhould make me inclinable to 
Melancholy, ſaid I, but I am dull without 
knowing why or wherefore. Might I be 
permitted to gueſs, rephed the Command- 
ant, I believe I could diſcover the Cauſe. 
Then, faid I, you muſt know better than 
I do, for J have no diſtin Notion of it. 
Your Heart grows weary of its Inſenſibility 
and Indifference, purſued M. du Bouſeir, 
it is not made to combat inceflantly, nor to 
hold out againſt all Aſſaults. The many 
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Mien who reſort to your Houſe, are almoſt 
as many Lovers; how it is poſſible, but it 
muſt fink under the Weight of ſo many ſoft 


Speeches? However great its Philoſophy, 
it muſt ſubmit ſooner or later; you are too 


beautiful to be inſtenſible for ever. I prog- 
noſticate, continued he, ſmiling, you will 


be touched one Day or other, with all thoſe 
Pains your Slaves are made to bear. 


Iwill not pretend to engage for what may 


happen hereafter, replied I, ſmiling; I think 
a rational Woman ſhould never anſwer for 


any Thiog ; but this I may venture to pro- 
miſe, it ſhall not be my Fault, if-I do not 
very preciouſly preſerve the Liberty of my 


Heart. You muſt ſurely wiſh me a great 
deal of Il], to preſage me ſo manifeſt a Loſs. 


Whoever ſuſtains the Loſs, interrupted the _ 


Commandant, are always Gainers, and ap- 

laud themſelves for it. Is;it poſſible, beau- 
tiful de St. Preuil, with all that Wit I know 
you Miſtreſs of, you can be Ignorant of the 
Sweets of Loving ? But it is attended with 


ſo much Bitterneſs, replied I, bluſhing in 


Spite of my Teeth, tis much wiſer to pre- 
ſerve one's ſelf frown it. What do] hear! 
cry'd M. du Bouſoir, joining both his Hands. 
How can ſo divine a Creature have Cauſe to 
complain of a Deity, who, in that Cale, 
would certainly power, with a plentitul 
Hand, his choiceſt Delights into a Heart 


made like yours? Without making you 4 
particular 
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particular Reply, continued I, let it ſuffice 


that I have not been inſenſible, but I have 


now ſuch ſubſtantial Reaſons for my Aver- 


kon to Love, I will never liſten to any Dif- 


courſe of that Sort, ſo long as I live; and 
to ſupply the Place of thoſe falſe Joys it 


promiſes, I will for the future only hearken 


to the peaceful Voice of Friendſhip, 
The Project is admirable, Madam, cry'd 


M. du Bou/oir ; but be aſſured, the Execu- 


tion is impoſſible, For, how unnatural is 
it at your Age, with that enchanting Air, 
and thoſe bright Eyes, which command the 


Hearts of all the World, to imagine, you 


can be only ſenſible of the cool Expreſſions 
of Friendſhip, and, at the ſame Time en- 


Love? No, no, added he, looking upon 


thouſand Times more than ever you did. 
All Men are not Wretches and Impoſtors; 
you may poſſibly meet with one whoſe Con- 


ception to your Rule. Then ſhall all your. 
Hate and Indifference to Lovers ceaſe; then 
ſhall you render to Love, that Tribute you 
are indebted. With Regard to thoſe Dou- 
ceurs you imagine Friendſhip procures. I 
could anſwer you by a few Lines of M. de Fol- 
taire, which would inform you, it ought not 

Vol. III. 3 phate: 


vironed, as you are, with all the Fire of 


me, with Eyes full of Warmth and Ten- 
derneſs, you will love, and, it may be, a 


ſtancy, and good Qualities, will be an Ex- 


, 
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to be regarded, but as the derniere Reſource, 
to which we have Recourſe but with Regret. 
In them you might ſee, continued M. du 
Beuſoir, what a dull Reſource Friendſhip is, 
for ſuch Hearts as have felt the powerful 
« Charms of Love. How will you reconcile 
yourſelf, charming de St. Preuil, after acknow- 
ledging you were not always inſenſible? in 
whatever Manner the tender Inclination ex- 
pired, with which you was once inſpired, the 
pleaſing Remembrance at leaſt mult ſtill fur- 
vive; tis to that which I appeal; that ſhall 
W: - be your Judge, and that will make you ſay, 
. ia Revenge for thoſe Ills the Urchin once 
made you endure, you will force him to re- 
ſtore thoſe Joys, his Caprice unjuſtly deprive 
ed you of, a hundred Fold. 

What have I done to you, Sir, you ſhould 
ronounce me od a Weakneſs, which 
dread as much as Death! replied I, lan- 

guiſhingly, which ſeemed to juſtify the fa- 
tal Prediction. Is it poſſible to diſcourſe lo 
ingenioully about Love, and yet be ignorant 
of the Deceirtulneſs of its Delights? It is 
from the perfect Knowledge I have acquired 
of that little Deity, continued the Com- 
' mandant, looking tenderly at me; I would 
engage you to be again in SubjeCtions to his 
Laws, till his Pains, adorable de St. Preuil, 
become Pleaſures. For two long Months 
has he treated me moſt rigorouſiy l love, 
and am not beloved again; can any ys 
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de more cruel ? But it ſigniſies nothing, I 


precious to me I ſuffer, I languiſnh, but 
— Inſtant Lbehold the Object of my Flame, 
Jam recompenſed for a thouſand Ilis. The 


Hopes ſhe will one Day penetrate the Secret 
of m my Heart, and approve my ſilent Reſpect, 
is what ſupports me; in Expectation f 


which J ſhall not ceaſe paying my moſt aſſi- 
duous Court, and, by the utmoſt Services 
in my Power, give her inceſſant Proofs of 
my Attachment. I ſhall think myſelf am- 
ply rewarded, will ſhe but permit me to 
continue them know no Satisfaction ſo 
delightful as to ſee her, to ſerve her, and to 
adore her. 


Tou are very delicate, Sir, replied I to 


him, I can never be perſuaded, that in an 
Age where Men are ſo ſcarce, your Equal 
is to be found for Wiſdom and Diſcretion. 


Ihen you will be more ſurprized, continued 


the Commandant, when 1 tell you; that, 
out of à Scruple, for which all my F mily 
and Friends greatly blamed me, I refuſed to 
marry a young Lady of Beauty and Fortune; 
whole Alliance would have prevented my 


going to Malia, the infinite Advantages 


conſequent upon this Marriage were ſuch. 

But I preferred my own middlſing State, to 

the Baſeneſs of being made tich, at the Ex- 

* of my Delieaey I could not give 
25 12 


696 ſo much Joy in loving the perfecteſt 
ork in Nature, that even my Tears are 


my 


* 
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my Heart along with my Hand; how durſt 
I repay with Ingratitude, an amiable Heireſs, 
who only offered me her Perſon and For- 
tune on thoſe Terms? That was acting like 
a Man of ſtrict Honour, replied I, with an 
Air of Concern, I could not conceal. Was 
I-acquainted with the Object of your ſecret 
Deſires, I ſhould take a great Pleaſure in 
congratulating her en the Conqueſt of a 
Heart like your's. She muſt certainly 
be a Perſon of infinite Merit; and would 
you not think me impertinent, I ſhould beg 
you to give me her Portrait, and inform 
me who ſhe is; for, I am ambitious of be- 
ing her Friend, and doing you all the Ser- 
vice in my Power. | 
This Senſibility, replied M. du Bouſoir 
with a Sigh; convinces me, more than ever, 
how worthy,you are of Reſpect and Vene- 
ration. Deign to continue your Compaſlion, 
charming | de Ss. Preuil, you can't imagine 
to what a Degree I find it neceſſary; but 
allow me to pals the reſt in Silence. It would 
be impoſſible to draw the Picture of her I 
love with but ſlender Hopes, and not diſ- 
cloſe a Secret I am reſolved to keep eter- 
nally; my Tranſports would betray me into 
a Diſcovery, and you would undoubtedly 
be the firſt ro condemn me for it. Do not 
alk me, therefore, to deicribe the Charms 
of her I adore, I could not pencil her, with- 
out declaring myſelf——ſhe is here, ſhe and 
5 Ut you 


= 
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you are the ſame, Madam. . But what 
have I ſaid !'O moſt Unfortunate !- I read 
your Diſpleaſure——1 was but too appre- 
henſiye of it. S ert e eee 

However apparent this Diſcovery was to 
the Commandant, I did not comprehend it 
ccording to bis Meaning. The whole 
Ke ſo perfectly agteeableto Mademoiſelle 
de Kelmader, on Account of our being ſo 
inſeparable, having hardly ever been aſunder, 
face the Retreat of Madam de Zarzagan. 
I doubted not in the leaſt her being the Ob- 
ject of his tender Love. In this Confidence 
I repented of my Curioſity, and the having. 
intereſted myſelf ſo much, for a Paſſion, 
which ought to intereſt me ſo little. It was 
even with ſuch Vexation I made this Re- 
flection z/it affected me ſtrangely, though I 
could not tell wherefore; beſides, upon the 
Terms St, Preuil was with Mademoiſelle de 
Kelmader, I could not help repenting my 
having promiſed too much. Struck with 
this laſt Reflection, I anſwered M. du Bouſoir, 
with a Mixture of Gravity and Coldneſs, I 
was ſorry. his making ſuch a Choice, put it 
entirely out of my Power to-partake of his 
Confidence; but, as the Reaſons, which it 
was not proper for me then to explain, did 
not allow me to intereſt myſelf in every 
Particular which affected him, let it ſuffice,, 
that T aſſured him, ſhe whom he loved, had 
Engagements, where the Heart as well as 
© T4 other 
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other Motives concurred, and the beſt Ad- 
vice he could take on this Occaſion, was, 
to endeavour to ſurmount an unprofitable 
Amour, and more ec, always to avoſd 
mei of her. 
— © Phe poor Commandant was des into 
| moſt profound Sorrow by theſe Words, 
and attempted to reply, but his Lips qui- 
vered, and his Tongue faltered. I pitied 
him fo much, I almoit relented; however, 
my Brother's Intereſt got the better of my 
Pity. I was aſhamed I had been ſo ſenfibly 
affected in a wrong Cauſe and, becauſe it 
- ſhould not make too ſtrong an Impreſſion 
upon me, I roſe up, and placed myſelf by 
Madam de Villefarel, who gave me an Ac- 
count of her Game, on which her Thoughts 
were more intent, than on aan elſe. 
that paſſed round about her.. 
The Moment I was retired, I felt myfelF 
ſo different from what I oled to be, I at- 
tempted to penetrate into the Cauſe of it. 
How aſtoniſhed was I, upon ſearching my 
Heart, to diſcover all thofe” Impreſſions'I 
thought for ever ' diſcarded; I perceived, 
but too late, the Imprudence I had been 
Guilty of, in expoſing myſelf to ſo terrible 
a Relapſe I 'ought to have foreſeen the 
dangerous Rifk I ran, in ſuffering myſelf to- 
be every Day Tete-a-Tete with ſo amiable a 
Man as the Commandant. I ought, in 


Point of 3 to have ſuſpected the 
Pleaſure 


8 ? 


- 
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Pleaſure I received from his Converſation, 
would lead me farther than was conſiſtent; 
and that a Woman, whoſe Soul is ſenbble 
and tender, ſhould be always upon her Guard 
againſt her ownſelf, and in a perpetual. Diſ- 
truſt, with reſpe& to thoſe Men on whom 
ſhe. caſts a favyurable Eye. But, what I 
found moſt mortitying in this Examen, was, 
the being left under thoſe Prepoſſeſſions 
without triumphing over my Conqueror. I 
could not dwell upon this Reflection, with- 
out a mortal Wound to my Self-love. What! 
do I love again, cry'd I, with Grief of 
Heart, and 1 love an Ingrate, who has che 
Cruelty to make me the Confident even. of 
his Flame! Oh ! I had rather die a thouſand . 
Times than let him ſee my Weakneſs. No, 
no, let the barbarous Slight theſe feeble 
Charms have ſuffered, be buried in eternal 
Silence! O too imprudent de St. Preuil, you 
ought to fly from this Ingrate, and never 
more appear before his Eyes! 

After this Reſolution, which I fancied 
unalterable, I began to conſider how to avoid 
the Commandant, without giving him Cauſe 
of Complaint, or being able to draw any 
Conſequences from it. After ruminating 
upon different Projects, I did not find any 
one ſo proper, as the not talking to him 
apart——Play (which he never cared for) 
was my only Reſource, nothing could be 
concluded from thence, except that it amuſed 


— 


176 The MEMOERS. of 
me; and J alſo hoped to divert my Thoughts 
dy that Means, and diſpel thoſe Ideas, which 

mould not be ſuffered to take Root, for 

Fear of not being eaſily exadicated.. | 

1 The very next Day I put this Scheme in 

Practice, but it did not ſucceed well. I 

was ſo frequently loſt in Thought during 
the Game, that Mademoiſelle de Kelmader, 
Who was of the ſame Party with Meſſ. de 
Fargnac and Selbrun, perceived it, and aſked 
me two or three Times what ailed me, as 
did the other two I juſt named. M. du 
Bonuſeir, who had ſeated himſelf behind Ma- 
demoiſelle de Kelmagder, to whom he always 

| directed his Diſcourſe, whenever the Deal 

* would permit, offered, if J was tired, to 

| take my Cards. Piqued at his being ſo near 

my Friend, and his ſeeming Attention to 
her, 1 refuſed his Offer with great Coolneſs. 

But, if he had Cauſe to be diſpleaſed at that, 

It was nothing, in Compariſon of my Un- 
politeneſs towards him the Moment after, 
when my Brother came in, 'to whom I called 
aloud to take my Cards, complaining of 4 
Pain in my Head, and my having waited 
with great Impatience for more than a Quar- 
ter of an Hour in Hopes of ſome Body's 
coming to relieve mne. 1 Ine: 
The Commandant, quite confounded at 
this remarkable Diſregard, held down his 
Head, unable for above half an Hour to 
make any one a reaſonable Anſwer, I mo 


* 
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and threw myſelf into an eaſy Chair by the 
Fire · ſide, and pretending. to have the Head- 
ake, covered my Fore- head and Eyes with 
ane of my Hands, as is cuſtomary in that 
Diſorder. Curioſity, or to ſay rather, 
prompted by my Uneaſineſs, to know how 
M. du Bourſoir behaved towards Mademoi- 
ſelle de Kelmader after I was retired, obſerved 
them through my Fingers. That Air of 
Sorrow and Diſtreſs 1 diſcovered in the 
Countenance of the Commandant, ſurprized 
me. My Unpoliteneſs muſt certainly have 
affected him very ſenſibly, ſaid I to myſelf, 
ſince the Perſon he is ſo much enamoured 
with does not ſeem to employ his Thoughts. 
Without conſidering any farther, I repented. 
of my Reſentment, and was inclined to make 
him ſome Amends ; but Spite and Vexation 
would not ſuffer me, I therefore turned my 
Head away, in Hopes of diſcarding all 
Thoughts of the Matter. Es 

I had no ſooner altered my Attitude, when 
the Commandant, whom I imagined to be 
always at Mademoiſelle de Kelmager's Elbow, 
advanc g towards me, ſaid, may an un- 
happy lan, whom you treat with ſo. much 
Seorn, ve permitted to implore your Favour, 
and beg ten thouſand Pardons... I muſt 
confeſs, after the Declaration which un- 
warily flipt from me Yeſterday, I deſerve- 
all your Anger; but, pleaſe to remember, 
Madam, continued he, you. forced me to 
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| betray myſelf, and that I intended an ever- 


laſting Perſeverapce withour ever declaring 
my Love. You have not offended me in ye 
Shape, Sir, replied I, 9 1 7 cooll | 
him; and I can't conceiyg what Reaſon 1700 N 
have to aſk my Pardon. Nov I recollect 


myſelf, . that's what AE: upht to do. for this 


Pain in my Head. Madam, what do 
you mean, 70 rupfeck M. A oufoir, with à 
timorous Air? I can never 7 8 of any 
Severity from you ; 1 am but oo. Enüible 
how greatly I Wee, incyr your EP ſala, 
by owning my ill:fgted 1556 Good- 
neſs. Sake, 9 5 your. ere * more, 
cry'd I, with a Sort of f Tmpatignce , T think 
it admirable you ſhauld in 5 Sine Ns I am 
offended, Can it be 365. eaven! 
reply'd M. du Bouſoir, with ſome NE Ward, 
that $5. will vouchſafe to look on a Paſſion, 
which ſo many Charms has | roguced, Fill 


leſs Reſentmept. Moſt certai ply, coptinyed 
1, in an ironical Manner, you give na more 


than What is due. I ſhould take it very 


much amiſs, if you thought me fo inſep- 


ſible, as to be ſurprized at your doing Juſ: 
tice to ſuch Charms ; on the. Re Kg 1 
take it. kindly, of vou; pt, as T have alread 

told you, Sir, it is in vaig to entertain 5 
Hopes, her Hand is enga eg. and, in al 


4 Appearance, her nuptial Pa. s Yery near. 


By this Time the Party a it Quadrille w 
* which put an 0 Fad 1 to hoe” cro 


Purpoſes. 
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Purpoſes. The Commandant, to whom 
the Concluſion of my Diſcourſe gave a moſt 
fenſible Chagrin, thinking he had not Re- 
folution enough to conceal it; inſtead of 
oing up to Mademoiſelle de Kelmager, as 
expected, made me a moft reſpectful Bow, 
and retired, My good Friend (who had a 
very fincere Eſteem for him, and propoſed 
reat Pleaſure in joining us, with the Hopes 
of being entertained by him, as his Con- 
verſation was always perfectly engaging) 
aſked me, with a Sort of Concern, why I 
ſent him away ſo ſoon. This Turn ſeemed 
to me very ſingular. I did not fend him 
away, replied I, but it is my Buſineſs to 
reproach you for his going. Me! inter- 
rupted my Friend. Yes, ſaid I in her Ear; 
the Commandant is diſtracted for you, why 
have you made a Myſtery of it to me? In- 
deed, cry'd Mademoiſelle de Kelmader, I 
don't conceive you am in a Wood— 
Tis all a Riddle to me. "ROS 
I will explain it to you preſently, replied 
I, with an Air a little piqued. Becauſe it 
ſhall not be ſaid, however, we wanted the 
Commandant to divert us, let us draw round 
the Fire and be merry. That's well ſaid, 
cry'd the Preſident de Selbrun, and ſeated 
_ himſelf by me—— If we have not ſo much 
ſprightly Wit as M. du Bouſoeir, we have, 
_ atlealt, as much Vivacity ard jovial Hu- 
mour. Wich reſpect to his Robe, the little 
: It a Robia 
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Robin, was a notorious Fibber, and ſo tire= 
ſome a Mortal, he would never be ſuffered.. 
was it not for the Reaſon I mentioned be- 
fore. How many People are there in the 
World reſembling -him, to whom it would. 
be ſaid, did not Cuſtom, forbid—For Good- 

nels Sake, Sir, don't honour me with your 
Viſits, , and your ſtupid. Tittle-tattle, you 
have not common Senſe, is it . poſſible you 
cannot perceive - you are troubleſome to 
every Body, Sc. But Cuſtom and humane 
Reſpect oblige us to be civil, and ſuffer thoſe 
we cannot decently forbid. Theſe Sort of 
People are the Peſt of Society, if they en- 
joy the Pleaſure, it. is very ſimple we ſhould 
endure the Pain. This is an Iaconveniency 
continually complained of, without any Hopes 
of its being ever remedied, no one cares to 
fer the Example. | 
The Marquis de Yargnac and an Abbot, 
who had been introduced a few. Days before, 
were our Company the reſt of the Evening. 
Tho' I put the beſt Countenance I coul 
upon the Matter, I was tired to Death ;; 
luckily Ten o'Clock ſtruck, at which I was 
rejoiced, my Uneaſineſs and Impatience were 
both relieved. t 
My Brother told me, the Moment after 
we got into my Apartment, that the Mar - 
riage Contract between. him and my good 
Friend was to be ſigned the next Day, which | 
xecovered my Spirits, and gave me a ſecret 


Pleaſure; 
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Pleaſure. I was greatly delighted to thinks 
in what Manner the Commandant would: 
receive this News. He will deſpair, ſaid f 
to myſelf, and I ſhall be revenged. 1 
Poſteſled with theſe Ideas, I ſat me 8 
to Table. Nothing was talked of during; 
Supper but Preparations” for the Wedding, 
which. they intended to have ſolemnized in 
three Days. So tranſported was my Brother, 
his Tongue ran inceſſantly, which proved 
of great Service to me; for tho* my Mind 
was eaſier, I had no Inclination to talk. We 
ſent him away at Midnight, after which, 
I apprehended Mademoitelle ge Kelmader: 
would have retired ;z and having ſo many 
Things to think on, naturally imagined ſhe 
had e the Promiſe L made her. But 1 
was miſtaken, ſhe followed me into my, 
Bed-chamber, and immediately aſked me 
what Foundation. I had for thinking the 
Commandant was in Love with her, and 
why I ſhould ſuſpect ſhe would not reveal it. 
I had ſaid roo 8-474 to pretend to equivo- | 
cate, and therefore plainly told her every, 
Thing that paſſed between him and me. 
Inſtead of her being ſurprized, as I expect · 
ed, ſhe burſt into a violent loud Laugh 3. 
telling me, the Adventure was. not to be 
equalled, it was beyond the belt Scene of 
any Comedy ſhe had ever read; that the gurg. 
270, que was the merrieſt Thing in the Work, 
an 


*. 
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and ſhould certainly, whenever it came into 
zer Head, always laugh as heartily. 

I knew not what to conceive of ſuch an 
odd Sally ; and proteſted, I did not think 
a Man's falling in Love with her, ſuch a 
riſible Matter. What! my beautiful Friend, 
are you ſtill in an Error, cry'd ſhe, unable 
to diſcontinue her Laugh? How! not to 

ehend from that Confidence of the Com- 
Mandant's, I was out of the Queſtion, and 
25 you yourſelf, the only Object of his Paſſion ? 

| ! replied I, onedle to conceal a Surprize 
which could not be equalled ? and from 
what do you infer ſuch a Conjecture ? In- 
ſtead of maintaining the Point in a vague 
Way, ſhe recapitulated the whole Story, as 
I had juſt told it her; and, by her ein- 
on of the Commandant' s Expreſſions, 
and what followed from other Circumſtan- 
ces of this Adventure, ſhe made it plainly 
appear, that neither he nor I underſtood 
each other; but when ſhe came to that Part 
of our ſecond Converſation, where I told 
him with a ſplenatic Air, the Hand of her 
whom he adored was engaged, and he would 
very ſoon hear of her being married; the 
Idea of it appeared to me ſo very comical, 
eſpecially as I felt myſelf in this new Diſpo- 
fition, a Shout of Laughter began again, 
- which I joined in very heartily. 

After we had entertained ourſelves, Kel- 
mader and I, for about two Hours, on this 
Subject, 
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Subject, ſhe wanted to found me, in order to 
diſcover how far I was inclined | to, favour the 
Commandant. A8 7 5 not that Moment 
very well know myſelf, 1 told her it was too 
late, and we would diſcourſe about that 
Matter the next Day. My Friens, who was 
as Be as the was amiable, would not, 


257800 apy En Jt cetred, and I went 


I flept very netlez the Knowledge 
Erieng AM ſcover'd 19 me of the Command. 

affion, kept me awake A lon Time. I 
more 4 5 lected t. Conver atigns 1 had 
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re parted, the ny was confirmed in 
Flieg without Knowing the Reſult of 
2 40 I propoſed to myſelf, however, 
harmin Atnuſement, in letting M. du 
ir remain in his Miſtake; and intended 

5 wo him the next may: on the little Cha» 
grin he ſhewed for the Loſs of Mademoi- 
ele de Kelmader, deſigning to pretend, as 
F was not undeceived in my Opinion wit 
150 ta his Love for her. This would 
Effect produce à ne Scene I thought, 

Fr be no Ways inferior to the other two, As 
« occafiqned me ſo much Diſquiet, it ſeem- 
<4 by of: jult to make myſelf {ome Amends, 

9 8 1 him in my Tura. 

"7 fancied, the Commandant appeared ſo 
altered when he came the next Day, I was 
upon the Point of laying aſide the Execu- 
pt n of my Project 1 was moved with ſo 
tender 
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tender a Concern, I could not help partak- 
ing, whether I would or no, the ſecret 
Trouble which prey'd upon him. Never- 
theleſs, aſhamed of lo much Weakaeſs, and. 
to puniſh myſelf, I perſevered in my firſt. 
Deſign. It gave me Pain, I own, for I. 
could not behold him without being moved. 
_ with Compaſſion, and perhaps bee f 
more, lie looked fo ſad; and ſo dejected, 

ſecretly reproached mylelf,. for this ac 


Trouble I was going to occaſion him. 


The Company that came to my Houſe 
that Day, having no previous Information 
of Mademoiſelle de Kelmader's approaching, 
Nuptials, complimenred her upon it, Out 
of her numerous Train of Pretenders, but 
three retired with Contulion ; the Secret had 
been ſo well preſerved, they, could not have 
the leaſt Suſpicion of it before; as for M. 
d Bouſoir, he paid his Compliments with+ 
ſo much Frgedom, I. ſhould have. been un- 
deceived then, had not my. good Friend, 
opened my Eyes as ſhe did. 
Alfter every Body was ſeated, tlie Converſay | 
tion became general. They talked of a new- 
Book, which was. lately publiſhed, entituled, 
All the Sciences reduced ts one Principle, being a 
very learned Diſſertation upon Taſte; and rhe. 
Decay of it, moſt of them giving the Au- 
thor the Encomiums he deſerved. Some 
Wits indeed, more hard to pleaſe than others, 
n the Method, in which this Subject, 

reh 5 light 
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light in its Nature, had been handled, pre- 
tending, it ought to have been treated with 
more Delicacy and Elegance. Several agreed 
in this, but the Generality perſiſted in their 
Opinion, that it was one of the moſt agree- 
able Books which had appeared of late. 
In a large Circle, it ſeldom happens, that 
the Converſation continues general for anylong 
Space of Time, every one have their Obſer- 
vations to. make, which they commonly do 
to thoſe that are neareſt them, and inſenſibly 
every Body found themſelves engaged. M. 
du Bouſeir, who only waited. for this Mo- 
ment to converſe with me, aſked, with a 
timorous Air, if by. Virtue of this Eſta- 
bliſhment of my good Friend, he might not 

be permitted to hope for her Favour. Either 
I am miſiaformed, ſaid I to him (affecting 
a ſerious Tone, tho? L was far from being ſo) 
or you have done wrong to wait till now. 
I repeat to you again, Sir, I am no Ways 
angry with you; far from wiſhing you any 
Il, I am, ſorry with all my Heart for the 
dilagreeable News you have juſt now heard. 
When People loſe paſt Redemption what 
they love, I conceive, they cannot hear any 
Thing to make them more unhappy 3. the 
Oppreſſion I ſee you under, ſufficiently con- 
brms me in the Exceſs of. your Grief, and 
indeed, I wiſh the Power. of alleviating iv. 
depended upon me. 1129 ee 


1 
t 
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The Commandant, apprehended ſome- 
thing ſo flattering in my laſt Words, his 
Eyes ſparkled with Joy. Whatever pro« 
ceeds out of that charming Mouth, replied 
he eagerly, carries in it fo much Sweetneſs, 
tis impoſſible to conceal the powerful Im- 
refſion it occaſions. But alas! the more 

behold the Goodneſs of your Heart, the 
greater is my Deſpair, for the cruel Loſs 
you have had the Hard- heartedneſs ſo often 
to diſcloſe; for, in ſhort, what will become 
of the miſerable du Bouſoir, if he muſt be 
for ever deprived the Happineſs of ' ſeeing 
you ? I do not underſtand, replied I, any 
Neceſſity for declining your Viſits, and yet 
leſs for not increaſing them. I can eaſily 
imagine the ſhocking Mortification of ſeeing 
the Object of your Love in the Poſſeſſion 
of another; but, if it is really true, that 
you find Conſolation in telling me your Suf- 
ferings, I don't fee any Thing need hinder 
your enjoying that Satisfaction. What ! 
ery'd the Commandant, with an Air of 
Tranſport, you don't forbid me then to con- 
tinue my Court to you ? No, indeed, pur- 
fued I, ſmiling, 1 ſhall fee you every Day 
with Pleaſure, and I know of nothing to 

event it. l el 
- By theſe adorable Words, continued the 
Commandant, am TI reſtored to Life, when 
I gave myſelf up for loft ; and, was no Body 


preſent but myſelf, you would ſee me pro- 
n | ſtrate 
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ſtrate at your Feet. You amaze me, Sir, 
by a Tranſport I find very difficult to ex- 


plain. I expected, after ſuch a Conviction 


of your hopeleſs Love, you would not have 
made ſo quick a Tranſition to ſo much 
Franquillity. Ah how can one abandon 
one's {elf to Sorrow, replied M. du Bouſoir, 
while the Comfort of ſeeing what we love 
remains, and a Permiſſion ſo flattering from 
the Lips we adore ? What! has Mademoi- 
ſelle de Kelmader given you Leave to viſit 
her, interrupted I, affecting an innocent 
Air? J think you have told me, continued 
I, always keeping on the ſame Diſguiſe, that 
you have never ſpoke to her of your Love. 
Never, replied the Commandant, looking 
ſtedfaſtly at me, upon my Word, and 

have a Right to be believed. That Secret is 
known to you alone, and it ſhould have 
been ſtill a Secret, had it not eſcaped me in 
one of my Tranſports. 

That Air of Sincerity and Truth, with 
which the Commandant uttered theſe Words, 
rejoiced me fo exceedingly, in Spite of that 
Seriouſneſs I affected as much as I was able, 
it was impoſſible for me to help Laughing 
moſt violently. Pardon, Sir, an involun- 
tary Failing I could not get the better of, 
faid I to him, ſtriving W its burſting 
out again. But, you tell me Things ſo 
manifeftly contradictory, that to be ſure no 
Perſon in my Place, could have contained 

| themſelves, 


_- 
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themſelves. Have you not aſſured me (it 
is not a Minute ſince) that you had obtained 
a Permiſſion to continue to viſit your Flame? 
And the next Moment, you proteſt, never 
to have ſpoke to her of your Love. You 
either Joks with me, replied M. du Bouſoir, 
or the Exceſs of my Paſſion has deprived 
me of my Senſes. Did not you but now, 
beautiful de St. Preuil, give me Leave to 
continue my Court to you ? Moſt certainly, 
replied I, but what has my Permiſſion, 
which is general, to do with Mademoiſelle 
de Kelmader ? Forgive me if I wanted Un- 
derſtanding at that Time, interrupted the 
Commandant, with an Air of Surprize, L 
never thought Mademoiſelle 4e Kelmader any 
Ways concerned. How! replied. I, pre- 
tending to be in a Maze? Have I been in 
an Error theſe two Days together? I ima- 
gined you had told: me in Confidence, you 
loved her, and, if I may now believe you, 
J have been much miſtaken. 

M. du Bouſoir appeared chat Inſtant like 
a Man juſt awake, after having been great- 
ly agitated by ſome fallacious Dream. What 
do I hear, Madam, cry'd he! How is it 
poſlible ! have not my Eyes been the Inter- 
preters of my Heart, and my Diſcourle ? 
What! with all that Senſibility 1 know you 
poſſeſs, could you be miſtaken to ſuch a; 
Degree! No, no, I can never believe it, 


_ it been poſlible ior me to have given, 
Cauſe 
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Cauſe for that Suſpicion, by the Embarraſſ- 
ment I was in, when I pointed you out as 
the Object of my Love, yet, all my Words 
and Actions, from the Moment Fortune 
favoured me with the Happineſs of know- 
ing. you, have demonſtrated I adore you, 
and that I could not have ſeen you without 
being eternally attached to you. 

I telt, in Spite of me, too much Delight 
in theſe Aſſurances of his Paſſion to inter- 
rupt them. When he had done ſpeaking, 
be might have apprehended, by the lan- 
guiſhing Look of my Eyes, which was pre- 
dominant, that this Declaration did not 
offend me ſo much as he at firſt believed. 
Lou are very cruel, beautiful de St. Preuil, 
purſued he, after looking upon me with 
great Tenderneſs, as if he would penetrate 
into the Diſpoſition of my Soul. You are 
very cruel ! Did you but know what I have 
endured, from the Apprehenſion of your 
being about to diſpoſe of your Hand, you 
would make ſome Amends, by giving me 
Leave to Hope. Ah! what Sort of Hopes 
can I give, ſaid I, with Complaiſance enough 
for him to imagine I did not hate him ? 
Have I not already declared ſufficient Cauſe 
for complaint againſt Love, how durit I 
then venture myſelf in its Power again? 
Ah! Madam, continued the Commandant, 
that was, becauſe your firſt Lover had not 
a Heart like mine! permit me to requeſt 

| you'd 
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you'd lend an Ear to my Intreaties z I may 
perhaps, be able one Day, to prevail upon 
you' to acknowledge the little Deity is pres 
paring a perpetual Feaſt, when ſuch tiearts' 
as he unites, are faithful, kind, and delicate, 
and ſacrifice every Thing to the ſole Delight 
of loving tenderly. 

Could I believe the favourable Opinion 
which inclines me to think you fincere, re- 

lied J, after a Moment's Pauſe, I don't 

now if my Reſolutions, of not entering 
into a ſecond Engagement, would be to very 
unalterable as I have always thought them. 
But, after ſuffering the foul Behaviour of a 
Lover, who boatted his being as delicately 
tender as you; how dare I hazard ſo dan- 
gerous a Step? No, no, cry'd I, I cannot 
think of it. Commandant—Content your- 
felf with my Friendſhip, you ſhall find it 
fo delicate; faithful, and true, it hardly dif- 
fers in any Thing but Name and Sentiment 
from your Love. 

This was not ſufficient for M. du Bluse, 
which: he, with infinite Wit and Judgment, 
ve me to underſtand, than whom, no 
Nan diſplay'd more, when he would en- 
deavour to perſuade; and ſo complaiſant 
was he, he no ſooner apprehended that 
his Entreaties embarraſſed me, and recalled 
to my Mind a Remembrance of what was 
very diſagreeable, but he reſumed that charm- 


ing reſpectful Tone, he knew ſo well how 
to 
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to expreſs, and by which Means he gradu- 
ally prepared a Way to my Heart. I took 
it exceeding kindly, and replied in the moſt 
obliging Terms. He gratetully thanked me 
in Return, with as much I ranſport and 
Satisfaction, as it I had aſſured him he w 
beloved. F 7 
I diſapproved ſo much of Beauval's Jea- 
louly and Reſentment, I was determined, 
before I made the lealt Diſcovery of my 
new Sentiments, to piove him, not only as 
to thoſe Failings, but with Reſpect to his 


Modeſty, Continency, &c. 


In order to bring about the firſt, and to 
give him (if I may be allowed to ſay ſo) a 
Right to appear jealous, I contrived the next 
Day, to ſhew I did not hate him; as oon 
as I thought he began to be perfectly aſſured 
of it, I liſtened to the fine Speeches of a 


Cavalier, I fancied very capable of giving 


him Pain; and without his perceiving of it, 
I endeavoured to diſcover, it this Behaviour 
made an Impreſſion ſtrong enough to cha- 
grin him. Being uncertain what paſſed in 
his Heart, by the Tranquillity which ap- 
peared in his Countenance, I one Night 
drew the Picture of this Admirer, in ſuch 
favourable Colours, it was natural to pre- 
ſume he did not diſpleaſe me. But how lur- 
prized was I, to hear Bauſoir confirm m 
Encomiums ; and to add likewiſe, if I knew 
the Integrity, and the good Qualities * that 
an's 
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Man's Soul I had been praiſing, I ſhould 
eſteem him ſtill more. No one can carry 
their Complaiſance farther, ſaid I, playing 
with him, and looking upon him with won- 
dering Eyes. I can never be perſuaded, if 
the Sentiments you have profeſſed for me- 
are ſincere, you would furniſh me with Rea- 
ſons for having a better Opinion of your 
Rival than -of yourſelf. The Love which 
you have inſpired, beautiful de St. Preuil, 
replied the Commandant, ſmiling, can ne- 
r be ſuſceptible of common Foibles. I 
es you too well not to think you ſincere. 
You have permitted me to adore you, which 
is ſufficient to convince me, had you not 
propoſed to yourſelf an agreeable Variety, 
ou would not have granted me that valua- 
ble Favour. I ſhall never have any Unea- 
fineſs on Account of the Diſtinction you 
ſhew to ſuch Men of Merit as the Perſon in 
Queſtion, being fixed in my Opinion of 
your Integrity. Befides, were it poſſible I 


could ever be jealous, nothing in this World 


can ever make me capable of . ſcandalizing 
Probity, or refuſing to give Virtue its true 
Praiſe, ſhould I find it even in my Rivals. 
A manner of Thinking ſo uncommon, 
redoubled my Sentiments of Eſteem for 
M. du Bouſoir, nor did I conceal it from 
him; but, as I was unwilling he ſhould get 
too great a Power over my Heart, I perſe- 
vered i my Reſolution of putting him to a 
ſecond 
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ſecond Trial, which ought fully to deter - 
mine the Dependance I might have of ML 
as well as juſtify my new Opinion: 

The Day being appointed for the Con- 
ſummation af my Brother's and good Friend's 
Happineſs, we ſet out at Ten o' Clock in 
the Morning for one of de &. Prexit's Coun- 
try-ſeats, where the Wedding was dt be ſo· 
lemnized. Mr. and Mrs. de Villefbrel; winks : 
the Camchandant, accompanied uu ;,-amdl rhe; 
Night following theſe happy Libvers wore: 
married. I made my dear Friend the Cum 
pliment of a nuptial Preſent; and the Brides: 
groom; ever loving; gave us ſuch Feuſting, 
we were convinced how: much he applautud- 
himſelf for this e and to Iwhat!:a 
Degree he loved. > D e Þh:s 

M. du Bouſoir RI: fuchia Piece of 
Gallantry to the ne- married Coupte the 
Day after their Wedding, as infinnciy obs; 
liged me. 1 had told the Bride, tome ads 
beſote, if her Intended did nos preferit-her 
with a handſom Equipagt, all Happneſs, 
as ſhe was going to be, ſhie wöuld find there. 
was {till ſomething wanting. i Though t. 
Preuil heard me tell her this, Whether 0 ¹ 
the Number of Entertainments he hal in 
his Head made him forget it, or unhether 
his Mind was diverted by his natural T Len- 
dency to Jealouſy, he never thought of it. 
Phe Day after the "Marriage | they were to 

return tõ Paris, and make their public; Ap- 
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pearance at the Opera, the common Cuſtom 
of ne w- married People; as if. the Lover, 
having triumphed over all his Rivals, in- 
tended, by this Parade, to glory in his Con- 
queſt before their Faces. Then 1 bethought 
myſelf of what I had ſaid to my new Siſter- 
in- Law, concerning a handſom Equipage, and 
did not doubt her making wry Faces at get- 
ting into her Huſband's, which was a very 
good one, I grant, though fo little in the 
modern Taſte, there were not two of that 
kind in the whole Parliament. But, how 
aſtoniſhed ! to ſee, when we werte ready to 
ſtep into our Vehicles, a Berlin draw up, 
painted with Figures, by Martin *, in the 
higheſt Taſte, gilt with the richeſt Gold, 
and drawn by two of the fineſt Flanders 
Mares on the Grand. pas. At firſt, I thought 
it a Stroke of my Brother's Gallantty 3 he 

hearing him cry out, it was not his Coach, 
and having never ſeen it before, I preſently 

divedjinto the: Myſtery. The Commandant 
then offered his "Hand. to Madam de St. 

Preuil, telling her, that Equipage was her's, 

which he ventured to beg ſhe would accept 

of, as a ſlight Token of the Regard he 

had fot her Huſband, and the reſpectful 

P e he owed to her. This IE 


' 
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ſent. was garniſhed with ſuck! obliging 
ompliments as theſe, and was ſo true a 
Provt of M. du Bouſair's Sincerity, it was 
accepted with as much Frankneſs as-Grati- 
tude. For my owa Part, I acknowledges 
with the ſame Sincerity, I ſhall ever remem, 
ber this obliging Piece of Reſpect ; fon, in 
mort, he was very little acquainted with 
M. de St. Preuil; and I. dbn't in the leaſt 
doubt, as he was informed of my Friendſnip 
for my Siſter- in- Law, he laid hold of this 
Opportunity to convince me ho dear thoſe 
Perſons were to e an whoſe Account 1 


intereſted myſelf. u en 


The — Complaiſaace of dees 
licate Lover, during our Stay in the Country 
(which was above three Weeks) and the 
frequent Opportunities to converſe with me, 
was no Diſadvantage. to his Scheme; but, 


as I had determined not to ſuffer him ta 
triumph, till L was throughtly: ſatisfied: in his 


virtuous” Principles, I defett duãt tu: my 
coming to Paris, before I explained myſelf 
more clearly, or would give a Looſe to the 
ſweet, Delights of Love. Till then, I re- 
ceived his aſſiduous Behaviour with Com- 
plaiſance; but I let him alwayn remain in 
the ſame State uf Uncertainty, with regard 
0 his Amour. C0 10% ; 
We were no ſooner returned to Paris; 
but our Pleaſures: and our Danglers found, 
us out. Madam 1 9 
ald 2 | 


Law being one into che ogra 


196 The MEMOIRS of 's 

did not btlieve her Change of Condition 
ought to make any in their Sentiriehrs;; 5 
the contrary far from being diſcouraged; 
they Became'tnore aſſiduous, more prefling, 
aud poſfibly, more confident. "Her gay 
Behaviour, and a little of the Coquer, ' gav 


them Hopes Matrimony = 1 | 


Obſtacle'ro'their pleaſing he * Her coor 


_ Hicreafed every Dag. S. Paeuil would Wil. 


lingly have ſhe Wed his Diſlike, but His Lady 
had made her own Terms before ſhe engaged 
herſelf. Beſides, he valued her, he miſt 
therefore bear it with. Patience; and ſubmit 
himſelf to the Cuſtom, for he would have 
ben pointed at; had he behaved: otherways; 
and he was too much à Phibofopher, and 
too ſenſible a Man, to v1 871505 out of Hu- 
mour. 19097 1695808 LENTILS 
The Comiiiandant became fo preſſing from 
Day to Day; I was reſolved hot te defer 
che Trial Timenriaged any longer. — 5 
myſelf! alone e Seſterein 


With her 
Huſband, I had a Mind to make uſe of 
that Opportunity 9 oh} Audience to my 
e e ted me, from Time 

to Pime, ever Spy y Return, to ſettle 
Bis Rechünts The HTfäitor kept me tili 
Five o Clock at Night, obliging'me'to read 
over 'a Number of Memorandums; drawa 
up on Purpoſe to make me perfect in the 
Nature of any new Eſtate, the Form of 
Dis & 4 which 
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Which was entirely changed by. the Care of 
the Marquis de Sberling. having nothing 
more to do than ſign a Deed of Diſcharge 
to the Marquis and Brabangon. Iuſt as 
had Evihed? this tireſome Jobb. a Servant 
brought me Wor q . Au ( Boufoir: was come. 
I chought, in order to divert wy! Mind, 
which had been employed in theſe trouble- 
ſome Affairs ever ſince Dinner, I would that 
Night accompliſh the Scheme I had formed, 
and, put his, Love to the, Proof, in the moſt 
delicate Manner for a paſſionate Lover. I 
permitted him, therefore, to keep me Com- 
pany while my Woman was dreſſing me. 
Dare I. confeſs to your. Highneſs, 1 took 
a miſchievous Pleaſure (without any great 
Offence to my Modeſty) ĩn letting him have 
A Glimpſe - while I was lacing, of what Lam 
told, is very alluring. and, makes ſtrange 
Impreſſions on the molt. virtuous Men, and 
at the ſame Time, narrowly watched his 
Looks from my Glaſs. He appeared to 
examine me, with as much Love as Atten- 
tion, 421 ſeemed holder in his 
hut, as I could not impute it to him for a 
Crime, after the F reedom 1 had allowed, 1 
deferred to be determined by the Tete · a. Tete 
I was reſolved to hazard. You will, per- 
haps, accuſe me of too much Raſhneſs, 
after che Riſk I had formerly ran. I own 
it a Raſhneſs, my, Princeſs, though I muſt 
obſeryve, the Circumſtances were greatly dif- 
K 3 ferent, 
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of Reſtraint, out 
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ferent, my Apartment was finely” illumt- 


nated, many of my Domeſtics attending in 


my Anti- chamber. I knew, I had nothing 
to fear but myſelf, and was ſufficiently ſa- 
tisfied in my own Virtue, to ſuffer no Diſ- 
quiet from that Quarter. I acknowledge, 
it was being a little too preſumptuous, but 
hope I merit ſome Indulgence from the 
Frankneſs of my Confeſſion. © -- 

When I conſidered myſelf done wich the 
Commandant, I could not help changing 
Countenanee, to think of the Trial T was 
going to hazard, and appeared in ſome Con- 
fuſion. Does any Thing trouble you, beau- 


tiful de St. Preuil, ſaid he to me? Can I be 


ſo unfortunate to put you under any Sort 
Complaiſanee to me? 
1 know you chad. reſolved to be alone Te- 
day? Lam, perhaps, through the Miſtake 
of your Porter, admitted, without thinking 
of your Orders; if that is the Caſe, con- 
deſcend to tell me ſo, Iwill leave the Room 
this Inſtant, rather than give you the leaſt 
I neaſineſs. You no vays ineommede me, 
Commandant, replied I, ſmiling. Be af- 
ſured, it was beeaule/] would: Nov no Body 
but you, my Orders are ſo ſtrictly obſerved. 
Were it poſſible to expire with Pleaſure! 

:cry*d M. d Bouſoir in a Tranſport,” my 
Soul would certainly this Inſtant take its 


Flight, intokicated with an Anfwer to flat- 


— its Hopes, and ſo ſenſibly * 


Nun Tach of Na 


am I, I know no Words to expreſs it. I 


am not a little proud of myſelf, purſued T, 
to be capable of affording you ſo much Sa. 
tisfaction as you ſeem at preſent to enj 
I find you ſo worthy of Eſteem, I ſhall ever 
take an infinite Pleaſure in giving you theſe 
flight Tokens of mine. It depends on yo 
alone, adorable de St. Preuil, replied M. du 
Bouſoir (with an Air ſtill more paſſionate) 
to convince me abſolutely of your Goodneſs. 
Ah! what can | do more, 180 12, Pleaſe, 
Madam, continued the Commandant, in- 
ſtead of the Words Eſteem, '&e. which ex- 
preſs ſo very imperfectly the Sentiments of 
the Heart, to ſubſtitute thoſe of Love. 1 
Have already repeated ſo many Times, re- 
ꝓlied I, my Avetfion for Love, you veg 
not to be ſurprized if I avoid making 
of. its Language. —— ng poo 
great Delicacy, Madam, will you not 
to -ſhew ſome Compaſſion for my Revoſep 
What have I done to diſturb it, Sir! Let 
us lay aſide thoſe Words you think ſo em- 
phatical, they tright me; and ſubſtitate in 
xr Friendſhip and Eſteem, they, 
haps, will mean as much, added} (endea- 
vouring to give my Eyes 'as languiſhing a 
Caſt as poſſible, to kindle more and more 
that Flame I diſcovered in the Hooks of my 
Lover) and however great the Doubtfulneis 
you ſeem to affect on this Subject, I believe 
you are * to be miſtaken, and 
| 4 are 
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are the only Perſon that could, in ſueh a 
Caſe, 3 me. Ho can it poſ- 


ſibly be, continued JI, putting my Hand 


before my Face; I, who am now ſpeaking 


to you. know but too well, I am a Dupe 


to my on Confidence; and theſe Words 
you complain ſo much about, you yourſelf 
employ as often as thoſe you think ſo proper 


to explain our Foibles. After this open 


Vonfemon, have you any Thing more to 
requeſt, added I, with Eyes ſparkling with 
Miſehier? And dare you ſtill be ſo achat 


to complain of me? 


The Commandant, ſenſibly affected, with 
a Diſcourſe, which, to ſay the Truth, was 
as open as it was flattering, threw himſelf 
at my Feet, with ſuch an Air of 'Eagerneſs 
and Love, it at firſt very near alarmed me. 
You have this Moment made me the haps 
Pieſt of Mankind, ſaid he to me, it is 
enough; beautiful de St. Preuil, to heat you 
own, I am ſo happy as not to be indifferent 
to you; I have nothing more to wiſh or 
TIE Lover, leſs enamoured, would 

ly attempt to take Advantage of 


5 the precious Diſpoſitions, and with Jeſs 


Reſpect than Delicacy, would preſume to 
demand an Explanation of theſe Favours, 
and perhaps, hazard the obtaining greater. 
Bur, Hanke too delicarely'to defire more. 
Heaven! iss my Witneſs, no one ever loved 


__ tenderly; and Ee the © adorable 
Happineſs 
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"Happineſs of poſſeſſing you, is a Bleſſing ſo 


Pertect, I could attempt 10 purchaſe it by 
every Means which, gan be:conceived; yet, 
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the Impoſſibility I am under, by the Station 
T have taken, upon me, to think lawfully. of 
ſo great a Bliſs, is ſuch, I have already im- 
poſed an eternal. Silence on my Deſires. In 
Lieu of Which, grant me, divine de St. 
Hreuil, à tender Love, pure, and ſpotleſs. 
1 adore the good Qyalities of your Heart, 
as much as I do thoſe perſonal Charms with 
which you are. ſo perfectly endowed, I ſhall 
ever revere you, with the Sentiments of the 
tendereſt Lover; but, as I. am enchanted 

with your, Virtue, 1. ſhall content myſelf 
with pay ing my moſſ reſpectful Homage; 
and that nothing may ever alter ſo refined 

a Connexion, I will never ſuffer my Deſires 
the Liberty to mention it. 

However ſtrong] y ptepoſſeſſed in Favour 
of M. du Bouſeir,, 1 never expected to find 
ſuch uncommon Sentiments, and ſo worthy 
of Admiration. You have triumphed, dear 
Commandant, faid I, extending my Hand 

to him, over my Heart, and over all thoſe 

Scruples, - which /hitherto- prevented my 

. making this Confeſſion- The Proof you 
have now. given me of, your Virtue, and 
noble Sentiments, bas ſecured you the Em- 
pire of my Heart for ever. I apprehend 
from it, how much-I-may depend upon the 
Ae of your Love; and i in your Turn, | 
K 5 be 
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be you aſſured, Sir, mine will be eternal, 1 
give you my Word of it, dear Commandant, 
and be perfectly ſatisfied I will keep it. 
A vaunt, ye profane Lovers of the Ape, 
whoſe Hearts are corrupted through Vice, 
who are not to be perſuaded there can be 
any ſuch Thing as Love, without a criminal 
Defire, Tt would be in vain'to prove, that 
two Lovers taſte as much Delight from a 
Platonic Courtſhip, as thoſe who riot in a 
full Enjoyment of an unbounded Amour. 
One muſt, to make ye comprehend this, 
teach ye, firſt what Virtue is; but alas I it 
begins to be known only by the Name. 
Wbat do I fay! how many People do we 
find in the World, who regard it meerly as 
an imaginary Being, exiſting only in the 
Heads of thoſe the Phantom has ſeduced; 
and, that the Name, like empty Titles, 
ſerves only to decorate Vice, and render it 
more ſupportable to the Eyes of the Vulgar, 
who are commonly carried away with out- 
Hide Shew, and falſe Repreſentations. 
I felt ſo many Charms, and ſomething ſo. 
ſolid in my Converſe with the Commandant, 
I inſenſibly became a Philoſopher like him. 
Three Months of his Inſtructions, made me 
look upon the tranſitory Things of this 
Life, in the Light they ought to be regard- 
ed; but the Practice of his Maxims, were 
far from leading me into Miſanthropy, or 
degenerating, as is too common with Wo- 
9 0 men, 
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men, into Prudery and Ill nature ; they, on 
the contrary, made 2 Temper more er 
ble; and the Conſequence was, Society, 
and the Spirit of wy World, became more 
deſirable. be Talent of my Mind, and 

the Qualities of my Heart, were ſo improved, | 
1: acquired the Art of Pleaſing in ſuch a 
Manner, there was hardly a Perſon, of dil- 
- tinguiſhed Knowledge and Senſe, hut were 
my Viſitors, and endeavoured to make an 
Acquaintance with me. But, the Men ef 
Latters, to whom I muſt on this Oecaſion 
own myſelf greatly indebted, made a Merit 
of: mentioning me in their Works, and re- 
garded my Deciſions. In ſhort, the Charm 
was ſo powerful, that even the greateſt 
Princeſſes invited me, from Time to Time, 
to appear in their Circles. Notwithſtanding 
the Commandant's exceſſive Love for me, 
he never complained of theſg frequent Avo- 
. cations; he was the firſt to perſuade me to 
ſhine forth- in the World; aſſuring me, the 
more I was admired, the happier he found 
him ſelf. 
This calm, delightful Simian, proved 
of ſhort- Dads, only a Prelude to the 
Troubles 1 was upon the Brinks of being 
expoſed to. Unfortunate as I bad, been, a 
Storm was now gathering over my Head, I: 
could not poſſibly foreſee or prevent. A. 
bare Recollection of theſe Perſecutions I 
| ſhall very ſoon r to your Highneſs, 


ES.. 
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makes me tremble even now. Without the 
viſible Prorection of Heaven I had been loſt, 
and Leu, wilt r e be of the ſame 
Wa are . 433; 
The Marquis de Sherling having eden 
me an Account of all my Effects, and being 
Geſtdus of putting a finiſhing Stroke to this 
important Work, inſiſted upon my ſetting 
apärtleight Mornings ſucceſſively, that he 
might give me ſuch plain Inſtructions, about 
the Nature of my new Funds, I ſhould, in 
Caſe of Neceſſity, never want any one to 
manage or receive my Revenue. He made 
me ſo ſenſible of the Conſequence of this 
Affait, as I might poſſibly be ——.— both 
ol my Steward and him; I readily ſubmit- 
ted to ſuch preſſing Motives. When I had 
finiſhed this troubleſome Jobb, he © adviſed 
me to take particular Care, not to endanger, 
by any Accident whatſoever, loſing the 
"Tithe eds}; which conſtituted my Proper- 
locked them up, with my moſt va- 
Bable Effects, in a Caſket I had made on 
Purpoie, with the Contrivance of a falſe 
Bottom, which was unknown to any one 
but myſelf, and the Man was made it, and 
65 ne knew/not me. HOT | 
Three Days after I had ſettled b gert. 
* Affair with the Marquis de Sberling, I 
Rand Sho a Lerter from him, ſealed with 
black Wax. I obſerved it, without con- 
- ſidering at all. about it; n People of 
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Quality are ſo often in Mourning, either 
through their numerous Alliances, or by 
complying with the Cuſtom of the Court, 1 
opened it, without teflecting upon the Mat- 
ter. The Letter was wrote as — Your 
Highneſs will find hereafter, I had good 
Reaſon for preſenting it to you in the very 
2 Words in which it was wrote. | 


LETTER, 


f Madam, 7 


Have juſt received a Meſſage, inform- 
ing me, Madam de Sberling died To- 

6 —— ſuddenly. I am in Deſpair, not on 
% Account of my Paſſion for her, that you 
„will imagine, but becaule, as 1 never was 
upon good Terms, either with her or her 
4 Relations, I have Realon to believe they 
„ will not do me Juſtice, that they will 
t accuſe me to the World, and ſay, I haſ- 
© tened her Death by my Indifference, and 
te the little Regard I ſhewed for her. I 
« impart theſe Things to you, becauſe I 
„ Know your Goodneſs. How impatient 
7 66 am I; to be freed from that mortal Un- 
- «.calineſs all theſe Funeral Ceremonies are 
„going to bring upon me, and which I 
* muſt, however, give the proper Directions 
L about, that I may not Cauſe any Umbrage 
«in this powerful Family to ſulpect me— 
6 = Pity me beautitul de St. Preui. I am 

1 bu ug 10 
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e ſo aceuſtomed to ſee you, I ſhall conſe- 
« quently be overwhelmed . with Sorrows. 
4e during. the cruel Abſence I muſt endute. 
« Could I flatter myſelf with the Hopes this - 
Freedom Heaven has again reſtored me, 
«© would be followed with a ſecond Miracle, 
„ ſhould not think I had purchaſed too 
« dear the Happineſs: of... . Here I ſtop 
«© ——-[t would be preſuming too much on 
« my good Stars, and for fear 1 ſhould grow 
4 too bold, ſhall finiſh. this Letter, with; 
0 reminding you of thoſe Sentiments, which. 
have ſo Ong ſubſiſted in the Heart of 
5 * SHERLUNG. 


Without anſwering: all the damen 


ticles of this Letter, I wrote him the few. 


following Lines. He had been my Friend 


7 


on all Occaſions, and on, ſuch a one as this, 
I could not diſpenſe with my ſelf the not 
. e him my FORO es. 


3111 ET. 


OU need not doubt, Sir, the Cinoetn- 

I have in whatever touches you. Upon 
this Occaſion, I exhort you to think of no- 
thing but your true Intereſt. 1 ſnall be 
pleaſed to fee you i wang you can do 
it decently. 


Aan as fark. Ge: | 


| However 
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However great my Obligations to the 
Marquis de Sherling, the Death of his Wife 
(whom I did not know) gave me very little 
Concern; for, in three Days, it went out 
of my Mind. Beſides, I was fo diſſipated 
by the great World, which daily reſorted to 
my | Houſe, it was hardly poſſible I could 
think about it longer. The Commandant, 
who never failed coming to ſee me each 
Morning at my Toilet, after the frank Con- 
ſeſſion I had made of my Paſſion, came not 
the fourth Day. As I loved him in good 
Earneſt, and he had accuſtomed me to his 
Aſſiduities, I took this Neglect very un- 
kindly. I own, it even put me out of Hu- 
mour; but IL was much more fo when Six 
o Clock ſounded, and he never appeared, 
nor ſent me a Line to ſignify the Cauſe 
Nobody entered the Room, but I hoped it 
was he—— Suſpicious and diftruſtful, I pre- 
pared my Eyes with Coldneſs, and my 
Heart with Reproaches. To deliver myſelf. 
from the many Enquiries, the Inquietude I. 
was unable to conceal had brought upon 
me, I pretended to have got a violent Head- 
ake. Till this Day, I never conceived what 
loving to ſuch an Exceſs was. I bad a 
Paſſion for Beauval, but it never affected me 
with that eager Deſire, that anxious Con- 
cern, with which I was prepoſſeſſed in Fa- 
vour of the Commandant. 3 


In 


—— —— — — 


— — 


p —— 


— — 
— — 8 
— eſt — —— ——ů— — 


— 


2 


— 


— — — 


2 


ad The MEMOFRS-of a 


S le thor, at Nine o'Clock,, M. du Bouſcir 


entered. I took only a, flight Glimpſe of 


him, for Fear he ſhould diſcover the ſecret 


Joy I telt at ſeeing him ; after having been 
in ſuch Agitation, and therefore turned my 
Head another Way, determined to receive 
him with the greateſt Coolneſs; but he, with- 
out any Sort of Attention to this Behayiour, 
came up tomy Ear, and deſired me to go 
with him into my own, Apartment, Where 
he had ſomething of the utmoſt Conſequence 
to communicate. That troubled Air, in 
which theſe few Words were — 
made me ſtart. I roſe up with an Uneaſi- 
_nefs I could not conquer, and retired under 
Pretence of having the Diſorder: I. before 
"complained of. The Moment: after the 
Commandant joined me Tell me, Ma- 
dam, ſaid. he, when I had thrown myſelf 
into an eaſy. Chair, have you any particular 
„Connexion with the Marquis de Sberling, 
more en. what I haye ſeen? Wherefore do 


you aſk me ſuch a Queſtion? replied I, with 


ſome ee 7 I threatened with any 
" Misfortune :? Wich none (anſwered M. du 
Bouſoir eagerly, for, Fear, without doubt, of 


1 ; alarming. me) provided you are not entangled 
in the Marquis's Affair. Ah! what is his 


Affair ? purſued I, (peak, Sir, let me re- 


main no longer in Sulpenſe, that I may make 


| you eaſy in your Turan. The Marquis is 


my Friend, and excepting ſome domeſtic 


Affairs, 
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Affairs, which he undertook to oblige me, 
there is nothing between us, can poſſibly 
trouble either him or me. You reſtore mie 
to Life; cryid M. di Bonſoir; fixing his Eyes 
upon me. The! Marquis ade Serin was 
arreſted this" Morning, *which has made a 
mighty Uproar. I was coming here to 
my Court according to Cuſtom, when 
Friend of mine, I accidentally met, inform- 
ed me of this Aceident. As I knew your 
Regard for the Marquis, Tflew directly to 
the Attorney General, to learn the true Nes. 8 
ſon for this Caption. I was obliged to wait 
till his Return in the Evening and, in the 
mean Time, ſent one of my? Servants to the 
Chatelet, to enquire if any Body ſaw the 
Priſoner, intending to make him a Viſie; but 
when he told me of bis being donfined. W 
what they call “ au Secret... . Au Secret, 
interrupted T! O good Heaven I. of What 
Nature then can this Affair be? Of the moſt 
terrible Importance, continued M. du Bouſoir, 
The Attorney General has juſt now told 
me, he is aceuſed of having made away with 
his Wife zu that there are very ſtrong Cir- 
cumſtanees againſt bim, Which, if he can't 
clear up, © bis Head is in I n= without £ 
on Hopes of * ngens ami Haag 


KAnn LAN 


wel -- o not ſuffered to deere with any one, * 
r of 8 Neeb nin 
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I ſkreemed out with Horror and Fripht 
| at this ſhocking News; bur, reflecting on 
the Thing afterwards, I recovered myſelf. 
I would bave M. du Bouſoir ſenſible of the 
Injuſtice of ſuch a Suſpicion; proteſting to 
| honourable, incapable of being carried to 
ſuch barbarous Extremities; adding, it muſt 
de the Villany of his Wife's Relations alone, 
i £0 invent fuch a Calumny. All I could 
alledge on his Behalf, I found had very little 
Effect. He anſwered, it might be, but 
there was ſuch ſtrong Preſumption, and ſo 
reaſonably founded, his Hopes were very 
lender. Terrified at this Diſcourſe, which 
the Commandant had already repeated to 
me ſeveral Times, I aſked him what thoſe 
Circumſtances were, that could be of fuck 
Weight and Conſequenee to Hazard a Con- 
vidtion ... . M. du Bou ſoir ſee med embar- 
raſſoed at this Queſtion. ; but at laſt, break- 
ing Silence, he replied, it was with Regret 
be thought hunſelf obliged)to tell me; that 
notwithſtanding the high Opinion he enter- 
tained of my Sincerity, they had involved 
me in this Dilemma, and that the Suſpicion 
ſeemed-ſo ſpecious, the Magiſtrate had whiſ- 
pered him, if I was not perfectly conſcious 
of my being as innocent as an Angel, I 
ought to provide for my Saſety ; and that 
according to the Nature of the Information, 

I ſhould in all Probability be taken up. It 

baits was 


— 
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quence, I ought to have them taken Care 
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vas after many Entreaties and Sollicitations, 
I came to the clearing up of this Point. The 
Commandant broke it to me by little and 
little, for Fear the Surprize ſhould: oceaſion 
too {uddenia-Revolutian. I am undoubtedly 
greatly indebted to him for this Manage- 
ment. Had he abruptiy told me f it, 1 
ſnould certainly have fainted away. For 
half an Hour together was I complaining of 
this atrocious Injuſtice; then recollecting 
Examples of ' unfortunate People, h had 
been brought to ſuffer notwithſtanding their 
Innocence, "that 1 wept, and appeared ſo 
frighted,- the poor Commandant found 
himſelf in a moſt horrible Embarraſſment. 
Like a prudent Man, who loved me wich a 
thorough Attachment, he Jet ſome Moments 
pals, til I had vented my Grief-; then lay- 
ang hold of an Interval, he remonſtrated do 
me, that the Unfortunate I had cited, wore 
Caſes very different from mine ; beſides, 1 
had Friends of the greateſt Diſtinction, who 
could, in Cafe of Accidents, very eaſily 
find Means to ſuperſede the Judgment of 
This, terrible Affair; that the Moment 1 
proteſted to him, there Was no kid ef Con- 
nexion between the Marquis de Sherling and 
me, he did not in the leaſt doubt it, well 
knowing I would not forfeit my Honour; 
but as it was prudent to provide againſt every 
Accident, if 1 had any Papers of Conſe- 


of, 


- 


» . 
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af. to prevent an Inconvehience happening 


Mould be arreſted. 4 9 Au mmm 


Oa mentioning the Word arreſted, my 


Terrots returned. The Commandant ſecing 
me in {6 frighetul an Agitation, propoſed my 
ſecreting my ſelf at a Houiſe in the Country, 


Where he was very certain they would not 
ſearch for me. This Offer recovered me. 


But when 1 reflected a little, I was fo ſtrong- 
ly prepoſſeſſed. ſuch a Step; would ruin me 
entirely, I reſolved; againſt it, for my Flight 
Maud certainly ſtrengthen the Suſpicions 
they had of the Marquis de Sherling. How- 
ever, the Advice M. du Bouſoir gave me, 
with reſpect to the ſecuring my Effects, ap- 
ꝓeared ſo wile. and prudent, I went into my 
Cloſet, and brought them to him, , He 
would not receive them, till 1 had ſealed 
them up with my own Seal, and wrote upon 
them, by Way of Superſcription, Efes of 
Madam de St. Preuil, which ſbe prays M. du 


; Bouſoir 40 keep for Ber. After he had tied 
them up, he adviſed the ſending for my 


Brother, and my Siſter- in- Law, to keep me 
Company, while he went to- depoſit, at his 
Houſe, the Packet I had given him, with 


all my Jewels, Sc. Notwithſtanding the 


;Unwillingneſs I had to part with him at ſo 
critical a Time, I {ubmitted-to;his Reaſons, 


and as ſoon as Mr. and Mrs: de St. Preuil 


entered into my Room he retired. uy 
Wo | EP A . | y 


© 


for want of ſuch a Precaution, in Caſe [ 
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My Br others; and my Siſter ih-Law, Were 
frigbted to find met in tit Conditioh; bot, 
when they leardr-the Cauſe, What did they” 
not conjactiure un St. Preuu, from whom T 
expected to be fortified- with Reſolution, 
appeared in protound Söbrrow, from & Hence 
Lapprehended how much this unfortunate 
Affair in Which was involved! was of Con- 
ſequence: Sucha grievous Reflection re. 
doubled my Alarms, and ſet me a weeping 
again moſt bitterly. tho i oP LIES] N 
So diſordered was I in Mind till Mid- 
night, the Time M. ds Bouſbir returned, I 
was. not ſuſceptible of any: Sort of Conſola- 
tion His Return (abated my Sorrow,” 
When I became, arlixtle calirier;heirook Hod: 
ak that Opportunit ys to inſtrukt me wat 
Anſwers I ſhould make to their Interröga- 
tories, in Caſe of an Arreſt, and repeated 
them a hundred Times, that I might not 
vary; in mys Story, Which woutd!turn upen 
one ſingle Negatiwe aH? Mretund- Mrs 
St Preuil etre oH the fame Opinion an 
innocent, were of my Mind, that T ought” 
to wait the Conſequences of this fatal Event, 
and that it would be my Ruin to conαο, 
my ſelt. 9 6! ;3ngyort So T ein To 
Wie were {till difcoutfingabont'this ſhocks" 
ing Affair, when Juliet told me à Footman” 
was come with a Letter from Madam de 
Villgfarel. Fly, my dear Friend, ſaid the in 


A111! her 
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her Letter. there! runs a-frightful Rumour 
about, that your: Perſon is is in Danger, of 
which I-ſhould myſelf have haſtened to ad. 
vertiſe you, and — ſame Time offered 
you, all the Service in my Power, but was 
afraid fuch a Step might prove of Difſervice 
to you. I ſupped at che Preſident e 


where I now am, who ãnſormed me of then 


involving you in the Marquis de Sherling's 
Guilt. Adieu my dear Friend, conſider, in 
ſuch” Caſes, it is better to juſtify one 's ſelf 
ar à Diſtance than near at Hand. 

A few Minutes after I had chess this 
Letter, there came half a Dozen more at 
different Times, from different People, and 
all in the ſame Stile. Notwithſtanding my 
Innocence, I knew nat what Courſe to re- 
ſolve upon, they all terrified me more and 
more. At Six in the Morning came the 
Preſident: Selbrun. He took me by the Hand 
with an Air of great Privacy; and; having 
conducted me td the Bottom of my Room, 
told me, that” in my preſent Situation he 
knew of only one Method to ſave me, which 
With to follow him directly, marry him in 
ee; Days, and then he would er my 
| Cauſe hivowns i qi oY it 
This Propoſal 1 thought fo very riley 
lous+ih my preſent 'forlorn Condition, I 
turned my Back, telling him, he muſt either 
be a Fool, or think me guilty. He anſwer- 


ed, wich ſo little Senſe, as to ſay, I 3 
thi 
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think; twice of what he propoſed, that it was- 


paſt a Joke, that he had known People 
ſuffer, who ene perhaps, leſs innocent | 
than me. 


Your Hig arts, ay; . this Sow 


of Condolarion,.. was not the Way to tran- 


quillize me. St. Preuil, who ſoon appre- 
hended hat the Preũdent was talking about, 
could not help treating him very Cavalierly. 
But Selbrun, imagining more reſpectful 


Treatment due to him as a Magiſtrate, went 


away muttering pretty loud, that before two 
Days were at an End, we ſhould: ſeek N | 
him, and be glad to fiad bim. 
The Moment I heard of this cruel, Ad- 
venture, I ſent for St. Clair, who was not 
then to be found, but appeared as the Pre- 
ſident was leaving the Room. Selbrun, very ' 
imprudently told the Chevalier his Story, 
and complained of my Brather's ill Ulage, 
in Return for the Tenders of his Service. 
St. Clair, tranſported with Rage at ſuch pro- 
voking Behaviour, treated him worle chan 
St. Prenil had done, and was going to throw! 
the Preſident out of the Window. We 
blamed him for his Raſhneſs, remonſtrating 
to him the Conſequences of ſuch a Conduct; 
but he obſtinately perſiſted in it, he ſhould 
have ſerved him right, that ſuch little Maſs 
ters ought to learn how to behave themſelves; 
and that he was ſorry he had not uſed him 
n and knocked him dowun. 
| Notwiths 
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Not withſtanding the Commandant's great 
W baving never cloſerl bis Eyes, he 
went lotth at. Tat. Clock to get further 


' Intelligence ; . he returned in half an Hour 


after, and told me, the Lieutenant Criminal 
was preparing to came in Perſon, to take 
me up. I ſhrieked out moſt horribly at this 


News, but M. du Boujoir aſſured me, I ought. 


not to diſquiet mylelf- fo much, or that 
Magiſtrate, whoſe Houſe he had juſt quitted, 
affirmed, if 1 was innocent, I need not be 


under any Sort of Apprehenſion; and in 


order to prevent any Noiſe, he would con- 


duct me in his @wp Coach, Without Atten- 


dants, that I might avoid being troubled 
with one Part of the diſagrec able Parade | in- 


dent on ſuch Occaſions. 
This Joformation made me a little A 
hut in Spite of all they could inſinuate to 


make me perfectly ſo, I could not help be ing 
agitated, With can in voluntary Trembling, 


: 8 Sweat appeared. 1 0 my Fore- 


- Sta Premili laid fortł all histphiloſo- 
Phical Arguments, to induce me to com- 
prehend I ought to have more Reſolution, 


and that I cod not behave worſe, were I 


conicious,of being eulpable in ſome Point. 


During bis Diſegufſe the: Clock ſtruck 


Twelve. The Iaſtant af * 4 (waz infor med 
of the Lieutenant Criminal's coming up to 
my Apartment. I need not deſcriße how 
mavingly 1 was ſeized, B ealyy, ima. 


Sine 


7 1 10 , 4 
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gine it. I went to meet him, being told it 
pas what I ought to do, or I certainly ſhould 
have omitted that diſagreeable Piece of Civi- 
lity, He ſeemed ſtruck with my Youth, 
and treated me. with equal Regard and 
Goodneſs, He was accompanied by a Com- 
miſſary, and his Clerk; and, after a Mo- 
ment's Converſation, which did not amuſe 
me in the leaſt, he deſired Leave to viſit 
my Cloſet with his People I was obliged 
to follow them They ſeized all the Papers 
I had left, and ſealed up the reſt of my 
Effects; after that a verbal Proceſs was 
drawn up, which 1 igned. ooo 
I thought chere had been an End of theſe 
frightful Ceremonies z but there was another 
Enquiry, - which touched me very ſenſibly. 
The Lieutenant Criminel, after whiſpering 
the Commiſſary, ordered my Steward's Wife, 
my Woman, and my firſt Valet, to follow 
him. I preſently underſtood-they were gone 
in a Coach with the Commiſſary, which 
made me conjecture he had carried them to 
Priſon, and the Event ſoon confirmed whar 
I had ſo well gueſſed.  ' 
After the Departure of my Servants, the 
Lieutenant Criminel gave me his Hand. I 
muſt tell your Highneſs, that fatal Inſtant, 
I repented I did not fly while I had it in my 
Power, but it was now too late. At this, 
Madam de St. Preajl ſet up a very loud 
Skream, and ſaid, ſhe would accompany 
Vol. III. L me, 
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me. If it had not been for the kind Diſ- 


<retion of her Huſband, this ſhocking Part - 


ing would not have ended ſo ſoon. The 


| Lieutenant Criminel whiſpered in my Ear, 


that my Tears would not avail me, only 
make me remarked the more, which he 


. wiſhed me to avoid; and it was his Opinion, 


we had better depart, while M. 4e St. Preuil 
and the Commandant were ſopping my 


Siſter- in- Law. 


I had nothing to reply followed him, 
my Knees knocking together, my Legs 


hardly able to ſupport me, and when I got 


into the Coach it was high Time. The 

Commandant ſtood by the Boot of the 
Coach; and, in taking his Leave, the Tears 
trickled from his Eye- lids in Spite of him. 
I could not then reſtrain mine, and would 
have ſpoke to him, but my Heart was fo 
full, I found it impoſſible to ſay any more, 
than that! depended upon him. 1 had but 
juſt Time to finiſh theſe Words. The 


Lieutenant Criminel, having obſerved the 


Populace began to gather about, and fear- 
ing, leaſt by their —— Clamours, I 
ſhould faint away by his Side, ordered very 
ſharply the Coach-door to be ſnut, and the 
Coachman to drive off directly. I had but 
an imperfect Glimpſe of all theſe Things. 


- I was in a Condition even to pity my own 


ſelf, the reſt. Was Hangs 8 to me. , 
| we 


/ . _ 
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We ſoon came to the Chatelet, where 
they put me into a large Room, with an 
Iron Grate, which looked upon the Quay. 
The Paſſages which led to it were fo dark 
and frighttul, this diſmal Lodging-room 
appeared leſs terrible. I forgot to tell you, 
the Lieutenant Criminel took his Leave of 
me at the Gate, promiſing to come and ex- 
amine me the next Day, and delivered me 
into the Hands of the Keeper; ordering 
him, excepting my Liberty, to ſhew me all 
the Reſpect I merited. 


he choſe for me, was the lighteſt and whol- 
ſomeſt in the Houſe; and if I pleaſed to 
order, it ſhould be immediately furniſhed, 
| aſked for my Woman; but he anſwered, 
till my Examination was over, I could not - 
{ce any one, which was the Cuſtom, This 
Reply troubled me, and made me feel all 
the Weight of my Miſery, that I fell a cry- 
ing molt bitterly. 3 
The Gaoler had the Patience to wait till 
the firſt Tranſports of my Grief were ended; 
after which, he told me the Day was de- 
clining, if I pleaſed to ſend for Bed and 
Furniture, I had not a Moment to loſe. I 
apprehended I muſt ſuſpend my Tears, un- 
. dels I would want every Thing. 1 had 
neither eat nor ſlept a Wink the Night be- 
fore My Feebleneſs and Fatigue were 
inconceivable, The Fear of dying brought 
Ve r 1 me 


This Man aſſured me, my Room, which 


ö „„ 


2 
- 0 4 . — — — 


Gaoler aſked me to go 


rn py 
Tar — — — 413 „% 
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| gens, | acquieſced i in his Advice with all 
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me for a Moment to myſelf. 'I wrote to my 
Steward, to ſend me, from my own Houſe, - 


all Sorts of Neceſſaries, and not to forget 


ſome Proviſions. Two Hours after the Face 
of my Chamber was chan 


While they 
were putting it into convenient Order, the 
into bis, where he 
did every Thing he poſſibly could to enable 


me to. ſupport, with more Reſolution, an 


Event which could not continue long, he 


ſaid, fince I was innocent, and had ſo much 


Intereſt. 


This Man had, I ſu ppoſe, been wlotmed, 
chat I paſſed for one of the richeſt Heireſſes 


in Paris, treated me with ſo much Regard 


and Reſpect, I was ſurprized. But, in theſe 


Situations, I believe every Thing of that 
Sort ſurprizes and conſoles. I 
myſelf, my Proceſs would not be of any 


perſuaded 


long Duration, they ſnewed ſo much Atten- 
tion to me. Prepoſſeſſed before with a No- 


tion that all who. belong to theſe kind of 
Priſons, were hard, rough and brutiſh, I had 


forgot there was a Thirſt of Gold in all Sta- 
tions, and no where more ſo than in theſe. 
Places. 

M. de la Serre (which was the Name of 
the Gaoler) had no ſooner brou eres me back 
into my Chamber, but he perſuaded me co 
undreſs, and repoſe myſelf in Bed, where 
1 might take ſome Re — I was fo 


my 
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my Heart, He ſent for his Daughter, 5 
was colerably handſom, and commanded her 
to wait. upon me inſtead of my Woman. 
As my Defign was to keep well with theſe 
3 who ſhewed me ſo much Regard, 
I accepted of her Service, and ſo much the 
more willingly, as I diſtruſted my ownſelf, | 
and was exceedingly afraid of being alone, 
very ſenſible I wanted Courage to ſupport 
me in ſo frightful a Solitude. | 
Io enter into too many Circumſtances at 
once, would make it tireſome to your High- 
nels, let it ſuffice therefore, if I only add. 
I awoke a hundred Times in that «cruel 
Night, and till they called me down the 
next Day at Three o' Clock (to undergo my 
firſt Examination) I wept, and alice my 
ſelf inceſſantly. | 
The Lieutenant Criminel put on a very 
ſerious Air, and ſo different from what he 
appeared the Day before, I apprehended 1 
was not to flatter myſelf with any Hopes 
of Reſpect, until ſuch Time as my Inno- 
cence ſhould be juſtified ; be had, however, 
ſo much Politeneſs, as to deſire me to ſit, 
and then exhorted me not to diſguiſe the 
Truth, telling me I was before the Almigh- 
ty, who could not be deceived, and before 
a Judge, whom Heaven and Experience 
had enlightened. After a Preamble in this 
Stile, he deſired me to hearken to him wu? 
Attention, an and to anſwer him Article by 2af't 


a ticle, 


/ 
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ticle, with all that Openneſs, a Perſon of 
my Birth ought in Honour to do, above all 
other Conſiderations. | 25 

My Anſwer was ſhort——as I have no- 
thing to reproach myſelf withal before Men, 
ſaid I to him, my Examination will not be 
long. Tell me, I befeech you, what im- 
portant Reaſons could occaſion your being 
_ obliged to carry away from her own Houſe, 
a young Perſon, who is irreproachable. See 
here, replied the Magiſtrate, very gravely, 
you will ſoon judge, by the Weight of them, 
they merit our utmoſt Attention. 

The Marquis de Sberling, continued he, is 
accuſed of deſtroying the Lifeof his Wife.... 
I can hardly believe it, interrupted I, that a 
Man of his Probity and Confideration, could 
ever ſuffer himſelf to be carried to ſuch Extre- 
mities, and commit ſo horrid an Action; but 
if there had been ſufficient Foundation for 
ciuſing him to be arreſted, what have I to 
do in this odious Affair? Only give yaurſelf 
the Trouble to hear me a little, continued 
the Judge, with the fame Gravity, and you 
will very ſoon be ſatisfied. 

I have told you then, purſued he, this 
Gentleman, having been accuſed of the 
Death of his Wife, a private Examination 
has been made, in order to difcover if their 
Conjectures were well grounded; unfortu- 
nately for the Marquis de Sherling, theſe 
Enquiries were not in his Fayour, at leaſt, 


by 
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by the Witneſſes wer have examined, it ap- 
ed ſo to us. As to the reſt, cry*d the 
Magiſtrate, interrupting himſelf, what 1 
have to deſire is, that you would liſten to 
me till L have. done, without interrupting ot 
me; when L have finiſhed, you may, if you 
pleaſe, make the beſt Defence you can, 
nothing is more juſt, and I wiſh, with all 
my Heart, it may be ſufficient to prove an 
abſolute Juſtification! af Innocence. | 
By the: Inqueſt taken, and the Witneſſes 
heard, it appears to us, 1 ſay, that long 
before the Marquis de Sherizng eſpouſed the 
Deceaſed, he was very much: enamoured 
with you, and that he put every Method in 
Practice to obtain you of the late Lady your 
Mother; that a thouſand Obſtacles after- 
wards; intervened, which irritated: his Paſſion 


more and more; that deſpairing ot ever 
obtaining your Hand, after having attempted 
all the Ways and Means imaginable to bring 


it about, he married, out of Revenge, her 
whoſe Death is the Cauſe of this Proceſs; 
and that the next Day after his Marriage, 
he upbraided her, very ſharply, with having 
8 her into a State, which would make 
him for ever miſerable. Is 

That after having been ſeveral Months 
without ſeeing of me, and then behaving 
more kindly to the Deſunct, I had recalled 
him to my Houſe by a Letter, dated Decem- 
ber, 174. the ſecond Era, from whence + 
Va 1. 4 | they - 


* 
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they date the ill Treatment of his Wife, whic!| 
was ſuch, if it had not been for a Cham- 
ber-maid, named Louiſa Chevert- (examined 
upon this) Madam de Sberling would, at dif- 
ferent. Times, have attempted her own Life; 
telling the faidChamber-maid in Confidence, 
that her Huſband's Love for Madam de St. 

Preuil, would be the Cauſe of her Death; 
becauſe, inſtead of inſpiring him with Sen- 
timents of Reſpect for her, the ſaid Madam 
de St. Prenil, with whom he held a criminal 
Correſpondence, excited him to treat her il, 
in order to ſhorten her Days, with a Deſign, 
no doubt, to ſucceed her in Place and Sta- 
tion. N | 
'Norwicktaudinig' all the Intreaties made 
by the Lieutenant Criminel, not to interrupt 
him, till he had finiſned, I could not for- 
dear exclaiming againſt an Accuſations which 
was ſo offenſive, and fo atrocious.” I roſe 
vp with Rage and Reſentment, While he 
was making Signs for me to hold my Peace, 
and to ſit er in, and anne! in theſe 


Terms. b ae 

That the ſaid Condo Chevert, grencly: 
troubled for Fear her Miſtreſs ſhould make 
any freſh Attempt on her own Life, went 
to her Confeſſor to aſk his Advice; but her 
Director would not take upon him to deter- 
mine in a Caſe ſo delicate, and ſent her to 
the Abbot de Hautcæur, the grand Peniten- 

3 who, after he had — her 2 _— 


5 
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long Audience, and aſked a great many 
Queſtions, he aſſured her, that if ſhe, Louiſa 
Chevert, did not remonſtrate to the Mar- 
quis de Sherling her Maſter, the Danger his., 
Lady Wiſe ran from his ill Treatment, and 
his Correſpondence with Madam de St. Preit 
(who occaſioned this Diſunion in his Family). 
in Terms proper to make him turn his Eyes 
into himſelf, and to threaten him even with- 
a Complaint to a Magiſtrate, if the Caſe. 
required it, ſhe would be made reſponſible _ 
before Heaven and before Men, for all 
the Misfortunes which might reſult. from 

ſuch a criminal Silence: | + 
By Virtue of this Authority, the ſaid 
Louiſa Chevert went to the Marquis de Ser- 
ling, at his Levee, to whom ſhe remonſtrat- 
ed, with all imaginable Reſpect, the Incon- 
veniencies of his Conduct to Madam; a 
Conduct, which, chagrined her to ſuch a 
Degree, ſhe. had already like to have laid 
violent Hands on herſelf, had not the faid 
Louiſa prevented it; but, inſtead of his tak - 

ing this Mark of her Affection kindly, he 
drove her out of his Cloſet, pinching of her, 
crying out, he would break both her Arms- 
if ever ſhe came there again; and, with 
Regard to his Wife, nothing could give 
him greater Pleaſure, than to hear of her 
Death. Gare, Wah „ 

That, fearing the ill Treatment, with! 
which ſhe was threatened, after ſne had told 

| 1 i 
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it her Miſtreſs, ſhe deſired to be diſcharged; 
but her Miſtreſs then cry'd out, if the ſaid 


Louiſa Chevert abandoned her, ſhe had no- 


thing elſe to do but wait for Death. 
That for a whole Year entirely, the ſaid 
Madam de Sberling never paſſed a Day with- 
out coming privately to the ſaid Louiſa 


Chevert, and intruſted her with all the bad 


Behaviour ſhe ſuffered. from her Huſband; 
adding, that the Correſpondence he kept 
with Madam de St. Preuil, far from appear- 
ing to be diminiſhed, he ſpent whole Days 
at her Houſe, and Part of the Nights allo. 


Being in Deſpair at leading a Life ſo full. 


of ' Bitterneſs, the ſaid Madam de Sberling, 


by the Advice of the ſaid Louiſa Chevert, 


went to the Abbot de Hautceur ; who, after 
he had heard her Complaints, counſelled her 
to ger a Key to her Huſband's Cloſet, and 
take away, ſuch Papers, as had any Relation 

to his Commerce with Madam ge St. Preuil, 

and bring them to him, that they might 
- confer together about them, and take what 
Meaſures were proper, according to ſuch 

Circumitances and Occurrences, as appeared 

relative to the ſaid criminal Correſpondence. 
That in Purſuance of the ſaid Advice, 
the ſame Dame de Sberling, found Means to 
get a Bundle of Papers, which, by their 
Titles, ſhe judged did concern Madam 48 

. Preuil, that the took Part of them, and 
carried to the Abbot de Hautteur ; — 

* der 
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after examining. them, told the ſaid Dame 


de Sberling, that the ſaid Papers were. ſuffi- 
cient to make appear the Truth of the cri- 
minal Correſ nce; ſince it was apparent, 
that all the Fortune * Madam de St. Preuil 
being in the Hands of the Marquis de Sher- 
ling, it was not to be doubted, but this was 
to intitle him to a Gift, or a Security of 
ſome Promiſe, which it was not lawful be- 
fore Heaven to ſuſpect the Nature of, with- 


out being guilty of Wor age and judging 


That the ſaid: Dame de Sherling, ha ng 
aſked the ſaid: Abbot de Hautcenr's Advice, 
how to proceed in ſuch a Caſe z, he ad 
her to take Courage; that is to ſay, warn 


ker ene ee ee ee 


Proofs ſufficient to confirm his criminal 
Correſpondence with Madam de Sr. Preuil; 
adding, that if he refuſed to give her Satiſ- 
_— in that important Point, ſhe: wauld 

carry her Complaint againſt: him i into Par · 
liament, and ſue for a Divorce. 

That the ſaid Dame de Sberling, authorized 
ſo ta do, by the Advice of he Abbot de 
Hautceur, went to her Huſband,. to whom 
ſhe repreſented all, rheſe Grievances, with 


great Mildneſs; but he, inſtead of hearing 


her out, fell upon her, and threatened to 
kill her, if ſhe did not give him up the ſaid 
Papers, which he had miſſed; and, that 
aſter. * them from her, gave hen a 
8 uin 
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Blow, and with an ironical Sneer, ſaid, he 
ſhould not have uſed her fo, - bit becauſe. 
that Action (which he ſhould not deny) 
| might ſerve to ground her Cauſe of Separa- 
tion u | 
That the ſaid Dame de Sherling, abſolutely 
in Deſpair, went directly to her Father to 
make her Complaints, As engage him to 
ſollicit, in Conjunction with  hesſelf, that 
ſhe might be ſeparated from her Huſband; 
but, inſtead of finding him compaſſionate to 
her Complaints, he ſent her away in great 
Wroth ; ſwearing, if ſhe had the Raſhneſs 
to expoſe herſelf in that Manner, ſne might 
to die by no other Hand but his. 
That the ſaid Dame de Sherling, not know- 
ing what Courſe to take, went to the ſaid 
Louiſa Cbevert, to make her Complaints; 
that, after contriving many Schemes how 
to extricate herſelf out of ſo much Perplexity 
and Trouble, the Reſult of the ſaid Con- 
ference was; to have Patience, and wait till 
ä Heaven ſhould alleviate her Miſery, 
That ever ſince that Time, the ſaid Dame | 
& Sberling had continually languiſhed, and 
that the Thirtieth of the laſt Month ſhe was 
found. dead in her Bed, without the leaſt 
Apprehenſion of veing ſo el en , 
Night t before. 
That the ſaid 1 Cheat being in- 
formed of this unfortunate Death, went to 
, the CENT on ſucceeded her, one 
wan Mary 
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Mary Chenelet, to enquire about the aforeſaid. 
ſudden Death; who anſwered, we muſt not 
always ſpeak. what we think; but that Ma- 
dam (meaning Madam de Sherling) had fo: - 
pale and livid a Countenance, it was ſaid, 
ſhe died of very ſtrong Convulſions, - 
That upon the aforeſaid- Anſwer, the ſaid. 
Mary Chenelet was aſked, in what Manner 
the ſaid Marquis de Gerling ſpoke, when he: 
was informed of the Death of his. ſaid Wile ;. 
to which Mary Chenelet replied, that he 
appeared ſhocked, and went directly into his 
Cloſet, where he wrote a Letter, and im- 
mediately ſent it to Madam de St. Preuil, by 
one Bourguignon, who brought an Anſwer 
from the ſaid Madam de St. Preuil, to the 
laid Marquis de Sberling. 

That upon the aforeſaid Report, made by 
the ſaid Mary Chenelet, the ſaid Louiſa Che- 
vert went, and communicated it to the Abbot 
de Hautceur ; who cry*d out! Silence, Mo- 
man, many Lives are in Danger, I bave no- 
thing to ſay to you, conſult your own Conſcience 
and Salvation, as. for any Thing elſe, don't 
trouble me. | EAA 
That the faid Louiſa Chevert, terrified at 

what the Abbot ſaid, was reſolved to keep 
it a Secret; but, hearing ſome of her Neigh- 
bours talk about the precipuate Death of 
Madam de Sberling, ſhe had the Imprudence 

to ſay, before two Women, one a Frutreſs, 
called Nam de Terreplin, the other Betty 
$77 1 Fauvargue, 


\-. tenant Criminel 
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Fawvargue, that Mary Chenelet knew better 
than any one how the Affair was, and for 
her Part, ſhe ſuſpeſted long 1 would 
| be the Caſe. beet | 
That two Days after, the King's Attorney, 
! hearing the Rumour which this Death had 
_ occaſioned, cauſed a ſecret Inqueſt to be 
made, upon which he ordered os aboveſaid. 
to be die up; and having examined them, 
and confidered who their Depoſitions could 
affect, ordered the Marquis de Sberling into 
Cuſtody, to juſtify what the aforeſaid had 
witneſſed againſt him. 

That it appeared from the aid Marquis' 3 
Pa apers and Letters, that he held a Correſ- 
pondence with the faid Madam de St. Preuil, 
which obliged the ſaid King's Attorney to 
cauſe the Body of the ſaid Lady to be ap- 
prehended, to be heard upon what had been 
alledged, and judged upon the whole, to 
the End a criminal Proceſs might be begun- 
and compleated, agreeable to We Merits of 
the Cauſe. 
| After this tireſome Allegation, the Lieu- 
n to interrogate me. I 
ſhall not fepeat to your Highneſs the whole 
of this diſagreeable Detail; let it ſuffice me 
to tell you, that for a full Hour together he 

was aſking of me a hundred Queſtions, all 
relative to the falſe Conjectures drawn from 
the aforeſaid Proceedings. My Anſwers 
were py and ſhort. I never ſaid any Thing 
8 more 
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more than yes, when he aſked me, if I knew 
the Marquis de Sberling, if I faw him at 
ſuch a Time, on ſuch a Day; and no, when 

he would draw any Conſequences, from the 
Papers which I own I had entruſted him 
with; and the Letter he wrote to me, and 
the Anſwer I returned to him the Day of 
his Wife's Death, Sc. 

The Magiſtrate then called in his Secre- 
tary; and after he had dictated to him a 
long verbal Proceſs, he made me ſign it; 
ordering me to be taken back to my Cham- 
ber, promifing to fee me again the next 
Day. Before he went away, I deſired to- 
know who were my Accuſers; and if I might 
flatter myſelf with the Hopes of confronting 
them the next Day. We will talk of that 

another Time, ſaid he, as he was going; 
for the preſent, make yourſelf eaſy, every 
Day has a Suffictency of Evil, and a good Chriſ- 
tian ought not to anticipate it. LE 

After this vague Anſwer the Gaoler ap- 
peared ; and directly aſked me, if I was 
content, and what I judged of my Affair. I 
anſwered him with my Tears. Notwith- 
ſtanding the Harſhneſs with which thefe Sore 
of People are often accuſed, and not without 
Reaſon, he ſeem'd to be moved. Courage, 
Madam, ſaid he, all will go well, that I 

may venture to foretel. If the Lieutenant 
Criminel had not been ſatisfied with your 
Anſwer, or if your Caſe was as bad as ſome 
N would 


* 
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Would make it, he would have given me 
ſtricter Orders. This Diſcourſe comforted. 
me a little, though not long ; for I was no 
ſooner entered into my Room (where I re- 
mained alone ſeveral Hours) but l abandoned 
way to my juſt Nen. 


ud of the Eleventh Part. 
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nene een, eden ee : 

Paſt the Remainder of that Day, and the 

1 following Night, with as much Conſter- 
nation and Sadneſs as can be conceived in 
fuch like Circumſtances; The next Morn- 
ing at Eight o'Cleck, one of the Turnkeys 
entering my Room, advanced towards my 
Bed, with the Air:of a Perſon that was fear- 
ful of being ſurprized; and giving mea 
Letter with great Precipitation, ſaid, he 
would, on Pretence of bringing me ſome 
Water, come again in an Hour's Time for 
an Anſwer; He was hardly gone before I 
opened the Paper, which was from the Com- 


3 * 


mandant, wrote in the following Terms. 


** Shall defer to another Opportunity, 
* 4 Madam, to paint my Grief and De- 
* ſpair. The Time is too precious to be 
** employed in any Thing elſe but your 
** Service. I ſupped laſt Night at the At- 
* torney General's, with a View to your 
Intereſt, and in order to communicate 
what J could learn. The Lieutenant 
„ Criminel had related to him your Inter- 
a F rogatories, 


* 


* 
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** rogatories, which he appeared to be well 
** ſatisfied with. I ſounded him as much 
as Idurſt ; and he, without ſuffering me to 


dive deep into the Merits, only told me, 


*© if you could prove you had no Connexion 
* with the Marquis de Sherling, excepting 
what related to your Affairs of Property, 
there was nothing to fear from the Con- 
© ſequences of this unhappy Proſecution, 
The Marquis, on his Part, makes a very 
good Defence; he has juſt preferred a 
* Petition againſt the Abbot de Hautcæur, 
sand demanded to be confronted with him, 
and to know his Accuſers. A celebrated 
© Counfellor, whom I lately conſulted, told 
me, he could not have taken a wiſer Step, 
* that you have nothing elſe to do but per- 
ſevere in your Negative, and to tell: the 


<* plain Truth, with regard to your Con- 


* cerns with the Marquis de Sberling, ſup- 
© poſing you are innocent, as all the World 
„believes you to be. Fe] 

I have bribed the Man-who brings this 
Letter, and may pleaſe to return me an 
«Anſwer by the ſame Canal our Or- 
ders are a Law to me. If I thought my 
© humbleſt Prayers would be of any Weight, 
& to prevail upon you not to abandon your - 
„ ſelf to Sorrow, I would addreſs them to 
you in the moſt ardent Manner. Permit 


% me to hope you will ſtruggle: with: theſe 


have it in 
my 


_$ terrible Aſſaults, that I may 


= ; 
8 * 
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« my Power to continue my Services, and 

give you daily Proofs of my reſpectful 

« Zeal,” | 

And by Way of Poſtſcript, _ 

.« am going directly to the [Princeſs 

« % . . . Who. I know has great Intereſt 

« with the Attorney General, and can in- 
*« fluence him to act in your Favour.” 


This Letter afforded me great Conſola- 
tion. I was touched with a lively Senſe of 
theſe Proceedings; they were ſuch. a con- 
vinſing Proof of my Lover's Paſſion, I im- 
mediately wrote him the following Anſwer. 


BILLET. 


SIR | F 
F Heaven permits me to ſee again the 
Light of the Sun, I ſhall feel a double 
Joy, by the Pleafure I ſhall have in ſhewing 
how ſenſible I am of your Care and Atten- 
tion. Tour having found the Means of 
letting me hear from you in this diſmal Place, 
has given me great Comfort. ] depend as 
much upon you, as I do upon my own In- 
Rocence, Preſs the Concluſion of this un- 
happy Affair. on 


The Fear of being ſurprized while I was 
writing, prevented my faying any more. As 
ſoon as the Turnkey appeared again, I gave 

. 0s 


— 
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him my Billet, and ſlipt fix Louis d'Ors into 
his Hand. Happily for me they left me 
a Money, though they took every Thing 
elſe. - n 15 

At Six preciſely, the Gaoler came to tell 
me the Lieutenant Criminel waited for me 
in the Hall. After deſiring me to ſit, ag 
he did the Day before, he aſked me what 
thoſe Papers were, which I had, during al. 
moſt a Year, intruſted with the Marquis 4 
Sherling, the which he returned me a few 
Days before the Death of his Wife. As 
expected to be aſked this Queſtion, and wa 
apprehenſive of the Conſequence, I was pre- 
pared. I anſwered, that in the Life-time 
of my late Mother, the Marquis de Sherlir 
had always been her. Counſellor to advik 


with, and that I made uſe of him in the 


ſame Manner; and being reſolved to make 
my Fortune as ſecure as I could againſt Ac- 
ceidents, not underſtanding Buſineſs myſell, 
and for Fear of being embarraſſed with the 
Law, which I deteſted, I requeſted the 
Marquis de Sherling to aſſiſt my Steward in 
altering the Nature of it, which he willingly 
undertook, and that put me under a Ne: 


ceſſity of entruſting him with my Papers and 


Effects, which were in his Cuſtody all the 
Time, becauſe he would do nothing preci- 


portunity to diſpoſe of them to the beſt Ad- 
vantage. 7 15 


pitately, and in order to wait a proper Op- 


. 
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This Anſwer, without Doubt, appeared 
ſo natural to the Magiſtrate, he did not 
think it neceſſary to examine any farther 
about it, and therefore paſſed on to the'next 
Queſtion” 218 ' 
The Nineteenth of O#ober, continued he, 
putting on his Spectacles, and caſting his 
Eyes on a Bundle of Papers he held in his 
Hand, you being ſhut up with the Marquis 
de Sherling, M. de Beauval, your reputed - 
Lover, who, thro* Jealouſy had concealed 
himſelf in your Chamber, all on a ſudden 
preſented himſelf before you, indiſcreetly 
reproaching your Correſpondence with the 
Marquis de Sberling; accuſed you of having 
ſacrificed him, and that he had juſt heard 
you intended to marry the Marquis; upon 
which the ſaid M. de Beauval, your Lover, 
would proceed to Extremities againſt his- 
Rival, and threatened -to puniſh him for 
your Perfidy. © eh: 4 

1 agreed to the Truth of this Citation, 
and explained it exactly as the Thing hap- 
pened; and to the end it might be fully 
proved, I defired M. de Beauval might be 
ſubpoena'd and heard; not doubting, but 
be would juſtify my Anſwer ;- infiſting, all 
he ſaid at that Time proceeded from nothing 
but his extreme Jealouſy, having ſince aſked 
my Pardon, and retracted what he ſaid. © 
The third Queſtion the Lieutenant Cri- 
mine] aſked me, was, Why, after I was in- 

| formed 
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formed of Madam de Sherling's Jealoiſy, 
and the ill Treatment ſhe ſuffered on my 
Account, I continued to fee her Huſband, 
My Anſwer was, I had never heard of it, 
and particularly the ill Treatment they ac. 
cuſed him of; adding, had it ever come tg 
my Knowledge, on no Conſideration would 
I have permitted his being received at my 
Houſe, altho* my Doors were open to al 


the World. 


He aſked. me for the fourth Queſtion, 
Why I did not confeſs before, that the ſaid 
Marquis de Sberling always loved me, which 
ſeemed to inſinuate, as if I had ſome pri. 
vate Reaſons for concealing it. 


Il anſwered, I never imagined it my Buß- 


meſs to mention it firſt; had I been interro- 
ted on that Head before, I ſhould have 


. honeſtly owned it, without any Equivoca- 


tion; belides, I never conceived it a pu- 
niſhable Crime, to inſpire a Man with Sen- 
timents of Love. 0 

At theſe laſt Words, the Magiſtrate's 
Gravity had like to have been diſconcerted. 
Lſaw the Muſcles of his Face begin to con- 
tract; but paſſing directly to the fifth Quel- 
tion, he ſaid, as I did not diſown the Mar- 
quis de Sberling had declared his Love to 
me, and that I could not be ignorant atter- 


wards of his being married, why I not only 
continued to ſee him, but appeared 


even 
More 
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more connected with him than before his 
Marriage. 18 Lane 77 | 

My Anſwer to this was as plain as the 
former. I aſſured him, the Idea of his Paſ- 
ſion never entered in the leaſt into any of the 
Concerns I had with him, either before or 
after his Marriage; that we had not a ſingle - 
Word but about my perſonal Affairs, as 1 


"before told him, being become my Adviſer 


after the Death of my Mother, as he had 
been her's. With regard to my continuing 
to ſee him, notwithſtanding his perſevering 
to love me, with which it ſeems I am re- 
proached, I did not think there was any 
Obligation not to do it, or any Law to re- 
ſtrain him; adding, in ſuch a Caſe, I muſt 
have ſhut my Doors againſt all the World; 
owning very frankly, there was not a Ca- 
valier came to my Houſe, but talked to me 
of Love, eitHfer jokingly. or ſeriouſly. 
The Lieutenant Criminel could not help 
ſmiling at this ſecond Anſwer; and ſaid, in 
good Truth, there was no Occaſion for 
Proofs to ſo notorious a Fact as that. 

After having kept me above an Hour 
longer, on Articles of as little Weight, he 
called in his Secretary, and employed him 
about the verbal Proceſs, as he did the Day 
before. When he had put all the Papers 
into his Bag, he aſked me very civilly how 
I did; and if the Trouble they were obliged 
to make me endure, had not very much 
N affected 
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affected me. Surprized at ſo mild a Tone, 
anſwered him with a Politeneſs as became 
me; and thinking myſelf authorized by a 


Behaviour ſo encouraging, 1 deſired to knoy 
if I might. flatter myſelf with the Hopes of 


this cruel Afﬀair's. being ſoon finiſhed. He 


declared, he would: not loſe a | Moment' 
Time; that, notwithſtanding his great De- 
fire to abridge it, there were ſtill ſeveral 

Forms to go through. He told me alſo, 

without my aſking, that the Princeſs de. 

had given herſelf the Trouble to come to 
his Houſe at Twelve o Clock, recommend- 
ing me very ſtrongly to him; that his Aa- 
ſwer was, what he juſt now informed me, 
that is to ſay, he could do me no other Ser- 
vice than to prepare the Proceſs fora Trial; 
and that he would undertake no other Bu- 
ſineſs until that was entirely determined. 


Encouraged by * Behaviour, 


which ſeemed to foretel a favourable Turn 
to my Cauſe, I took the Liberty to aſk 
him, if I could not obtain Leave to ſee my 
Friends. He anſwered, that as ſoon as the 
| Wr gr been confronted, if there ap 
peared no Charge more important again 
me, I ſhould go out of the Secret imme · 
diately. After this he rang the Bell, and the 
Gaoler remanded me back to my Chamber. 
 , * When the Gaoler is forbid to let any one fee a 
Priſoner, it is called being au Secret. M. 4 


ew to.” es wav a wo ouS I! , 


FRY n 1 8 _— OOTY a_ cc — uw a. «a9 1 —— | 1 0 9 


Nau Lady 'of Quality at 
M. de la Serre, who was well acquainted 
with what paſſed in the Priſon, complimented 
me on the ſpeedy Proſpect of a happy Iſſue, 
and ſpoke it with an Air of Truth and Af 
fection that looked ſincere, He afferted, 
nothing could ſucceed better, and in four or 
five Days I ſhould not have the leaſt Reaſon 
to queſtion it. 8 > 
After having entertained me with ſome 
little Diſcourſe in the ſame Strain, he re- 
tired, and the next Moment, his Daughter 
Angelica _— who kiſſed my Hands 
with Tranſport, and proteſted, ſhe was ſo 
rejoiced at the good Account ſhe had heard 
my Proceſs, ſhe was all over Gladneſs. 
[ obſerved ſo much Sincerity in her Tranſ- 
ports, and found myſelf in ſo tranquil a Si- 
tuation, after ſhedding ſo many Tears, I 
embraced her with all my Heart. This 
poor Girl thought herſelf fo highly honour- 
ed by that Mark of my Friendſhip, the kiſſed 
my Hands again a thouſand Times; pro- 
teſting, ſhe had conceived ſo tender a Regard 
for me, from the Moment ſhe firſt ſaw me, 
ſhe never ceaſed weeping the whole Night 
following, melted with my Sorrows and the 
Tears ſhe ſaw me ſhed that Day. She was 
ſo affected herſelf, poor Girl, with what ſhe 
laid, her Tears began to flow afteſh. I took 
it ſo kindly of her, I deſired ſne would 
lup with me. As I had not, (if I may 
be allowed to ſay ſo) ſince the Day of my 
Vor, III. M cruel 
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vruel Detention,” ſcarcely eat any Thing, 1 
did that Night with a very good Appetite 
Angelica entettained me with a thouſand à. 
greeable Tales to diſſipate me; and very 
artfully turning the Converſation, ſaid, you 
will undoubredly, Madam, very ſoon have 
your Liberty; may Joy and Pleaſure attend 
you at the Gate, and never quit you more. 
But alas! it will be quite the Reverſe with 
me; I muſt for ever remain in this vile Pri- 
ſon, which I hate mote than Death, enyi- 
roned with naught but Bitterneſs and Cha- 
grin. © She could not utter theſe Jaft' Words 
without Tears, which moved me. Dare 
you venture to truſt your Griefs with me, 
my dear Angelica, ſaid I to her? if you 
think me capable of alleviating them, you 
need not doubt my partaking of them, and 
even the putting an End to them if in my 
Power. The Manner in which I ſpoke theſe 
Words, certainly inſpired this amiable young 
Woman with a Confidenee in me. Scarce 
had I pronounced them, but ſhe threw her- 
ſelf at my Feet, begging me not to abandon 
her, ſaying," never had any young Perſon 
more Cauſe tõ complain than herſelf,” 1 
raiſed her up, embracing her, and renewing 
the Promiſes I had juſt made her. More 
tranquil after theſe repeated Aſſurances, ſhe 
returned to her Chair, and conſided to me 
all her little Secrets and Troubles, in the 
following Manner. HO ** 01 u 
412 „ii 
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At nine Years old, I loſt a moſt tender 
and indulgent Mother. My Father, having 
no Child but me, ſpared for no Coſt in my 
Education; he would have me, not only 
inſtructed in ſuch Qualifications as Girls of 
a much more diſtinguiſhed Birth than mine 
are, but he was even deſirous I ſhould learn 
Poetry, though it may ſeem odd, it was 
really what he took moſt Delight in. About 
a Year ago, he began to think me fit for a 
Huſband, and now talks of ſettling me ſoon. 
Several have made Propoſals, without my 
knowing any Thing of the Matter, my Fa- 
ther having always kept me very much con- 
fined. Through his great Fondneſs, he 
rejected all ſuch as would occaſion any Ha- 
zard of having me taken from him; his 
latention was, to purſue ſuch Meaſures only, 
as. would abſolutely prevent his loſing me 
hereafter. Thus determined, he fixed his 
Eye on a young Man, who is the head 
Turnkey of this Place. His Scheme was, 
to grant him a Reverſion of the Office of 
Goaler; that, by the Hopes of ſucceeding 
him, he might be induced always to live 
with him, and by that Means, he ſhould 
be, both his Maſter and mine. 

According io this Plan, nothing could 
be better contrived z though he no ſooner 
informed me what he propoſed, but I felt 
all the Miſery of my unfortunate Situation. 
The Education beſtowed on me gave Spirit 

elk M 2 to 
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to my Sentiments, and the natural Com: 
plaiſance with which we always look upon 


ungeateel, and had ſome Qualifications, 1 
ought to take my Chance for one in a more 
elevated Station. The Vileneſs of his my 
Father propoſed to me, mortified my Pride, 
However, being brought up with the utmoſt 
Submiſſion to my Father, and knowing his 
violent Temper, I did not dare to let him 
perceive my Repugnance. The ſame Day, 
he held a private Conference with this Man 
be had deſtined for my Huſband, and after 
having communicated his Deſign, he pre- 
ſented him to me with his own Hand; ſay- 
ing, he- permitted me to entertain him, 
whenever his Duty would give him Leave 
to ſee me; that I might accuſtom myſelf to 
regard him, as a Man that was to be my 
Huſband before the Expiration of the Year, 

I was no ſooner alone, but I abandoned 
myſelf to my Sorrows. I had the more 
Reaſon for being ſenſible of my unhappy 

Condition, in as much as I had three Months 
before diſpoſed of my Heart. Here I ought 


to have begun the Recital of my Woes, 


continued Angelica, but a falſe Modeſty cer- 
tainly reſtrained me. A young Perſon al- 
lowed to have Underſtanding, is generally 


ſo aſnamed of acknowledging her Foibles, 
that ſhe ſeems excuſable to introduce them 


with Reaſons which help to juſtify, 1 
8 e 


: 


aurſelves, made me imagine, as I was not 
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leaſt make them be looked upon in the moſt 
favourable. Light; but to atone for this Cir- 
cumlocution, I am going to preſent you 
with real Matters of Fact, without making 
Uſe of any favourable Pretence whatſoever. 
About twelve Months ſince, a young Of- 
ficer was brought hither, for drawing his 
Sword upon his Colonel At Supper one 
Night, my Father drew the Picture of M. 
de St. Briſſant (which is the Name of this 
Priſoner) in ſuch advantageous Colours, it 
prejudiced me in his Favour. The Occaſion 
of his Impriſonment proceeded from the 
Colonel's ſurprizing of him at a Rendezvous 
with a Woman, over whom he had fome . 
private Influence, and for which he was 
going to uſe her ill before the young Officer; 
who interpoſed, The Colonel, being brutiſh 
and haughty,. abuſed him very grotsly; and 
affronted Sz. Briſſant, to ſuch a Degree, he 


could not help drawing his Sword. Of this 


the commanding Officer made his Complaint 
to the Miniſter, who was obliged (it may 
be againſt his Inclination) to caule St. Brifſant 
to be arreſted. The Affair being in the 
Main, but a meer Trifle, my Father, who 
underſtood. Matters very well, aſſured him, 
his Confinement would not be above fifteen 
Days, or three Weeks at the moſt; 

But the Colonel was too much piqued, 
and too jealous of his Miſtreſs, not to uſe 
all his Intereſt, to detain his Rival as long 

—_—_ as 
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as/ he could. S. Briſſant, after having re: 
mained a Month in Priſon; and no Diſcharge 
coming to him, grew deſperate, and thun- 
- dered againſt the Perſon that occaſioned his 
Detention,” nor could he forbear threatening, 
Theſe; Things were carried to the Colonel, 
who apprehended, this young Man would, 
as ſoon as he got his Liberty, take his Re- 
venge. To free himſelf from this Uneaſi- 
neſs, . he aggravated to the Court, the Re- 
9 that was made of his Reſentment, in 
ſtrong Terms, it was determined, on 

Account 5 this Breach of Subordination, 
that &. Briſſant ſhould remain in Priſon a 
Year and a Day; and, upon his Diſcharge, 
to. have a freſh Commiſſion for another Re- 
| gimant. with Orders to join it immediately. 
6. .Briſſant was ſo well beloved by his 
whole Acquaintance, . they were all greatly 
concerned at the. Injuſtice which was done 
him. The daily — chal I heard of him, 
excited my Curioſity to ſee him. Knowing 
he went every Day to viſit a Lady, who is 
confined here for Debt, I made à Pretence 
to go, and enquire after her Health, which 
was not cuſtomary with me. The young 
Man has ſo amiable a Countenance, I could 
not 7 looking at him more than I ought 
to have done. He has owned to me ſince, 


he felt the fame Pleaſure at the ſame Time 


ia looking at me; and that during the whole 
| n af 4 Game at e he 1 
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it impoſſible, from the Time that I appear- 
ed, to give any Sort of Attention to his 
n © els and apes ON 
The Game was no ſooner ended, but he 
came up to me with great Eagerneſs. Being 
preſently 1 0 was the Goaler's Daugh- 
ter, he whiſpered me very obligingly, that 
he ſhould never more complain of the In- 
juſtice which was done him, ſince he had 
the Honour to wear my Chains. I don't 
very well know what Anſwers I gave to a 
thouſand ſoft Speeches he made me that 
Night. I Was 65 agitated, and ſo confuſed 
with Sentiments I did not underſtand, and 
yet greatly affected me, that I aid but little 
r 
The frequent Opportunities he procured 
to ſee. and converſe with me, were all em- 
ployed to talk of his Love. Three Days 
afterwards, I could not diſſemble with my- 
ſelf. that I was not touched with his good 
Qualities ;_ and yet, as I was. naturally re- 
ſerved, it was ſix Months before he could 
prevail, upon me to own it. He was fo 
chagrined in the mean Time, he fell ſick, 
and in a Billet, he artfully contrived to ſend 
by his Footman, told me, he attributed the 
Cauſe to my Cruelty ; and if I continued it, 
he could live no longer, and his Death 


© 


'* 


would terminate” all his Miſeries. 


6 The zeader and ingenious Tr he gave 
tot 
6 


eſe Complaints, melted me into Tears. 


TE OY reproached 
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1. reproached myſelf for my Cruelty, and 
the Condition 1 had reduced vg th {1 
could not bear the Thoughts of his dying; 
and only ſent him for Anſwer, I did not 
hate him, and would explain myſelf the firſt 
Opportunity I had, in ſuch a Manner, as 
ſhould make him perfectly eaſy, with regard 
to thoſe Inquietudes he complain'd of. After 
this favourable Anſwer his Health was ſoon 
reſtored. The few Words I wrote him were 
more efficacious than all the Medicines he 
had taken. Three Days after his Recovery 

he made his firſt Viſit to me. I found him 
ſo altered, and he talked ſo tenderly of the 

Pains I caufed him to ſuffer, I could not 
refuſe him the Acknawledgment after which 
he had ſo long fighed, - He diſplayed ſuch 
lively Tranſports, I eaſily conceived how 
much I was beloved, and this thought made 
him the Object of all my Hopes. 

But that which contributed to render him 
ſtill dearer to me, was, that in the many 
frequent Tete-a-Tetes we had together, he 
never exceeded the Bounds of the ſtricteſt 
Modeſty, and the moſt exact good Manners. 
To prove he was ſincerely. enamoured, he 
communicated his Intentions of quitting the 
Service as ſoon; as he had obtained bis Li- 
berty, that nothing might obſtruct his mar- 
rying me. He enjoyed a ſmall Eſtate, had 
1 his. Studies, and once practiſed 
under a Counſellor at the Bar for ſome Time. 
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So well qualified he might reaſonably expect 


Employment; and vowed, if I would pro- 


miſe to love him for ever, he ſhould know 
no other Felicity, but that of making me 
happy, and never being ſeparated from me. 
Tou ſee, Madam, continued Angelica, 
kiſſing my Hands, how Matters ſtand. 
Judge, after this reciprocal Engagement, 
and to tender an Amour, if I can look upon 
the Hand my Father has deſtined for me, 
without thinking ſuch an Union, the greateſt 
Misfortune that could bly befal me. 
However, the Term of my Lover's Im- 
priſonment expires the Beginning of next 
Month, and about the End of this, my Fa- 
ther inſiſts upon my eſpouſing the Man he 
appointed; I am at a Loſs how to de- 
termine 57. Briſſant, who is informed of 
all theſe Things, and trembles for Fear I 
ſhould ſubmit to my Father's Commands, 
knowing my timorous ſubmiſſive Temper, 
adviſed me to deliver myſelf, by Flight, 
from the Miſery I cannot other ways avoid. 
Love pleaded ſtrongly in his Favour, and 
yer, I could by no Means think of taking a 
Step my Reaſon diſapproved. I hoped, 
would your generous Compaſſion exert itſelf 


in my Behalf, » you might extricate me out 


of this | mortal- Perplexity I am involved in. 
I know the reſpectful Regard my Father has 
for you, perhaps; a Word or two of your 
Mouth may change my painful Situation. [ 
2 M 5 have 


Ye 
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have conceived Hopes of this ever ſince you 
honoured me with your Goodneſs, which [ 
have imparted to my Lover, wh repoſes 
the ſame Confidence in you that 1 do, and 
in this our Preſumption is very great. _ 
I entered very ſincerely into all the Views 
of this amiable Girl; and, having taken 
this Suhject into Conſideration again for 
ſome Time, I made her ſenſible, to hazard 
nothing unprofitably, it was neceſſary ſhe 
ſhould Wait till my Affair was fintthed; 
then, ſaid 1, we may inſiſt with more Re- 
ſolution, and leſs Caution; whereas, while 
am x Priſoner, my Recommendation mutt 
bo very feeble; and as it is intended for your 
Cod, w ought to run no Riſ. 
That ſnhe might be perfectly eaſy on this 
Head, I told her a Method 1 had juſt thought 
of to make her entirely ſo; 8 to 
deſire her Father (as ſoon as I had obtained 
my Freedom) to allow her the Liberty of 
ſpending a few Days with me at my Houſe. 
It was not to be queſtioned but he would 
grant me ſo flight a Favour, and then I pro- 
poſed talk ing to him about the Averſion his 
Daughter had to the Man he deſigned for 
Her; and in caſe J carried this Point, as in 
all Appearance I might expect, directly to 


ropoſe St. Briſſant, as a Man of Family and 
ortune; one that would do him much more 


Cech than the Turnkey he had 5 
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I ſent | away ..poor-:Angelica;, with, theſe 
| MW Hopes, which wauld, vodoubredly make this 
8 Night uch happier thao the preceding. 
i For, my awn Part, as my Mind; was now 


| rfe&tly; compoſed, I made a very good 
3 1 b had ſlept ill, ever 
n ſince coming into this fatal Aſylum, I went 
r to Bed half an Hour after, and paſſed the 
d Night with great Tranquillity. + 4144 
e At my awaking, the Turnkey, who de- 
; livered me the Commandant's Letter the 
- Day before, brought me a ſecond. Du 
le Bonſoir informed me in this, that the Abbot 
ſt de Hautcæur had been ſent for the other 
r Morning to the Chatelet; that be refuſed - 
. to appear, and was therefore ſummoned by 
is a Citation; that for Fear of being expoſed 
ht as a Party in the criminal Proceſs, he was 
to become more tractable; that he appeared 
d before the Magiſtrate at Twelve o'Clock, . 
of and then, far from owning he had authoriſed 
e. Madam de Sberling's Chamber maid to behave 
Id in the Manner ſhe had done, he always 
0- looked upon her as à very fd liſn Woman, 
is and ſent her away as. ſuch ; that he never 
or believed one Word of- all the T les ſhe told 
in eng pans, the. Marquis de SBerling, except 
to his Love: for, me, uhich he never doubted, 
od having, been an Eye wWitneſs of it himſelf, . 
Ne ſeveral-Months,before'the Death of my Mo- 
ht ther; that he knew of his attempting all 
. the Ways and Means poſſible to marry me; 
r 
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but, as to my ſhewing any Sort of Inclina- 
tion for him, he could on the contrary An- 
Twer for my Averſion; with regard to any 
Thing elſe he had nothing to Tay, having 
Joſt Sight of me; but that he was certain! 
always declared a very great Antipathy to 
Matrimony, and he did not doubt my re- 
View” every Propoſal. made to me of that 
12 
MM. i Bouſoir added, that all the Infor. 
| Wat exhibited the Day before tended to 
my Diſcharge ; but what — to give 


Tompleat Light into this Affair, was, that 


Madam de Sberling's Chambermaid, intimi- 
dated by the Lieutenant Criminel's Threats, 
who told her, he ſhould find a Way to make 
her ſpeak the Truth, having prevaricated in 
ſeveral Circumſtances ar laft, threw herſelf 
at his Feet, confeſſing to bim, what ſhe had 
done was out of Spite for the Marquis“ 
Contempt of her; upon having owned to 
him, her being in Love with him for two 
[4 Years, which had fo provoked her, ſhe was 
determined to be revenged, by making 
him ſuſpected of his Wife's Death, that 
Remorſe of Conſcience obliged ber to 
confeſs this, and aſk Pardon of Heaven. 
"This Depoſition, which was taken inWriting, 


Aud figned directly „ gives" us Hopes the 


Marquis will . himſelf with Honour 
' out 'of this unfortunate Dilemma; beſides, 


5 oF Opinion of his 1 is ſo ane 
0 there 
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mere is not a Perſon living, but is laviſh in 
his Praiſe, and exclaims at this Injuſtice. 
The Commandant expariated ſtill farther - 
in his Letter, on other Points relating to 
this unhappy Proceſs, which turned upon 
the Depoſitions of ſome Witneſſes, who 
retracted what they before depoſed; and 
others who explained all they had ſaid in 
Fayour of the Marquis de Sherling's Dil- + 
charge; but as the Detail would degenerate 
inco titeſome Tautologies, I ſhall paſs them 

over in Silence, to add, that, after givin 
me as compleat an Account as he coul 
collect, ſaid, he flattered himſelf he ſhould 
have the Pleaſure to ſee me that Day, and 
in two Days more, at the fartheſt, he Ba 
as all my Friends did, to pay their Court to 
me at my own Houſe,  _ | 
This joyful Intelligence made me perfect- 
ly eaſy. Ar Ten o'Clock it was confirmed 
to me. by M. de la Serre, who ſaid, I had 
Liberty to ſee or write to whom 1 pleaſed, 
which is, purſued he, a certain Sign of your 
ſpeedy Diſcharge. 3 17 e167 Js 
His Daughter was too much intereſted in 
what concerned me, not to come with great 
Eagerneſs to congratulate me, appeared the 
Moment after, and diſcovered by her Tranſ- 
port, the great Joy ſhe felt at this happy News 
Il confirmed the Promiſe I had made her 
She deſired Leave to introduce her Lover to 
N 1 y | — b | * 4 N pay 
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Pal hie Reſpects to me; I conſented to iy 
and agreed ſhe had made a very good Choi 

M. de St. Briſſant appeared, to be a. n 
Vell bred young Man, with, rather tog much 


Vivacity, but! believed be would be very 
happy with him. W ene £06. 


94 + # 4 


ge died three Months after in the Arms of 
his Wife, who. was inconſolable for a long 
75 Ime. * * = 1728 ) \- 44 ET ITN 
. 4: At Twelve o'Clock, my Siſter-in- Law, 
Madam de. Villefarel, and &. Clair, entered 
my Chamber, and threw themſelves about 
my Neck with Fears of Joy. That Glad - 
"neſs which overwhelmed me at firſt, was 
ſoon ſuſpended, by the News of my Bro- 
* ther's being ſo ſhocked at my Conknement, 
it ſeized de his run dor threw him in- 
to a Fever. I was ſenſibly affected with this 
ſincere Mark of his Affection. The Com- 
mandant, with all his Prudence could hard- 


4 ly [ 


>» 


7 


n 


. 


fore ordered his Valer-de-Chambre-to ſtay, 
and bring him Word the Moment it was 


A 
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ly reſttiin his Raptures. After a Croud of 
tumultuous Words, it was difficult to un- 
derſtand, he told me, the Court would very 
ſoon pronounce Judgment; he had there- 


done; in Conſequence of Judgment's bein 
pronounced, he did not doubt but an Order 
would be amen ſent down for my 
r gui * 

Madam de Fillafarel Wenn me thei Huf. 


band's Compliments, being obliged to keep 


his Room with the Gout, which he was very 
ſubject to. She after wards aſked me, in 
my Ear, if I would not permit poor unfor- 
tunate Beauval, to pay his Compliments to 


me, on the happy Sueceſs of my Cauſs; 
aſſuring me he had been under ſueh Trouble 


and Concern ever ſince he heard of it, he 


deſerved to be pitied. I anſwered in fuchia 
Manner, as ought to deſtroy all Hopes of 
ever ſucceeding on that Head; and gave her 


to underſtand, at the ſame Time, T ſhould 


be diſobliged, if ſhe talked to me any more 


about a Man, who had fo little Eſteem: for 
me, as to [endeavour to diſhonour me, and 
whoſe Name 1 ſhould I A have in Ab- 
horrenc . 
l oblerued Madam 4 Villefaret was h 
her Mediation met with no better a Recep- 
tion, and thought it would be beſt to overloek 
it. I began to think ſhe had too much Le- 


vity, 
af 


vity, and wanted Prudence, I therefore gra- 
dually declined viſiting her. The Commam 
dant, on whoſe Probity I „ binted 
to me on ſeveral Occaſions, that her Ac 
. - Quaintance. was not ſo. reputable as ſhe ima - 
| Her Paſſion for Play gave a Licence 
for all Sorts of People to rendezvous at ber 
Hauſe, many of whom were no fit Compa- 
nions for Women of a certain Diſtinction; 
and there had happened two or three very 
great Broils, in a public Room ſhe kept for 
Night- play, which had brought upon her 
ſeveral very mortifying Animadverſions. 
She was ignorant of my being informed of 
all this, and yet, it was impoſſible, but a 
Moman of her Underſtanding muſt perceive 
I avoided going to her Houſe z and when 
ever ſhe propoſed making of Parties, I al- 
- moſt always found a Pretence to excuſe my- 
ſelf. This was enough to -provoke a Wo- 
man of her Spirit, and I knew her ſo well, 
I did not queſtion her ſhewing a Reſentment 
the firſt Opportunity, and- poſſibly put me 
under a Neceſſity of quarrelling with her. 
At TWo o' Clock the Commandant's Va- 

let de· Chambre brought a Copy of the Judg 
ment. He told us, the Judges returned 

thrice to the ſame Opinion; and hen it 
was proclaimed, the Doors of the Hall were 
ordered to be throw open; the Avenues to 


which, were filled with ſuch Crowds of 
People, conyened thro*- Curioſity, it was 


with 


4 


Event with great Impatience, 


mn Lach of Wt," "er 
with incredible Pains he was able to ſqueezE 
thro* them. This was not at all furprizing; 
for all Paris knew the Marquis de Sherling 
and me. Ir ſeemed a Cauſe fach 8 
and Importance, every Body wal 
wh 4 All the jea- 
inſt me; bur, 


lous married Women were aga 


on the other hand, all the Men in 
were for me. During the Courſe of this 


unfortunate Proceſs, we furniſhed Converſa- 
tion for all the World, every one argued ac- 
cording to their Information, or as _they 
were affected by Prejudice. | 
The Sentence of this fatal Affair, could 
not poſſibly be more in Favour of the Mar- 
— de Sherling and me than it was; it did 
not only perfectly eſtabliſn our Innocence 
but it was allo expreſely declared, there 8 


= 


not the leaſt Cdlour for Suſpicion,” In Cons 


ſequence of which, they ordered us to be 
diſcharged in the propereſt Manner to ma- 
nifeſt our Innocence, and reſtore our injured 
Honour. We were allowed to print the 
Sentence, and fix it up, not only in the 
moſt public Places of Paris, but all over 
the Kingdom; and to Proſecute (if we 
thought r the Authors concerned in 
ſo fal 


—. ing Fond horn bo an Action 


| 0 us, either by Petition of the King's 


Attorney General, or in our o.]n Names. 
With Regard to the Witneſſes examined, 
_ were _— and ſentenced to remain 


ig 
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in. Priſon ſeveral Tears others were ſent 
to the Gallies, and the Women to Perperual 
Impriſonment. 7 „ 444444 

In Conſequence of this juſt Lad ent 
the Lieutenant Criminel ſent to let me 
know, he waited to conduct me back to my 
amn Houſe. I had all the Difficulty in the 
World to preſs thro! the Crowd, to get into 
his Coach, notwithſtanding he led me him- 
ſelf, it was ſo very great, his Tipſtaffs were 
obliged. to clear the Way. I could.not; help 
being moved at the Shouts of Joy which 
reſoanded in the Streets as ſoon as I appear- 
ed. Some cry'd, with ſo much Sweetneſs, 
and fo. much Goodneſs in her Countenance, 
how could they ſuſpect her ? What a ſhock- 
ing Thing, Leid others, to have ſeen ſa 
33 Woman expoſed upon a Scaffold 
In ſhort, till the Coachman could drive off 
I heard. it from all Saxts but when we be 
gan to move, and I bowed, with an ablicing 
Air to theſe compaſſionate - teader-hearted 
People, a thouſand: freſh Shouts; re-ecchoed, 
Stony clapping of Hands, which ſoftened hs 
Even to Tears. 
In vain did the Lieutenant Criminel at: 
tempt ſpeaking to me till we arrived at my 
Houſe (which was at. ſome Diſtance). for 
the Populace were relieved as we went along, 
and the ſame Acclamations continued thro' 
every Street; when we entered that in 


hi K Lived, n Body ners at the Win- 
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dows, and in the Balconies, clapping their 


Hands for Joy. As ſoon as we came to my 


Door, the Magiſtrate handed me out, and 


conducted me into my own Apartment, 


where we found the Officers of Juſtice to 


take off the Seals, according to the Forms 


uſed in ſuch Caſes. Afterwards the Lieute- 
nant Criminel obſerved to me the Joy he 
felt at this Affair's being terminated ſo hap- 


pily; owning, he once feared it would be 
attended with bad Conſequences,-thro? the 


Imprudence of certain People, which I ſuſ- 
pected; tho' he ſcrupled to name them. 1 
thanked him ſincerely for that Activity he 
had ſnhe wn in bringing the Cauſe to a ſpeedy 
Trial. After replying, he had done no 
more than was due to me on all Accounts, 
and making me ſeveral other Compliments, 
he took his Leave, wiſhing me all imagina - 
ble Happineſs, and exhorting:;me to repair 


by Pleaſures the unjuſt Chagrin I had ſo 


lately endured. Arnie e 1 
As ſoon as I was delivered from his ter- 


rible Preſence (for IJ honeſtly ow/n to. your 
Highneſs, in Spite of his polite Behaviour, 
and Smiles, I was not till then at my Eaſe) 


I began to feel the Pleaſure of being free, 


and in my on Houſe. One cannot bet- 


ter Taſte the Sweets of Liberty and Eaſe, 


than by having been deprived of theſe twa 
Bleſüngs. The firſt Thing I did, Was to 


retire into my Cloſet, throw, myſelf upon 


$1 
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my Knees, and return Thanks to Heaven, 
with Sentiments of the moſt profound Gra- 
titude, for the ſignal Mercy I had ſo lately 
received. I inwardly renewed the Chriſtian 
Promiſes I had often -made of living in a 
State of Celibacy, and to doall the Good 
in my Power. In Conſequence of theſe Re- 
folutions, I determined, during the Courſe 
of my future Life, I would ſend to the Pri- 
fon I came from, Soup twice a Week, for 
the unhappy Priſoners; to make a Viſit there 
once a Month, and with my own Hands 
give them Money, to procure them ſome of 
the Comforts they are deprived of, as a pro- 
per Means to alleviate their Pains. Beſides 
which, I reſolved' within myſelf to diſcharge 
annually-a Priſoner for Debt. This I looked 
upon à more ſalutary Charity, than a Do- 
nation by Way of Alms, which is often 
partially diſtributed 15 thoſe who are intruſt 
ed wich it. e 
I was meditating on theſe intended Diſ- 
tions, when — poor Juliet (who was 
t Juſt returned) came — threw herſelf at 
my Feet, conjuring me, in regard to her 
Zeal, that I would do her the Favour to go 
into ber Huſband's Chamber, who inſiſted 
upon riſing, though he had not Strepgth, 
and his Surgeon forbad him, the good Man 
being unable to contain his Joy, deſiring to 
ſſie his Miſtreſs again, ſtrongly poſſeſſed that 
nothing but her Gear Preſence — * 
{02 DTS | 1$ 
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his Life. I complied with this Requeſt; by 
taking hold of her Arm, and going with her 
into her Huſband's Apartment. It would 
be difficult for me to expreſs the Tranſports 
he was agitated with upon ſeeing me; be 
ſeized my Hands, and watered them with 


his Tears; and ſaid, ſince his ardent Prayers 


had obtained him the happy Advantage of 
ſeeing me, he no longer feared his Malady 
(which was, however, gradually undermin- 
ing him) and that he reckoned very ſoon of 
being in a Condition to continue me his 
Services, and to rejoice with the whole Houſe 
in ſolemnizing ſo happy a Day ep 
This Proof of a true and ſincere Affection 
touched me very ſenſibly, and I acknows 
ledged it in the propereſt Terms to convince 
him of it. In croſſing my Court, I ob- 
ſerved my Porter in high Diſpute with a 
Friar, I ſent to know what was the Mat- 
ter; and Word was brought me, that the 
Father Jacobin, whom I have mentioned 
before, would abſolutely force his Way to 
me, notwithſtanding the poſitive Orders I 
had given not to ſuffer a Friar to enter 
within my Doors. However, I did not 
think proper on ſuch an Occaſion to have a 
Diſturbance, and ordered him to be admit - 
ted; but, as I ſuſpected the Compliment 
he was going to addreſs me in, had a more 
particular Intereſt in View, than any per- 
lonal Regard to me, I reſolved to — 
im 
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him in ſuch a Manner, as ſhould effeftually 
prevent any future Perſecutious of that Sort. 
It proved as I ſuſpecteo Father Bon- 
devino (for it was he himſelf) began by 
complimenting me upon my happy Return; 
aſſuring me I was indebted to the pious 
Prayers of their Community, who had, from 
the Commencement of my unfortunate Af- 
fair, aſſembled daily in their Church, to 
obtain of Heaven my Deliverarice; and in 
his Harangue promiſed me, the ſame Prayers 
ſhould be always continued, that Heaven 
might ſhower down new Bleſſings upon me, 
and likewiſe preſerve me from all Sort of 
Misfortunes. He finiſhed the whole, by 
exhorting me to make a Foundation in their 
Houſe, that I might - partake of all their 
good Works; in Expectation of which, he 
recommended to me for a Benefaction the 
aſſiſting chem to build a Chapel to the Vir. 
gin, which they were about to begin; af- 
_ firming, I could not do an Action more 
meritorious for myſelf, with regard to the 
next World, as well as this. 
I thanked him (as I was riſing out of my 
Chait) for all the Goodneſs their Commu- 
nity had honoured me with; aſſuring bim, 
I was not only thankful, but 1 houſe allo 
pray to Heaven as often, to ſhower down 
Bleſſings on all the Friars, and upon him 
in ei e Wen I could not ſuffi- 
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kiently -acktiowledge, and whom I greatly 
venerated: £7. 4 2 404.1 einm 4344 = hn $46 % 2445 


As my [Anſwer was hot followed with the 
Generolity Father Bondevino expected, after 


having explaicied himielt 10 clearly in his 


Harangue on that Subject, he certainly 
thought 1 did not give proper Attention to 
him, or that he had not made his Requeſt 
plain enough. Upon this Suppoſition, he 
was about to repeat it again; but ſuſpecting 
his Deſign, + told him my Relations, whom 
I had not yet ſeen, were waiting for me in 
my Apartment, that it Was impoſſible for 
me to give him Audience any longer; with 
Reſpect to his Houſe, I redoubled my 
Thanks, and the Aſſurance that I would 
pray tor its Proſperity, as I before told him, 
but for any Thing elſe he muſt excuſe me, 
becauſe J had made a Diſpoſition for other 
Alms, from which I could not depart in the 
leaſt, and what I had more at Heart than 
any Thing he could repreſent to me on this 
Oecaſionn 1 $4434 42 4, u 
| I can never help laughing, when I think 
of che wry Faces the Father made at this 
Anſwer; and, becauſe I would not give him 


an Opportunity to reply, I made him a 
Courteſy, and paſſed into my Apartment. 
Word was preſently brought me, that the 
Friar was gone away grumbling. Upon 
my Porter's telling him, he would not adviſe 
him another Time, to force his Way into 
1530 | the 
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there again; and, that I was guilty. of In- 
gratitude to Heaven, at whoſe Gates I ſhould 
one Day preſent my ſelf for Admittance; 
but I muſt expect St. Peter would treat me 
with as little Reſpect, as Dy. Porter had 
treated him. | 
This droll Departure (which one of my 
People related) would have amuſed memuch, 
had not my Thoughts been taken up with 
more ſerious. Aﬀairs. rs. I determined to per. 
form two immediately, which would not 
admit of any Delay, and therefore ordered 
the Horſes to my Coach directly. The 
Commandant came the Inſtant they were 
ready 12 he appeared ſur yyags to ſee me pre- 
go forth, and gave me his Hand 
into 7 — Coach. I told —ç— ſmiling, I had 
two Viſits to make, and he — attend 
me, if he pleaſed. I directed my Coach - 
man, firſt — the Capuchin's, where I re- 
turned thanks to Heaven for my. happy 
Deliverance. 
ther, who did not care to reſide in my Houle 
during my Abſence, but -retized: to his 
old Apartmentz at St. Clair's. He ſeemed 
very ſenſible of this Mark of Attention; 
and my Siſter-in-Law, to whom I had not 
given any previous Notice of my coming, 


thanked me in the moſt affectionate Terms; 
| MIN 2 her ** 
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the Houſe he anſwered in a Paſſion, indeed 
he had not much Encouragement to come 


After that, to my ſick Bro- 
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been in that Situation, ſhe ſhould not have 
failed coming to my Houſe directly. I 
commended the juſt Preference ſhe gave to 
my Brother, and it was agreed we ſhould 
dine by his Bed-fide. They alfo invited the 
Commandant, to whom I owed ſo many 
Obligations, Dinner being ended, I defired 
their Advice how to conduct myſelf after 
the Noiſe my Proceſs had made; and I found 


. we were all of the ſame Opinion, that is to 


fay, never more to correſpond with the 
Marquis de Sherling again, on any Pretence 
whatloever ; as to any Thing elſe, to make 
no Alteration in my uſual Way of Living, 
except, the receiving at my Houſe, only 


People I knew perfectly well, and abſolutely 


to ſhut my Doors againft all ſuch as pre- 
tended to make Love to me, in Defiance of 
Good-manners, or my Permiſſion. . 

As I was amongſt my molt reſpectable 
ſincere Friends; I made no Secret of Madam 
de Villefarel's Propoſal, in Favour of M. de 
Beauval, and the Anſwer I returned. Sz. 
Preuil applauded me much, and convinced 
me, could I break off my Acquaintance with 
that Woman fairly, without humbling her 
too much in a certain Point, in Conſidera- 
tion of her Huſband's being a very worthy 
Man, it would be the beſt Thing I could 
do, ſince the Conduct of Madam de Ville- 
farel began to be very much called in Queſ- 
tion, ſuch an Acquaintance muſt be very 

Vor. III. N improper, 
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improper, as I was jealous of my Reputa. 


tion, and determined to ſee only the moſt 


diſtinguiſhed People in Paris. | 

St. Clair having learat from my Porter, 
the ill Humour Bondevino went off in, begg'd 
J would, to divert St. Preuil, relate how it 
happened. The Story pleaſed him greatly, 
He told us, fince his being ſick, ſeveral 
Friars had preſented themſelves at his Door, 
but as his Servants knew he did not like 
them, they never informed him of it, till 
after they had ſent them away. 

This Subject inſenfibly led us to conſider 
about the Abbot de Hautceur, and the Part 
he had acted in my late Adventure. He 
will not fail, ſaid $7. Preuil to me, coming 
to ſee you, on Pretence of paying his Com- 
pliments, but in Fact, to find out, it pol- 
fible, what Sort of an Impreflion his Be- 
haviour has made on. your Mind. I think 
it would be moſt ad vi ſable not to admit him, 
as the only Way to avoid freſh Trouble. 
The People of their Cloth are very danger- 


ous ; and, were all the World of my Opi- 


nion, they would never ſuffer them to come 
within their Doors, nor never ſee them but 
- at the Altar, or in the Confeſſional. 

We all agreed in the Solidity of this Re- 
flection, and I in particular had ſo much 
Cauſe to complain of Church-men, I was 
already determined not to ſuffer one of them 


to come near me. We paſſed the Reſt x 
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the Day in talking about our own Concerns; 
and as the Phyſician who viſited my Brother 
ſaid he had no Fever, and declared he would 
run no Riſk in being removed to my Houle, 
we waited till the Evening, and without 
giving him the Trouble to Dreſs, carried 
him in his Night-gown, and obliged him to 
go into Bed the Moment he got there. 

My Porter preſented me with-a Legend 
of Viſitors that had been to ſee me; ſeveral _ 
Princeſſes, whom I knew but little of, were 
ſo polite to fend me their Compliments, 
upon the Juſtice I had obtained. I thought 
this would put me under an indiſpenſible 
Obligation of paying my Court to them, 
but that which, however, embarraſſed me 
much, was, to find upon the Liſt, the 
Princeſs, who ſent me that particular Invi- 
tation by the Abbot de Hautcaur. I was 
ſenſible I ought not to truſt my own Judg- 
ment on this Occaſion ; | beſides, I promiſed 
myſelf, never to take certain Steps of this 
Kind, without conſulting my Brothers and 
the Commandant, who were all of them 
wile, and well verſed in the Manners of the 
Great, and would not let me embark im- 
properly. 1078 
I took a Copy of my Porter's Liſt, that 
is to ſay, I made an Extract of ſuch Names 
of my own Sex, Who e Viſits I thought 
myſelf indiſpenſibly obliged to return. With 
reſpect to the Men it was quite different. 
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Not to be obliged to give freſh Orders, 
made a Mark againſt the Names of ſuch 
Perſons, to whom I had a Mind, for the 
Future, my Porter ſhould ſay I was not at 
Home; but this produced a very droll Ef. 
fect, which I really did not expect; and 
that was, my Porter's underitanding me the 
very reverſe of what I had told him, for he 
turned away every one I intended to ſee, 
and admirted every Body I had forbid. The 
People of his Country, are certainly az 
much to be eſteemed for their Openneſs and 
Fidelity, as any People in the World ; but 
we find ſome amongft them, who do not 
eaſily comprehend what is ſaid; and my 
Swiſs, otherways a very honeſt Man, waz 
unfortunately for me one of thoſe. © 
My Brothers and the Commandant were 
of Opinion, nothing ought to prevent wy 


but it was agreed, ſhould ſhe found me on 
the ſame Project, I ought, with all imagin- 
able Reſpect, give her to underſtand, there 
was nothing I could not freely ſacrifice to her 
Commands, except my Liberty, which ! 


cheriſhed as carefully as I did my Life, and 


on which Account I had refuſed the moſt 
advantageous Eſtabliſhments. 1 know tit 
Princeſs you are ſpeaking of, cry*d M. 4 


Bouſoir, that Declaration, far from piquing 
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of her, will give her the higheſt Eſteem for 
you, Frankneſs, is what. ſhe greatly ap- 
proves, and yours is ſo proper upon this 
Occaſion, ſhe will not take it amiſs. 


The next Day at Six o'Clock, I waited 


upon this Princeſs, accompanied by my 
Siſter-in-Law. After we had attended about 
a Quarter of an Hour in a very fine Apart- 
ment, one of her Pages came to introduce 
us into her Cloſet; he told us, as we were 
going, her Highneſs ſaw nobody that Day 
but particular Friends, or People about Bu- 
fineſs; but our Names being brought to 
her, ſhe would ſee us, to convince me of 
her Friendſhip, and the Value ſhe had for 
my Perſon. | 

We found her magnificently ſeated on a 
Sopha, ſurrounded with Cuſheons, one of 
her Maids of Honour by her Side upon a 
low Stool, on whom ſhe leaned negligently 


with one of her Arms; this Damſel was, 


ia all Probability, reading to her before we 
enter' d, having a Book in her Hand. She 
was in as Coquettiſh a Diſhabille as I have 
ever ſeen, her Breaſt was uncovered, a Quan- 
tity of Red glowed on her Cheeks, which 
gave to her Eyes and Complexion a Vivacity 
not to be expreſſed. The Commandant had 
prepared. me to expect. ſomething, of this 
Sort, ſo that I was not ſo. much ſurprized. 
He let me into the Secret of her having a 


Lover, for whom ſhe indulged a ſtrong Paſ- 
"BY ſion, 
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ſion, though her greateſt was for Devotion, 
and ſound Doctrine, as *tis called. I found 
it very difficult to reconcile ſuch oppoſite 
Principles, but a little more Experience con- 
vinced me, all this was made very ealy by 
People of her Rank, and that they have the 
Prerogative of enjoying, at the ſame Time, 
the Agremens of the infernal Regions, and 
the delightful Expectation of partaking one 
Day the promiſed Joys of the Bleſſed, on 
Account of certain meritorious Works which 
opens the Way to them, in Spite of all the 
Cavils Religion can ſuggeſt. 
- Our Reception was equally polite and 
kind ; I found ſhe had infinite Wit, and was 
perfectly agreeable in her Manner. I could 
not help thinking many Perſons of her Rank, 
had a Superiority in their Behaviour, very 
difficult to be attained ; no Airs, no Havgh- 
tineſs, and yet a Dignity which commands 
Reſpect, and to which we voluntarily ſub- 
mit. The Converſation turned upon the 
Amuſements I preferred, and thoſe ſhe had 
a Taſte for. Having told her the Pleaſure 
I took in theatrical Performances ; ſhe re- 
plied, with great Vivacity, that was her 
Paſſion, and directly propoſed making a 
Party for the Opera the next Day, promiſing 
to call at my Houſe and take me up, that 
fince I loved them, a Week ſhould not pals 
without my accompanying her. 
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All this was ſaid in ſo friendly a Manner, 


could only return my reſpectful Acknow- 
ledgments for her Goodneſs. After ſhe had 
argued with great Judgment on a thouſand 


Things, which were wanting to. make the 


Opera compleat, the told me, how ſhe 
paſſed her Time; thoſe Days it was not 
conſecrated to the Diſſipations of the great 
World. Though I am no Enemy to Plea- 
ſure, ſaid ſhe, 1 often think, that after this 
Life there is another, about which we ought 


to take ſome Pains. I go, from Time to 


Time, to hear Sermons; I every Month 
viſit Priſoners, and every firſt Sunday of the 
Month, after Service, I hold an Aſſembly 
at my Houle to relieve the Poor, and thoſe 
untortunate People who are perſecuted by 
an unjuſt Hatred, . becauſe they are faithful 


to a ſound Doctrine, and prefer Suffering, 


to the Ambition of being raiſed at the Ex- 
pence of their Conſcience and Probity. The 
Miniſter of my Pariſh, who is a worthy 
Janſeniſt, in Spite of the Court, and all the 


Jeſuits in the World, gives us a Diſcourſe 
that Day, in which our Friends find a ſolid 


and ſalutary Refreſhment; after this, he 
lays before us an Account of the urgent 
Neceſſities of our perſevering Brethren in the 
good Doctrine; upon which, each of us 
contribute what our Religion and Humanity 
inſpire us to do; after that, ſome new Mi- 
racle of M. de Paris is read, which the ec- 
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cleſiaſtical Gazette, that divife. Writing, 
filled with Piety and Charity, has, carefully 
collected, The Tueſday following, 1 go to 
viſit ſome of our Saints, on whom the divine 
Mercy is pleaſed to ſhower down particular 
Graces, on Purpoſe to entertain my Zeal 
and Devotion, which ſo many viſible Mi- 
racles warm and ſupport. The firſt Friday 
in every Month, 1 go to the Priſons, in 
their Turns, to comfort the unhappy People 
that are in them, whoſe continual Troubles, 
were they rightly known, would draw Relief 
ſrom all thoſe who. are deſervedly honoured 
with the glorious Name of Chriſtian. . 
Ihe Princeſs was at this Part of her pious 
Journal, when the Marquis de. St. Hebe very 
familiarly entered her Cloſet. The Scene 
changed as ſoon as he appeared. Her High- 
Leſs's Eyes were engroſſed by her Attention 
to him, whom ſhe reproached for his long 
Abſence, made me think the Commandant 
Had not exaggerated in his Deſcription. After 
1 bad given the Wink to Madam de . 
Preuil, we roſe up, and took Leave of her 
Highneſs. She did us the Honour to em- 
brace both, bidding us not forget our going 
to the Opera the next Day; we anſwered 
with a profound Reverence, and retired. 
Ihe Marquis de St; Hebe, by Order of her 
Highneſs, handed us into the Coach, and 
very gallantly reproached us, for not giving 
him Time to enjoy the charming 2 
ARES | 0 


e's 


my Protection 
approved my Compaſſion, and encouraged 
me to deliver her out of her Diſtreſs. I de- 
clared it was my Intention, and ſhe need 
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of adwvirithte us; and faid on this Occaſion, 


what was equally ſprightly and polite. We 


thought him very agreeable, and were not 


If ſurprized (with that Tendency they 


told us ſhe had to love) ſo genteel a Cava- 
lier, ſhould determine her amiable Highnels 
in his Favour, 

But, when Madam de St. Preuil and I 
came to be alone, we could not help enter- 


taining ourſelves a little, at the Expence of 
this fair Janſeniſt, who ſeemed to diſpoſe 
Matters ſo ingeniouſly between Heaven and 
the World. The Contraſt was admirable, 


which we ſhould. have found ſome Difficulry 


ia crediting, had we not been our own Wit- 


neſſes. 

Madam de St. Preuil hearing me order 
my Coachman' to drive to the Chatelet, ſuſ- 
pended her Remarks, to aſk me, what De- 
ſign I could- have-in going to a Place, ſhe 
always had in Abhorrence.. To ſatisfy her, 


I related the Story of the Gaoler's Daughter, 


and my having promiſed to take her under 
She was moved— 


not doubt my Application. 
While, in this Diſcourſe, we found our- 


ſelves at the Door of that fatal Durance, 
where I ſned ſo many Tears. I ſent to ſpeak. 
with M. de Ja Serre, who appeared by my 
| Fi 5 Coach. 
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Coach Side in a Minute deſired him 
to ſtep into it; and after J had preſented to 

him a very fine Gold Snuff box, with a 
- hundred Louis d'Ors in it, ſaid, I hoped 
he would permit his Daughter to go with 
me to my Houſe and ſpend a few Days. 
The Gaoler, tranſported at ſo uncommon a 
Piece of Generoſity, undoubtedly very little 
accuſtomed to ſuch Gratuities, anſwered, 
His Daughter was but too happy not to be 
forgot by me, and he would immediately 
fetch her. I was greatly pleaſed I ſucceeded 
ſo well, being apprehenſive he would have 
ſtarted ſome Difficulty, well knowing his 
extravagant Fondneſs for his Angelica, which 
was carried to the Excels I before- mentioned, 
even the ſacrificing her to a Man with no 
Fortune, becauſe he would not part with 
her out of his Sight. But my Preſent 
might poſſibly dazzle his Eyes. Perhaps, 
Gold was as dear to him, as his Daughter; 
be it as it may, he appeared the Moment 
after, with her in his Hand; and when! 
aſked him, how long ſhe might ſtay with 
me, he anſwered, with an Air of Satisfaction, 
as long as I pleaſed, that ſhe could not be 
happier than with me. r WHAT 

It would be difficult to deſcribe the ex- ö 
treme Joy Miſs de la Serre felt at being with 
me. Pill the very Moment we arrived at 
my Door, ſhe ſhewed it by the molt lively 
Tranfports of Gratitude and Affection, 2 
SS : ſing 


Inquietude 
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ſing my Hands a thouſand Times. I aſked, 


if ſhe had taken Leave of her Lover. She 
owned, on Pretence of going for.a Cap, ſhe 
had left with one of the Priſoners, ſhe went 
to inform him of her good Fortune, at 
which he appeared ſincerely overjoyed. 

I obſerved, Angelica was ſurprized at that 


Air of Opulence and Diſtinction ſhe per- 


ceived at entering into my Houſe, by that 
Diffidence and Reſpect ſhe immediately put 
on; but my Kindneſs and Familiarity ſoon 
diſſipated that Reſerve. I ſmiled at this 
Remark, and continued to behave in ſuch a 
Manner, as to convince her of my friendly 
Countenance. I had another long Liſt of 
Viſitors brought me, which I: intended 
ſhewing my Brother to amuſe him, but I 
was obliged to ſuppreſs it. I learnt, as I 
was entering his Apartment, that the Fever 
returned again about two Hours before, and 
he was very much weakened; in Fact, I 
found him greatly altered, which made me 
exceedingly uneaſy; he had alſo another 


violent Fit about Midnight, which laſted 


till Four o' Clock; notwithſtanding, about 
Seven in the Evening he was ſo much better, 


the Doctor affirmed, if the Fever did not 


attack him again the next Morning, he 


would be able to walk about in four Days. 
This Aſſurance helped to compoſe our 

He actually felt himſelf ſo 

much better about Noon, they allowed him 
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to take a little Broth; a manifeſt Proof he 
Was as well as could be expected; for, M. 
de la Depeche, his Phyſician, did not under. 
ſtand joking with Diet; he would not, for 
all 3 Riches in the Univerſe, ſuffer a Pa- 
tient of his to eat the Wing of a Fowl, if 
it would cure him, ſo ſcrupulous was he 
about his Regimen. We thought, my 
Siſter - in-Law and I, we had gained all the 
World, and might rejoice for this happy 
News; it was reſolved therefore, nothing 
ſhould hinder my going to the Opera, though 
I had ſuch a Heavineſs at my Heart, I par- 
took of this Party with Reluctance ; but 
my Brother, who thought it was on his Ac- 
count,” and with-a pure Defire to keep him 
Cempany, that I once propoſed ſending the 
Princeſs -de M... Word, I could not 
have the Honour to attend her, was the 
firſt to tell me, any Excuſe, would make 
me guilty of Unpoliteneſs ; and he ſhould 
not <A the Regard” and Attention |[ 
ſhewed for him, but it was ſufficient Madam 
de St. Preuil ſtayed with him; and that my 
bringing him an Accouut of our Party, 
would pleaſe him much, and be an agrec- 
eie Entertainment. 

However great my Reluctance for the 
Opera that Night, my Sifter-in-Law, 9. 
Clair, and the Commandant himſelf, made 
fuch Remonſtrances to determine me, I went 
_— dreſſed myſelf; — inſtead of thoſe Alis 
I generally 
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I generally diſplayed at the Theatres, I did 
not find I was now in the Humour to drefi 
with my uſual Brilliancy; beſides, I thought 
| it a Reſpect due to the Princels, to let her 
ſhine alone, and not divert thoſe Regards 
which belonged only to her. 0 er 
The Opera was Armida She admired 
this Opera to Diſtraction, and accompanied 
every moving Air in a ſoft Piano Tone of 
Voice, looking tenderly at the Marquis. I 
laughed within myſelf, at theſe affected lan- 
guiſhing Love Airs; but, a Moment after, 
I had ſomething more to marvel at, Dx 
5 Pre having appeared, and begun to dance 
an Antres; the Princeſs no ſooner ſpied him, 


id ͤũͤl he. Fo ini ond 5 


| but ſhe cry'd out, jogging me, Madam 
5 Madam !-—D# Pre — what a delightful - 
Creature! So long as he danced, ſhe cry'd 


ah! ah! but in ſuch a Tone, and with ſuch 
broken Sighs, which it is impoſſible to ex- 
preſs in Black and White. Her Breath grew 
| ſhort, her Pulſe intermitted, and her Eyes 
were half ſhut. One Coupee, one Motion 
of Du Pre, lifted her up, - tranſported her, 
made her expire with Extaſy z in a Word, 
while he was dancing, her Highneſs. ex- 
Py by a hundred Motions, ſometimes 
Janguiſhing, ſometimes briſk, every Mode- 
ment that affected her; and the ſoft, aht 
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ah! and the loud ah! ab! accompanied all 
thoſe paſſionate Geſtures. . 
After the Opera was over, her Highnef 
would have engaged me to Supper; but the 
Condition 1 left my Brother in, was fo rea- 
ſonable an Excuſe, ſhe did not inſiſt upon 
it; however, 1 muſt promiſe, ſhe ſaid, if 
be was better the next Morning, to ſpend 
the whole Day with her, which I promiſed 
on thoſe Terms, and ſo we parted, well 
ſatisfied with each other. 

I ſeemed, as I got into my Coach, to have 
a foreboding of ſome freſh Misfortune, I 
found myſelf overwhelmed with an extreme 
Sadneſs. My firſt Care upon entering my 
Houle, was to enquire how my Brother did; 
they told me, the Fever was returned with 
greater Violence than ever, that he had been 
juſt blooded, and was very weak. 

I rrambled at this fatal News, and flew 
to his Apartment. We never know ſo well 
how dear our Friends are to us, as when we 
are apprehenſive of loſing them. As I was 
going, I figured ro myſelf St. Preuil's great 
Worth, and all the Reaſons I had to love 
him. Far from giving me any Cauſe of 
Complaint, he, on the contrary, did every 
Thing to make me fond of him; his con- 
tinual Complaiſance, and numberleſs Cares, 
made me always regard him as a Parent and 
a Friend, worthy of all the Tenderneſs that 
could be demonſtrated ; _ beſides, he had ſo 


many 
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wany excellent Qualities, and deſerved to 
be peed on ſo many Accounts, I looked 
upon the Loſs of him, as the greateſt Mit 
fortune could poſſibly” befal me. 

The Condition I faw Madam de Si. Preuil 
in, made me apprehend but too well the 
Cauſe I had to tremble. Whatever Need I 
ſtood in myſelf for Comfort, ſhe moved my 
Pity ſo much, I exerted my utmoſt to keep 
up her Spirits. She only anſwered me, by 


throwing herſelf into my Arms, crying our, 


ſhe was undone ;. that after the Loſs of fo 
amiable a Huſband, ſo worthy to be adored, 

ſhe could think of nothing elſe but to die. 
St. Clair, who was a Witnels to thoſe bitter 


Complaints ſhe uttered, mingled his Tears 


with ours, and could not conceal his being 
on the Brink of Deſpair ; ſaying, he did nor 
believe, he had Strength ſufficient to ſup- 
port the Loſs of a Brother, whoſe Life was 


attached to his, and whom he had o much 


Reaſon to love and reverence. 

This dear Brother's Phyſician came and 
interrupted our Sorrow. I judged by the 
Air with which he drew St. Clair apart, the 
Danger was preſſing. The Moment after, 


the Chevalier took my Siſter- in- Law by the 
Hand, and obliged her to retire into my 


Apartment. He ſhewed an Unwillingneis 
to anſwer our Queſtions, but ſent for the 
Commandant, to whom he whiſpered, 0 


Madam 


28 The MEMOIRS F 2 
Madam de St. Preuil, and:L, conj 
ſo many Precautions foretold the Misfortunt 
we with ſo much Reaſon dreaded; we men- 
tioned this to the Commandant; he aſſured 
us poſitively, M. de St. Preuil was ſtill alive, 
though gradually preparing us for the worſt. 
In vain did he attempt to perſuade us to be 
reſigned to the Will of Heaven, and not 
go (as we inſiſted) into my Brother's Apart- 
ment; but we would not be prevented; all 
he could obtain, was, a Promiſe to retire 
after we had kiſſed his Hand. Upon this, 
he took up a Candle, and lighted us ang 
ſelf; and we appeared at St. Preuil's Bed- 
ſide, when they thought us far enough off. 
What a Spectacle, my Princeſs— f. Clair 
was on, his Kaees by the Bed-ſide holding 
one of his Hands which he watered wich his 
Tears; we threw ourſelves down alſo, ſhed- 
ding a Torrent of Tears. Stop, dear Spoule, 
dear Siſter, ſtop your Tears; ye are, what 
I hold deareſt in Life, cry'd this dearly be- 
loved Brother, with a dying Voice; the 
Deſpair you expreſs with ſo much Truth, 
makes me die a thouſand Deaths before my 
Time. Let thoſe who love me molt ten- 
derly, give me a convincing Proof of it, 
and not refuſe me the laſt Favour I have to 
aſk. At theſe moving Words we all raiſcd 
our Heads, as if we would tell him, he 
need only make known his Intentions, and 
* ſhould be obehed You ſee plainly, con. 
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tnued he (looking upon us with more Re- 
ſolution) that I cannot recover; what do 


ſay | I feel Death's cold Hand upon me; 


that I have hardly a Quarter of an Hour 
to live, why will ye be ſo obſtinate, to make 
that Moment {till more terrible to me ? 
Think not my Love for what is deareſt to 
me on Earth, will ſubmit to that you have 
for me? Behold!! your Tears make mine 
flow ſo, my Reſolution is ready to abandon. 
me. Another Sigh, will take from me in 
Sorrow, that miſerable Life you regret with, 
ſo much Affliction: Let thoſe, to whom L. 
am moſt: dear, I repeat it again, give me 
an aſſured Mark of it, which is, to leave 
me theſe laſt Moments, ſo precious to my 
Salvation, perhaps, in Danger through theſe 
Tenderneſſes, which ought to give Way to 


Religion. Take Care of and comfort that 


dear Wife, whoſe grievous Sorrow gives me 
a moſt ſenſible Affliction. Adieu, thou 
deareſt Part of me, he cry'd, breathing 
forth a deep Sigh, accompanied with Tears, 
whilſt he feebly ſqueezed her Hand; adieu, 
my Brother, Siſter, adieu for ever, I re- 
commend Madam de St. Preuil to your Care; 
I have made no Will, I know ye all, on 
that Account J have no Uneaſineſs. ; 

After he had uttered theſe moving Words 


| he turned this Head;, and. aſked for his! Cone 


feſſor. He appeared, and ſeeing we were 
ſill in the ſame Poſture, drowned in Tear 
| told 
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tald us reſolutely, we ſhewed very little 
Love to that dear Brother, notwithſtanding 
the Proofs we ſeemed to give of our Regret, 
ſince we not only refuſed his laſt Requeſt, 
bur perſiſted in hazarding his Salvation. 
This powerful Remonſtrance made us 
tremble, and hurry out of the Room im- 


 mediately. Madam de St. Preuil, though 


moſt particularly affected, was the firſt that 
moved for our Departure ; ſaying, however 
great her Deſpair, ſhe was ſenſible, the 
trueſt Proof we could give of our Love for 
her dear Huſband, was to go and offer up 
our Tears to Heaven, and | fupplicate the 
Divine Mercy, if it was decreed St. Preyuil 
muſt be taken from us, to give him Strength 
to die a good Chriſtian, and to make us 
r to come to him. 

This Chriſtian Reflection, had ſufficient 


1 | Fifluerice to lead us to what naturally fol- 


lowed. I ordered the Chaplain to be called, 
and we paſſed into my Chapel, where we 
repeated Pſalms proper to petition Heaven 
For the Mercies we implored. 

About Three o'Clock in the Morning 
Tuillier beckoned me out. My Siſter- in- 
Law perceiving it, ſkrieked aloud, crying, 
the Blow is ſtrucx Good Heaven! what 
have I done to merit ſo ſevere a Stroke 
The Confeſſor, who followed my Woman, 
ijnſtead of endeavouring to conſole us, ac- 


cording to cuſtom, told us, we ought to 
| -return 


Su. Hh. wi. 
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return Thanks to Heaven for the infinite 
Goodneſs now ſhewn to M. de St. Preuil, 
whom, if we loved as he deſerved, it was 
our Duty to be greatly comforted for the 
happy End he had made. That he died with 
Chriſtian Sentiments, and fo perfectly re- 
ſigned to the Will of Heaven, there was no 
Doubt his having changed the periſhable 
State of this Life, for an eternal Source of 
Felicity to be truly bleſſed. What remained 
for us to convince him of our tender Af- 
fection, was, to join in the Prayers he ſhould 
offer up, for the entire Expiation of all his 
Offences, © to the End, we might have no- 
thing to reproach ourſelves on Account of 
that ſpiritual Succour we owed him, and 
which was the only Means to ſecure his 
immediate Happineſs.” „ 
The Prieſt concluded theſe Words 
with chanting a Pſalm, which we repeated 
along with him. We continued an Hour 
longer mtirely in theſe pious Duties; after 
which, the Confeſſor conducted us into my 
Apartment, preſſing us all to take our Re- 
poſe. 'But the Commandant, very well fore- 
faw, that was not to be hoped for, till the 
firſt Movement of our Affliction was over; 
and told us, my Coach waited for us at the 
Door, to carry us to his Country-houſe, 
whither it was much better for us to retire, 
than remain in a Place, which would not 
only rene w, but aggravate our juſt _—_— 
* We 
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We were affected to ſuch a Degree, as to 
bein a Manner annihilated, ſuffering our- 
ſelves to be carried away without reflecting on 
his Propoſition. We lived at this Country- 
houſe for three Days, without knowing. (if 
I may be allowed to ſay ſo) where we were, 
and. in what Manner we exiſted — we lived 
mechanically. The fourth Day, the Com- 
mandant (who took infinite Pains to divert 
our Melancholly) dragged us into the Gar- 
den, which was one of the pleaſanteſt I ever 
ſaw, and. made us fiſh in a Reſervoir, which 
was before the Houſe. The freſh Air 
brought us out of our Lethargy; and from 
that Day only, we began to know each other, 
though, for the fitſt Fortnight, we did no- 
thing but complain, and entertain ourſelves 
with the fatal Loſs we had ſuſtained, which 
was the String we continually harped upon. 
A s we were one Day — 2 together, 
how to diſpoſe ourſelves on our Return to 
Paris, ſo as never to be ſeparated again, 
Miſs de la Serre (who had been my faithful 
Companion to that Time, and yet, always 
unable to aſſuage my Grief) came running, 
to letj us know the Princeſs de A — was 
Juſt arrived, and aſked to ſee me. What 
would I not have given to have been excuſed 
receiving her. This Viſit, I thought very 
U-rimed,. in the Situation we were then in. 
But Sr. Clair and the Commandant con- 
vinced me, it would be impoſſible to avoid 
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it, and that we ought to go and meet her; 


As the Houſe belonged to M. du Bouſoir, 
he went before to do the Honours, and we 
followed lowly after him, very much out of 
Humour, how to ſupport ſuch an Interview. 
I don't come to diſcompoſe you, ſaid the 
Princels, after ſhe had embraced my Siſter- 
in-Law and me, but I could no longer for- 
bear demonſtrating to you, how much 1 am 
touched at your Lofs. There is no Perſon 
living partakes more feelingly. the Misfor- 
tunes of their Friends than I do. We 
thanked her Highneſs for this Goodneſs, 
and beſeeched her Pardon, if we did not ex- 
preſs our Gratitude in proper Terms to con- 
vince her of it; hoping our juſt Affliction 
would plead our Excuſe. After a Quarter 
of an Hour's general Converſation, the Prin · 
ceſs took me by the Arm, and ſaid, ſhe 
mould be glad to take a Turn with me into 
the Garden. I trembled, for Fear ſhe in- 
tended bringing upon the Carpet again, the 
Propoſal ſhe formerly made me by the Ab- 
bot de Hautcæur; and reſolved, within my- 
ſelf, to uſe my utmoſt Endeavours to deſtroy 
all her Hopes on that Head. . 

By her Introduction, I was fearful my 
Suſpicion would be verified. She aſked me, 
if 1 inte2ded to ſtay. much longer in the 
Country. I anſwered, as we were in another 


Perſon's Houſe, it was not very likely; but, 


the Method i in which I propoſed to paſs the 
Time 
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Time of my Mourning at Paris, would not 
be very different from our preſent Way of 
Living. What! do you intend ſhutting 
yourſelf up in your own Houſe, without 
ſeeing any Body, interrupted the Princeſs? 
It is what I would by no Means adviſe, 
Remember, on theſe Occaſions you have 
moſt Need of Diſſipations; and by denying 
yourſelf of them, you add to the Weight of 
your Sorrows. I don't ay you ought to run 
after Spectacles, and public Diverſions ; no, 
that would ſhew a Want of Decency; and 
Cuſtom, which bears a great Sway in the 
World, muſt be regarded ; but to live a- 
mongſt our Friends, to divert our Thoughts 
with an agreeable choſen Society, there is 
nothing blameable in ſuch a Conduct, nor 
would any preſume to find Fault, unleſs ſome 
evil-minded People, and ſuch as are igno- 
rant of the World, and in Truth, ſuch Sort 
of Animals are not worth our Notice. 

As nothing in this Diſcourſe ſeemed any 
Ways unreaſonable, or in any. Shape the 
leaſt tending to infringe on that Indepen- 
dency I was reſolved to preſerve, I readily 
concurred in her Highnels's Sentiments; and 
propoſed, not only on my own Account, 
but to abridge my Siſter- in Law's Chagrin 
(which Time might probably deſtroy) to 
follow her wholeſome Advice. You will find 
it very neceſſary, both the one and the other, 
continued the Princeſs, and I will myſelf 
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contribute to this good Work. Sometimes 
we will ſpend the Day at my Houſe, and 


ſometimes at your's, our Amuſemeats ſhall 
be innocent and uſeful. We will viſit the 
Priſons together, and you ſhall come to the 
Aſſemblies I have for the Relief of the Un- 
fortunate, or we will occaſionally hold them 
at your Houſe. But there is one Happineſs 
I will procure, beyond all the Favours you 
ever could have imagined to receive from 
me, and chat is, the introducing you amongſt 
the Saints, of whom, I have already made 
honourable Mention. There you will ſee . 
ſuch Miracles, and ſo convincing of the pre- 
cious Truths, and of ſo great Conſolation, 
you will eſteem yourſelt happy from that 
very Moment, for having beheld thoſe ce- 
leſtial Felicities, which are promiſed to the 
Elect, and to all thoſe who worſhip accord- 
ing to the Purity of the Doctrine, and the 
Evangeliſts. At leaſt, continued the Prin- 
cels, with a myſterious Air, be aſſured, it 
1s not permitted every Body to be initiated 
into theſe venerable Myſteries, and that they 
who are admitted mult be well approved. 

It gave me ſo much Pleaſure, to have no 
Mention made in this private Converſation, 
of the Article I was ſo greatly afraid of, I 
willingly lent an Ear to thoſe Notions of the 
Princeſs's z beſides, my own Scheme, at 
leaving the Priſon, was to perform ſome of 
thoſe good Works ſhe had mentioned; and 

| 8 I had, 
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J had, for a long Time, been defirous of 4 
more perfect Knowledge, what thoſe Mi- 
-racles were, I daily heard ſuch Talk of, 
Having allo read a Book, which occaſioned 
a * Counſellor of the Parliament, to loſe, 
both his Fortune and Liberty, which greatly 
affected me, and ſince that Time have had 
ſome Notion of the Doctrine, which made 
me attentive to every Thing ſhe ſaid about 
the Janſeniſts. Let People endeavour ever 
ſo much to perſuade me, they ynderſtood 
the Contrivance of every Thing publiſhed 
zn Behalf of theſe Miracles, as if it was 
Scheme invented to magnify the Merits of 
the Party, I ſhould not reject them, provided 
the Proofs ,appeared clear and authentic, 
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. and no ways ſuſpected of Combination r 
Forgery. MESS ag ] 
Ihe Princeſs had ſo much good Senſe, WM , 
-ſhe certainly judged by my Anſwers, if I was MF 1 
not abſolutely a Janſeniſt, I was no Enemy Ne 
to them. This Belief drew upon me freſn i , 
Carreſſes; but, imagining nothing could WF þ 
better determine me, than ocutar Demon- b 
ſtration, and bringing me acquainted with a 
the moſt zealous of the Party, ſhe engaged W n. 
me to give her Notice the Day we returned p 
— to pd H 

* M. de Miutgeren, a Counſellor in the Parliament 

of Paris, has treated very Argely, and with great to 
Strength, on the Miracles of M. Paris, for which he W of 


was put into the Bftille, where he ſtill remains. w 
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to Paris; aſſuring me, ſhe'would,” the very 
next Day, procure me the Happineſs ſhe 
had promiſed, by taking me to à Nun's, 
who performed Miracles, that I ſhould be 
an Eye-witneſs, which would compleatly 
convince me, that the Doctrine of M. Parts 
was the true, ſince all ſuch as practiſed, and 
invoked it with Faith, were heard; and 
that ſeveral amongſt them were endowed 
with ſupernatural Gifts, Which Heaven no 


doubt permits, to encourage the Elect, who 


are but feẽw in Number, by Reaſon of the 
Perſecutions and Cruelties, with which they 
are inceſſantly tor mente. 
The Company met us turning the Corner 
of a Walk, and interrupted this Diſcourſe. 
After about half an Hour's longer Stay, the 
Princels 'got into her Coach again, and're-' 
turned. The Commandant aſked me, if no 
Mention was made of old Pretenſions. I 
communicated to him our whole Conference; 
he ſeemed well fatisfied with it, as he had 
been apprehenſive, as well as'myſelf, I ſhould 
be too ſtrongly ſollicited, and Hind" myſelf 


embarraſſed With an Alternative which cauld 


not poſſibly happen, without Tofing the 
Princeſs's good Graces, or that ſovereign 
Happineſs Liberty. | | | 

The Commandant, who was a great Friend 
to Religion, approved very much the Plan 


of Life I intended to follow for the Future, 


with regard to the good Works I propoſed 
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to put in Practiſe; but he cautioned me, 
with a Smile, not to be too forward in en- 
tering into the Party I ſeemed: to have an 
Inclination for; telling me, ſhould I have 
a, Tendency that Way, thoſe People would 
be apt to lead me farther than I ſhould be 
willing to go; that he had ſeen ſhocking 
Inſtances, of Perſons endowed. with: a large 
Share of Reaſon, and Underſtanding, very 
wanting in this particular, which, occaſtoned 
them a-great deal of Chagrin. I anſwered, 
I would be reſponſible to him, for all the 
Faults I committed ; ſince I intended hence- 
forward, to conduct myſelf by his Under- 
ſtanding, being well ſatisfied in the Sincerity 
of his Attachment; and was very ſure, he 
would not have the blind Complaiſance, to 
ſee me going aſtray, and not warn me of it. 
M. du Bon ſoir was ſenſibly touched at this 
Acknowledgment; he kiſſed my Hands, 
proteſting, his Zeal for my Service was 
ual to his Love. This Converſation turned 
fterwards (as it almoſt always did) on the 
Happineſs of Loving, and being beloved, 
without all thoſe violent Tranſports, which 
Subjects the Paſſion to ſo many Eains, and 
ſo many Croſſes. The ſlighteſt Favour done 
my Lover, was of ineſtimable value to him; 
and, as he never abuſed thoſe I granted, 
there was not a Day paſſed I did not avg- 
meat his Happineſs. ba 
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. The Evening before our Return to Paris, 
the Commandant and I, paſſing into a Walk 
of Elms, which we ,muſt croſs to go into 
the Pavillion, whither we were called 
the Hour of Supper,. heard a Talking, ſome 
few Paces from us, and ſoon found it was 
St. Clair, and my, Siſter-in- Law Tete-a-Tete 


in a little Sallon, which ſerved for a Repoſe 


after Walking, or a Shelter, if an unex- 
ected Shower ſhould. happen on a ſudden. 
er of the Cauſe, we were curious, 
both of us, to learn what the ſubject Mat- 
ter of their Diſcourle might be. Women 
obſerve every Thing ——T had perceived, 
for two or three Days together, my Brother 
appeared much more ſerious than uſual. I 
took no Notice of it at our firſt coming into 
the Country; becauſe; notwithſtanding his 
natural Gaiety, his Motive for ſuppreſſing 
it was ſo juſt, I did not wonder at it. But 
his Sadneſs, was no ſo apparently different 
from that he had been oppreſſed with, upon 
the Death of, poor &. Preuil, I fancied his 
preſent Affliction proceeded from ſome other 
Cauſe. I ſuſpected, he might probably have 
left a favourite Miſtreſs, at Paris, whoſe 
Abſence chagrin'd him. As he was much 
addicted to ſuch Sort of Amuſements, I did 
not doubt his being diſturbed with a- Fit of 
Jealouſy; and, becauſe he would not out 
of good, Manners leave us, what he ſtrove 
to conquer augmented his Melancholy, 
F O 2 Bo and 
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and gceaſioned t che Remarks 1 made on this 


Change. 

M. d Bouſoir, to ben T mentioned 
my Remark, told me his treated his 
Reflections as a Chimera. But how great 
was our Surprize, when we were near enough 


=_ Arbour, to - underſtand; © by the Sequel 


of their Converſation, that Sr. Clair, till now 
fo volatile, was fixed, and moſt deſperately 

in Love. Whilſt my Brother lived, ſaid 
be, in a Tone, which proved how fincerely 
he ſpoke,” I ſtifled thoſe Sentiments you in- 
ſpired the firſt Moment I ſaw you, con- 
demning myſelf to an eternal Silence, which 
I ſhould have perſevered in, but for our 
irreparable Loſs. What do I ſay, Madam 
how many Times have I not avoided you, 
for Fear my Eyes ſhould betray this fatal 
Secret, which would have been ſtill buried 
in Silence; had not the frequent Opportuni- 
ties this Country Retreat affords me of ſeeing 
you happened. Be not offended at ſo fatal 
a Paſſion; am I not ſufficiently puniſhed by 
the Apprehenſion of thoſe Severities you un. 
doubtedly' intend; me, and the certain moral 
Impoſſibility not to remain always miſerable, 
fince my Flame cannot lawfully be crowned. 
If by a Miracle (which I can never hope) 


you ſhould become ſenſible of it, and I could 


obtain a Diſpenſation; the pronouncing my 


Vows 1 is an l Obſtacle, never to be 
| 5s 131 | 2 0p got 
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got over, and will prove an Object of my 
everlaſting Repentance and Deſpairt. 


I expected, ſo unreſerved a Declaration 


would have provoked Madam de St. Preuil's 
ſevereſt Reſeatment — How aſtoniſhed was 
I, to hear her Anſwer in the following Man- 
ner! Don't think, Sir, [replied my Siſter- 
in-Law, after being ſilent a few Minutes, 
that the Myſtery of your Love, was ever a 


Secret to me; I perceived it in M. de St. 


PreuiPs Life - time; but, as you could not 
conquer your miſplaced Paſſion, and your 
Behaviour gave me no Occaſion to take it 
unkindly, I did not think myſelf obliged to 
ſhew any Sort of Diſpleaſure on that Ac- 
count. The Caſe is now altered, nothing 
can hinder me explaining myſelf freely; 
though it may ſeem a little too premature 
on your Side, to mention your Paſſion, at a 
Time, when we ought to regret the recent 
Loſs we have ſo lately ſuſtained. I ſhall 
not affect a Reſentment, which undoubtedly 
any one in my Situation would have ſhewn. 
You know my Character, for Openneſs and 
Sincerity, I am incapable of the leaſt Shadow 
9 Diſſimulation; and notwithſtanding the 


caſioned, I honeſtly own, it does not make 


me angry with you; nay more, I declare, 


if any Thing is capable of giving me Con- 
ſolation under my preſent Affliction, it is 
you alone. In Return for this frank Behavi- 

e our, 
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urprize your too haſty Declaration has oc- 
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our, I muſt exact a certain Decency'in your 
Conduct, not te mention for ſome Months, 
the Effects of an Amour too ſlightly taken, 
and to carry yourſelf in ſuch a Manner, no 
Body may perceive it, that my Character 
JJ ͥſu Ho one 
Sit Clair was, I queſtion not, very im- 
patient to ſhew the Rapture ſuch an unex- 
pected Reply muſt conſequently raiſe in his 
Breaſt; but- my Siſter- in- Law impoſed Si- 
lence upon him; and ſuſpecting they were 
about to move, ve retired into the next 
Walk, not cating to ſurprize, or embarraſs 
ther rooageh!7, hd! 4 1514 2 1 ee 6 
1 would have expreſſed the prodigious 
Aſtoniſhment I was in, at the ſtrange Tere- 
4 Tete we had overcheard ;, but the Com- 
mandant cry'd, there ſeems to me nothing 
unnatural in this Adventure. Madam de 
Sr. Preuil is very charming, continued he 
St. Clair, is young, genteel, and amiable— 
M. de St. Preuil was a divine Man for Pro- 
bity and Genius; but a Philofopher, that 
is to ſay, too ferious, and too cold for a 
handſom Woman, who ſparkles after Plea- 
ſures, though 'tis her greateſt Misfortung 
he is no mere. Madam de St. Preuil had 
not had Time to cement thoſe Bands which 
were ſo ſuddenly contracted. Sr. Clair exiſts, 
he is amorous and tender, ſhe is uſed to ſee 
him, and Cuſtom puts an End to Formali- 
ties. For my own Part, far from finding 
60 p any 
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fy T hing reprehenſible in her Manner of 

nſwering, I admire a Frankneſs fo rare, 

in an Age, "where Women pique themſelves, 

even to a vying for Perfidy and Diſſimula- 

tion, in ſo much, the great Eſteem 1 had 
for her before, is really augmented. 

I could not help ſmiling at the Vivacity 
with which M. du Boufoir apologized for my 
Siſter-in-Law, and the curious Reaſons he 
alledged to juſtify her Conduct in fo delicate 
a Circumſtance. After we had entertained 
ourſelves again on this Head, for fome 
Minutes, we both foretold, ſhe would not 
be inconſolable very long, that with ſuch 
Diſpoſitions to determine fo eafily the Con- 
cerns of this Life, it was impoſſible but ſhe 
muſt paſs it more happily, than thoſe who 
make it their conſtant Study to afflict them-- 
ſelves with every Thing, and to ſpend the 
greateſt Part of their Days in T cars and 
Sorrow, 

A few Days after my Return to Paris . 
had a Loſs, which, though leſs important 
than that I ſuſtained in the Perſon of my 
Brother, was nevertheleſs.a very ſenſible. one. 
You will eaſily ſuppoſe, by what I have ſaid 
before, it is the Death of my Steward I 
mean. All the Skill of the beſt Phyſicians 
at Paris could not ſave his Life, and he 
died in the Arms of his Wife, after he had 
ſigned his Will, in which he intreated me 
never to forget her; and as a Recompence 

04 for 
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for his Services, to continue my Protection 
to his dear Spouſe, adviſing her to remaif 
85  Farbfully, attached to me, ſo long as ſhe 
” lived, as the beſt Thing the. could do after 
1 Death. 
I wept. very "Gncerely for the Death of 
poor Brabancon. In him I had loſt a great 
Treaſure, he was a Pattern to all Stewards, 
for Probity, Honour, and Diſintereſtedneſs, 
Never did; any one ſhew a more ſincere Sor- 
row, than that his Wife was affected with. 
I aſſured her, ſhe would be always dear to 
me, and ſhe might depend upon every Thing 
in my Power to alleviate her Loſs. 
During our Reſidence in the Country, &“. 
Briſſant having gained his Liberty, came to 
ſee me; and deſired I would write to An- 
gelica's Father on his Behalf. Before I con- 
ſented to take this Step, 1 ſent for her; ſhe 
ſeemed now as indifferent, as ſhe had for- 
merly appeared deſirous, to have this Mar- 
riage concluded. Upon the Surprize I could 
nor. © help ſhewing on this Occaſion, ſhe. told 
me, ſhe had conſidered very ſeriouſly about 
the Affair and thought it might chagrin 
her Father ſo much, as poſſibly to endanger n 
his Life; ſhe therefore reſolved not to pro- h 
ceed any, farther j in it, without obtaining his I © 
Conſent ; and for that Reaſon, ſhe beſeeched ni 
me, not to diſcover the Secret, till ſhe 


ſhould find a FRE Time to diſcloſe-it, and k 
not il ” 


ou, * _= . . if i TY CO CET —⁵—⁰ũ—ĩ —Ü . On I 


| 8 a 1e 1 6444 ; : g T3 


>» a: : 
11 = 


mug Lady of Wali 2% 
not. expoſe herſelf, or run the Riſk ſhe had 


juſt mentioned. 1 
St. Briſſant and I were equally ſurpeiatth * | 


at this Anſwer, and that Indifference with 
which ſhe liſtened to all the tender Inſtances 
he made on this Subject His Intreaties 
were all in vain, he could not ſhake her Re- 
ſolution Her Lover's Affliction moved 
me, and I promiſed him all the Aſſiſtance 
I was able. Thus Matters ſtood till I came 
to Paris, The Day we returned, Angelica 
was told, her Father intended to take her 
Home the next Morning; ſhe begged of 
me, therefore, to perſuade him not to marry 


her to the Perſon he had deſtined, and that 


I would alſo endeavour to obtain his Promiſe 
at leaſt, not to force her Inclination. I. 
aſked her, if I might, in cafe a favourable. 
Opportunity offered, talk to him about St. 
Briſſant. She earneſtly intreated me to ſay 
nothing about it. I ſuſpected he was not ſo 
dear to her as formerly, and gave her a 
Hint of it; ſhe anſwered with a Bluſh, and 
laid, ſhe ſhould always preſerve a very great 
Eſteem for him, but thought it her Duty, 
bot to nan anz Hazard of quarrelling with, 
her Father, for a Man that could not main- 
tain her, as he was out of Employ, and had 
not a Fortune ſufficient. 

So many Reaſons, after having fommerlys 
ſhewn ſuch a Weakneſs for this Man, con- 
vinced me, poor Briſſant was no longer be- 

| Wis” loved, 
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loved, which 1 very plainly told him the 


next Day. Notwithlanding the "apparent 


Reaſon he had to ſuſpect it, he was very 
near fainting away at my telling him ſo. 
He loved the Inconſtant very ſincerely, and 
could not bear the Thoughts of ſeeing her 
no more, and being forſaken by her. 

About a Week after, my dear Juliet un- 
riddled the Enigma to me, as I was getting 
to Bed; for although ſhe was ſtill in great 
Grief for the Lois of her Huſband, ſhe con- 
tinued to entertain me with every Tranſaction 
that was amuſing. 


Tuilliir, who attended me in the Cotittry, 


intruſted Juliet with the whole Secret, out 
of Spite to Angelica, of whom ſhe had juſt 
Cauſe to complain, as will very plainly ap- 
pear, by the trifling Adventure following. 

The Commandant kept a tall Valer-de- 
Chambre, who was alſo his Steward, his 
Secretary, and his Maitre-d*Horel, called 
du Hautoir ; he dreſſed in Taſte, "nd had fo 


genteel an Air, whoever ſaw him took him 


for a Man of Conſequence ; he mimicked 
the Petit-Maitre to a Hair; nor did he want 
Underſtanding, and ſome Talents above all 


the reſt made him ſucceſsful in ogling all 


the Girls he had a Mind to wheedle. 

You will not wonder, after what J have 
faid, if my Woman took a Liking to him. 
Though paſt her Prime, ſhe was ſtill agree- 

able; dreſſed INES” and had the Repu 
| tation 
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tation of being worth fix or ſeven thouſai 
Liver The famous M. da Hautoir con- 
deſcended to make Love to her; and it was 
not long, before he pleaſed her ſo well, as 
to obtain an Acknowledgment” of her Paſ- 
fon for him. Their Scheme was, as ſoon 
as we were returned to Paris, to aſk the 
Commandant's Conſent, and mine, to marry, 
intending not to quit two good Houſes, but 
continue to increaſe their Fortunes, till they 
had ſufficient to purchaſe a handſom Fund 
in the Stocks, that they might be waited 
upon in their Turns. 

My. unhappy Affair provi a oreat Mit. 
fortune for &. Briſſant and Tuillier. Miſs . 
de la Serre came to my Houſe, for the Rea- 
ſons I mentioned before. Her Youth and 
noble Mien enamoured du Hautoir; he found 
ſo great a Difference between the Charms of 
Angelica and Tuillier, he began to cool; nay, 
in ſhort, he became deſperately in Love with 
Miſs de la Serre; however, he kept himſelf 
upon the Reſerve, for Fear Twillier ſhould! 
perceive it, and contented himſelf, at firſt, 
with only looking at. her, always bowing' 
reſpectfully to her, with that Cavalier Air, 
which he expected ſhe would obſerve, and 
waited a proper Opportunity to make a more 
open Declaration. 

They did not attend long for one, our 
Journey into the Country made them very 
frequent, which he took the Advantage of. 

O 6 However, 
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However, in Spite of all her Charms, his 


Scheme would have proved abortive; but 
for the Imprudence ot Tuillier; who, per- 
ceiving an Alteration in her Lover, to pre- 
ſerve her Conqueſt, took upon her to talk 
to him, tho”, without Succeſs. Du Hauloir 
was not of a flexible Diſpoſition, he grew 
tired of Tuillier's ſuſpicious Perſecutions. 
One Day, when ſhe was plaguing him more 
than ordinary, he replied to her, at Table, 
before Angelica, if ſhe continued to teize 
him, he ſhould take other Meaſures, and 
never eat with her Win but contrive to 
change his Meſs. 

So long as Angelica was unengaged i in this 
Encounter, ſhe did not appear to take Part 
with either in the Quarrel. But the Jealouſy 
of Tuulller, having one Day brought her into 
the Scrape by ſome very keen Reproaches, 
ſhe, out of Revenge, pretended a Liking to 


du Hautoir, and gave him an Opportunity 


talk to her as otten as ſhe met him. He, 
like a ſenſible Fellow, took all Advantages. 
What Angelica did at firſt, only out of Sport, 
by and. by became a very ſerious Affair; he 
played the paſſionate Lover with ſo much 
Zucceſs, that at the End of. fifteen Days, 


poor Briſſant * was not there to plead 


his own Cauſe) found himſelf forgot. Du 
Hauloir was not idle, he obtained a Con- 
leſlion of her Love, and exacted from her a 


Promiſe of Marriage, reſolyed to make it 
Worth 
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Young Lady f Quality,” 301 
worth his while, knowing Miſs de la Serre 
was an only Child, that ſhe would have a 
good Fortune, much better than he could 


ever expect. 


Juliet, who had the beſt Heart in the 


World, pitied poor St. Briſſant. She pro- 


teſted to me, the Manner in which he ex- 
preſſed his Deſpair, the Night before, moved 
her to that Degree, ſhe could hardly refrain 
from Tears. Has he then deplored to you 
his Misfortune, ſaid I to her? Yes, Madam, 
replied Juliet, your Woman, who makes 
no Secret of it, informed him, and the Con- 
cera I could not help ſhewing at his ill Fate, 
drew from him a thouſand Acknowledg- 
ments, and a Requeſt, that I would ſuffer 
him to come  now-and-then here, to deſire 
your Intereſt in Favour of him, He ap- 
peared ſo polite and well-bred a young Man, 
I promiſed to fpeak to you, and indeed, I 
do it with Pleaſure. 4 44 7 

My Steward's Widow entertained me with 


this kind of Diſcourſe, in a Tone I thought 
very ſingular. It would be very merry, 
laid I to myſelf, ſhould M. de St. Briſſant find 
out the Art of Pleaſing her ſo well, as to 
dry up her Tears. But I durſt not tell her 


my Mind, for Fear of putting her to the 
Bluſh. It happened accidentally the ſame 
Evening, the Commandant, hearingmeorder 
my Valet-de-Chambre to get me a Hackney 
Scribe, to come every Morning, to write 


— 


whilſt 
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whilſt I dictated, and to put in Order ſome 
Papers, which were thrown into Confuſion 
after the Death of my Steward, propoſed this 
ſame. de St. Briſſant, whom he had taken 
under his Protection, and pronounced him 
to be a Perſon well qualified to ſerve me, 
even capable of ſupplying the Place of Bra- 
bangon, if there was Occaſion. I could not 
help laughing at this Propoſal, which M. 
du Bouſoir ſeemed very curious to know the 
Cauſe of; I frankly told him, I prophecied, 
that by Means of his Recommendation—— 


Juliet's Tears would be dried up— St. 


Briſſant comforted for the Loſs of Angelica— 
and I, for the Loſs of my Steward. 
In the mean Time, the Princeſs de M. 
to whom I did myſelf the Honour to write 
a Card upon my Arrival, as ſhe had deſired, 
ſent me Word, by one of her- Pages, ſhe 
would call upon me at Four o'Clock, to 
viſit the Priſoners. She was punctual— 
I found in the Coach with her, a Sort of 
Woman, that was half Devotee, and half 
for this World, whoſe Dreſs was both abſurd 
and droll ; ſhe had upon her Head an old- 
faſhioned Coif, her Hair, with a coquettiſh 
Friz, and ſo agreeable a Neatneſs, it was, 
altogether, as clever as the moſt ſtudied 
Dreſs ; her Breaſt was entirely covered, but 
the Muflin was ſo thin, it ſeemed, as if the 
Vail was only intended to provoke Deſire; 
ſhe had _ Red than the Princeſs, though 
diſpoſed 
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diſpoſed with ſo much Art and Piety, one 
would imagine it chiefly defigned to awaken 
two beautiful Eyes, the Languiſhing of 
which regarded the Heart, more than thoſe 
Alms ſhe affected to promote, in order to 
ſupport the Reputation of'a Woman, whoſe 
Mind was chiefly employ'd in the Buſineſs 
of the other World. 

We alighted at the Chatelet, which was 
meerly out of Complaiſance to me, having 
mentioned my Intentions of doing ſomethin 
for the unfortunate People in it, becauſe f 
had been an Inhabitant there myſelf. M. de 
la Serre, being informed that I accompanied 
the Princeſs, came to pay his Reſpects to 
me. I aſked him if I ſhould-not ſee Angelica; 
he ſeemed ſurprized. 17 imagined ſhe was 
gone to your Houſe, Madam, ſaid he, ſhe 
defired my Leave this Morning to wait upon 
you, and 1s not yet returned, I immediately 
fuſpe&ted M. du Hautoir was the Cauſe of 
that Pretence, and for Fear of occaſioning 
any Uneaſineſs, by opening the Eyes of the 
Father, I told him, ſhe was probably along 
with my Woman, and, knowing I had 
Company, would not intrude upon me. The 
good Man was ſatisfied with my Preſence 
of Mind, and I attended the Princeſs, who 
aſked to fee the Priſoners that were in the 
Cachots, to affiſt them with her Pocket or 
Intereſt, in caſe any were unjuſtly detained, 
or for Crimes not capital, The firft they 
in | brought, 
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brought, was an old Man, about ſixty; 
very much broke. The Princeſs having de- 
manded of him the Cauſe of his Detention; 


he ſaid, he had been a Hawker of the Ney 


Eccleſiaſtics, and confined in the Dungeon 
four Tears, becauſe he could not perform 
an Impoſſibility they exacted of him (viz) 
a Diſcovery of the Authors of that Gazette, 
whom he did not know, and that the Sheets 


he diſtributed were brought to his Houſe. 


by a Perſon alſo unknown, having no other 
Buſineſs with him but to deliver the Money 
for what he ſold. The Princeſs ordered 
her Secretary to take down the Name of 
that old Man; after we had given him our 
Charity, another was brought to us, This 
was a young Man about twenty-five, had 
been confined eighte Months, for reſcuing 
a Man in the Streets, whom the Bailiffs were 
carry ing to Priſon for Debt. As he had an 
honeſt Countenance, -and his Caſe appeared 
excuſable, his Name was ordered to be ſet 
down. The third had been in Priſon fix 
Months, for ſeducing the Daughter of a rich 
Merchant, he was Journeyman to, with a 
View of obliging his Maſter to give her to 
him in Marriage. The Princeſs, aſked if 


this Raſhneſs was attended with any Con- 


ſequences, but finding it could not as yet be 
known, and the young Woman was kept 
Incog for Fear of what they naturally, ap- 


Gat ſhe did not Care to meddle with, 


the 
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the Affair. After giving our Alms to this 
lad (who certainly had not the Air of a 
Seducer) they brought us a fourth Priſoner; 
who looked like an impudent Rogue. He 
told us, without any Sort of Concern, he. 
had been confined in the Chatelet three 
Months, on Account of his having the Polite- 
neſs to procure Acquaintances for Strangers 
that came to Paris to divert themſelves, that 
the Lieutenant General de Palice, had taken 
it amiſs of him, for protecting of Women 
that he perſecuted, and ordered him to be 
arreſted out of Revenge. The Princeſs be- 
hared to this as ſhe: did to the Pecs 5 
Having given our Alms to half a dozen 
more Priſoners, who hardly deſerved it any 
more than the laſt, we went up to the 
Chambers where the unfortunate Debtors 
were confined ; their Hiſtory drew ſo much 
Pity, I, made a ſeparate Liſt of them, and 
intended to do fomething more than pity; 
them; their Condition touched me to the 
Quick, becauſe moſt of them were unde- 
ſervedly miſerable. 8 

At half an Hour after Seven we took 
Leave of this unhappy Place. The Princeſs 
preſſed me to ſup: at her Houſe, without 
any Ceremony, promiſing to have none but 
her uſual Company ; but I begg'd to be ex- 
cuſed. SheTet-me down therefore, en paſſant, 
at my own Door, making me promiſe to 


come and ſpend the next Day with her. 
: When 
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When I came Home, the Commandant was 
Waiting in my Apartment, with St. Briſſant, 
whom he recommended. My Juliet being 
very dear to me, I was Genre on Account 


- _ of: che Soſpicions T mentioned, to be better 


fatisfied of this Man's Merit. I made him 
fit don, and without any Affectation, 
founded his Genius and Way of Thinking. 

J ſoon diſeovered an infinite Share of good 
Senſe, and a genteel Education. He did 
not only entertain us with a Facility and 
Politeneſs which ſurprized us; he behaved 
Hke a very ſprightly Companion alſo. 1 
was ſo well convinced, I treated him from 
that Moment with a Sort of Diſtinction; aſ- 
ſuring him, it would not be my Fault if he 
was not happy, and ſhould gladly contribute 
to his being ſo whenever I had an Oppor- 
tunity. 

The Commandant, alot every Evening, 
recounted to me his Tranſactions of the Day. 
When we were alone, and he had enter- 
tained me with his amorous Prattle for ſome 
Time, with his uſual Delicacy, he ſaid, if 
I would give him my Hand to kiſs, he 


would relate to me an Adventure, which 


was not as yet made public. T told him he 
was a Joker, to deſire to be paid before 
Hand; but to puniſh him, I would kiſs his 
Forthead 3 he acknowledged his Miſtake, 
and preſented himſelf, and ſubmitted to the 
>. Penance impoſed. Aﬀer having toyed to · 

5 | gether 
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gether a few Minutes in this Manner, he 
began the Hiſtoty he had promiſed, as tol- 
loẽws. 
The beautiful Madam de Caſey, is, as 
you know, Madam, the Widow of a Pre- 
ſident of the Chamber of.. whom ſhe 
never loved. Notwithſtanding which, far 
from reſembling the Women of this Age, 
who no ſooner find themſelves their own 
Miltreffes, but are impatient to repair, by 
the Pleaſures of the great World, the Time 
they think loſt; on the contrary, this Lady's 
Huſband had no ſooner reſigned his Breath, 
than ſhe ſhur herſelf up in her own Houſe, 
and has lived for theſe two Vears paſt ſo 
reſervedly, ſhe might ſerve as a Pattern for 
all Women in her Situation. Would you 
think it, with a Conduct ſo innocent, ſhe 
ſaw herſelf on the Brink of loſing her Re- 
puration ? This may appear ſtrange, but it 
is literally true. 

Before the Death of her Huſband, being 
at a Ball with an intimate Friend, the Mar- 
quis de Dalvacourt, juſt arrived from his 
Seat at Limeville, was ſo enamoured with 
her at firſt Sight, he that Inſtant fell deſpe- 
tately in Love. However, having learnt 
from a Maſk, of whom he enquired about 
her, that ſne was married, and of the ſtricteſt 
Virtue ſenſible from this Information, 


he ought not to entertain the leaſt Hopes 
relolyed to reſtrain his Inclination. Unable 
to 
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to cure his Paſſion, and fearful he ſhould be 
guilty of ſome Imprudence, determined to 
return to his own Eſtate, but before his De- E 
parture, had a Mind, by Way of Conſola- 0: 
tion, to, procure the Portrait of her, who V 
was the Object of his Inquietude. A Painter, B 
for fifty Louis, e one ſo like her, hi 
it tranſported him. As ſoon as he had got p 
this Treaſure in his Poſſeſſion. (and *tis a very ct 
great one for a Lover, interrupted the Com- 
mandant, looking tenderly at me and ſigh- I " 
ing) he took Poſt down directly, and con- 
fined himſelf to his own Seat. So long as il © 
the Preſident de Chaſey lived, he never ſtirred I & 
Abroad, or ſaw Company, except his own 
Family, and a few very particular Friends, 
who often attempted. to draw him out of d 
that profound Melancholly he was plunged t 
into, and adviſed him to marry, as he might E 
have done very advantageouſly... 

He had too much Intereſt. in procuring 
Intelligence, from Time to Time, of what- 
ever related to the divine Madam de Chaſey, I 
not to have the earlieſt Notice from his 
Friends at Paris of her Huſband's Death. \ 


The Moment this News reached him, he iſ * 
poſted away to Paris. For three Months ol 
was he meditating Ways and Means to. ſee a 
ber, without her penetrating into his Inten- 5 
tions. At laſt, he gained over an Attorney, Iſl © 
who was employed by them both in Mat- \ 
ters of Law. The Queſtion. was, how to © 
* 1 enen [14% .. l be C 
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pretence. The Attorney, who Uher Ma- 
dam Preſidente intended to diſcharge her 
Valet de-Chambre, on Account of his ill 
Behaviqur to ber, during the Life: time of 
her Huſband, propoſed to the Marquis de 
Datoacourt, to ener himſelf in his Place, 
declaring, he could never have a more fa- 
vourable Opportunity It was agreed to 
with all imaginable-Eagerneſs—The Lover 
was preſented, his good Mien, and the At- 
torney's Recommendation, made the Bar- 
gain, and he entered upon his Place the wet 
lame Day. 

He nette kimſelf fo attentive and aſſi 
duous, that in leſs than a Month he gained 
the Confidence of his Miſtreſs. He had a 
great deal of Wit; ſhe ſaw none but her own 
Family, beſides, ſo; many leifure Hours 
upon her Hands, ſhe thought herſelf very 
happy in a Domeſtic that could divert her. 
Dalvacourt was never exhauſted. She liked 
to hear him recount little Stories. The ſham 
Valet-de-Chambre, becauſe he would not be 
unprovided, bought up all the Novelties 
of that Sort, and inſtead of Reading, repeat- 
ed them ex tempore, with ſo good a Grace, 
the beautiful Preſidente took a ſingular Plea- 
lure in it. 

About eighledd' Momke paſſed in this 
Manner Dalvacourt made himſelf fo ne- 
cclfary and uſeful, Madam de Chaſey could 
no 
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no longer live a Moment without him. 
During the firſt Year, ſhe ſcrupled venturing 
him in her Chamber, while ſhe was in Bed, 
for fear of making him too familiar ; bur 
this Conſtraint nſcofibly rew ſuch a Clog tl 
upon her, that becauſe 13 would not is (6 
alone the whole Morning (having accuſtomed I v 
herſelf not to riſe till Two o'Clack) ſhe by ir 
Degrees found Means to get the Better - fi 
her Scruples, and to make herſelf eaſy as to ti 
that Point. (t 
Dalvacourt, very infinuatiogly, preached IR 
up a Morality leſs rigid than what his Mig h 
treſs now practiſed, and ingeniouſly proved Ii c: 
it one of the greateſt Follies in the World, I © 
to deprive ourſelves of any innocent Grati- i $t 
fications ; and at the ſame Time, to prevent Ii of 
a Diſpute, perſuaded her, by little and little, I th 
to diſregard the Tittle-Tattle of the World, ¶ hi 


gradually gaining her Conſent to be near her If 
after ſhe was retired to Bed, till by Means iſ to 

of his Converſation, always amuſing, her in 
Sleep became moſt delicious. \ I 
Ah, Commandant! you make me trem- Wa 

6 ble for Madam de Chaſey, interrupted. I; to Mu 
' what Dangers do you expoſe this amiable C 
Woman! She will have Reaſon very ſoon, W th 

J am afraid, to repent, of ſo much Impru- ha 
dence. If you will give young the Trouble th 

to hear me out, replied du RBouſoir, I to 
ſmiling, you will Wig be a Judge of what Fe 


* It is a very delicate Step I grant, 
pet, 
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yet, I hope, we ſhall, extricate ourſelves in 
ſuch a Manner, as not to offend again 
Decency, . but merit your Approbation. 

One Day, or rather one Night, continued 
the Commandant, as the Marquis de Dalva- 
court was entertaining his beautiful Miſtreſs, 
with an Affair Which had lately happened 
in the Faubourg St. Gerinain, inſtead of 
ſimply telling the Story, as he uſed to do 
till this Time, propoſed to the fair Preſidentẽ 
(by way of giving a little Novelty to his 
Recital) to act it. Without knowing what 
he 1atended, ſhe conſented. He no ſooner 
came to an intereſting Part, but affecting 
the Tone and Paſſion of a Lover, which the 
Story ſuppoſes, he caſt himſelf at the Feet 
of Madam de Cha/ey, and addreſſed her in 
the tendereſt Sentiments, then throwing 
himſelt all at once into an Elbow Chair, 
after tying a Handkerchief about his Head, 
to repreſent a Woman, he replied for her, 
in a ſqueeking feigned Voice, and did it in 
lo droll a Manner, it was impoſſible to help 
laughing very heartily. So merry a Scene 
lucceeded to Dalvacourt's, Wilh, Madam de 
Chaſey was highly delighted, and hinted to 
the ſham Valet- de- Chambre, that ſhe would 
have him amuſe her in the ſame Way for 
the Future. He was too much in Love not 
to turn this Item to his own Advantage; 
For a Fortnight together he performed this: 
Drollery to Admiration, more to improve 
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the Confidence of his Miſtreſs, than divert 
her. He judged very rightly, it was not 
ſufficient only to amuſe her, it was neceſſary 
to ſoften her, which it was not ſo eaſy to 
accompliſh, unlefs he could work upon her 
Heart, by expatiating on ſo tender a Paſſion 
* -  tillthe found ſhe. was affected. This he ap- 
ply'd himſelf to, whilſt he perceived it con- 

tinued to have the Charm of Novelty. 
S One Day, after Dinner, when ſhe found 
herſelf more ſeriouſly inclined than ordinary, 
: ſhe ſent for him; Deſchamps (which was 
the Name he gave himſelf) come and diſpel 
theſe Vapours I am oppreſſed with, faid ſhe, 
as ſoon as the ſaw him appear. You the 
Vapours, cry*d the ſham Valet de- Chambre, 
ſhewing a very lively Concern? Ah! what 
cruel People dare be fo barbarous to give Ml © 
you the Vapours? I don't joke, aid the, f 
T 


imagining by this Exclamation, he was play. 
| ing the Comedian to divert her I never | 

had leſs Inclination to laugh. They will 1 
abſolutely force me to marry again——And 0 
to whom, good Heaven! To a Man I de- 
ſpiſe, one I cannot endure, In vain do! 
alledge my Averſion and Contempt for the 
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Perſon of this Maſter of the Requeſts, my 9 
Family torment me continually, to make W- 
me determine in his Favour, pretending he 4 


will very ſoon be Intendant of the Province, , 
and, as I have not a very large Fortune, 1 1 
ought to make a Sacrifice, of what they call 
Ann 7 | my 
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wy frivolous Diſguſt. What do you ſay, 
Deſchamps? Ought I to comply, or muit 
| quarrel with. my Relations. I am con- 
vinced you are a Man of Senſe and Educa- 
tion, but, what I prize above all is your 
Affection tor me. Become my Counſellor, 


talk to me as you would to your Sen or 


your deareſt Friend. 

Dalyacourt, had no Occaſion to affect 
being ſerious z this unexpected News ſhocked 
him ſo, he was very near fainting away. 
Madam de Cha/ey perceived his Countenance 
to change, and aſked him if he was ill. 
The bare Idea alone of ſeeing you unhappy, 
Madam, cry'd he (looking upon her with 
a Paſſion, which ought, from that Moment 
to have diſcloſed the My ſtery) has ſo terri- 
fed me, 1 have hardly the, Power to ſpeak. 
Ah T Why would you, upon ſo trifling a 

retence, as ſatisfying the Ambition of un- 
reaſonable, Relations, throw, yourlelf into the 
Arms of a hateful. Man? O Madam! for 
all the Advantages they poſſibly can propoſe, 
do not part with that amiable Independent e 
you now. enjoy 3 or at leaſt, ſhould; they 
ſtrenuouſly inſut upon the Necellity, of your 
aſtering your Condition, why not in Favour 
of a Man that adores; you, who: will do Jul- 
tice to all, thoſe: anz you are endowed 
with, and whoſe Love, may be ſoxencer 
and'delicate, x as to engage a grateful, Keturn, 
Then BYE Ake HP to the, Charms of 

vi, ob, III. P mutual 


it brings 
Which perhaps, Ldid not give ſufficient At- 


employ'd in. Tou have too much Under. 
ſtanding, and Knowledge of the World, to 
be borm im a middling State; in ſhort, who 
are you; F wilt abſolutely Know, 


bein 
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mutual Love, which is a terreſtrial Para: 
diſe, inſtead of which, by ſurrendering your. 
ſelf to Man, who can claiin' no Power but 
by Pyranmy and Duty, you would antici- 
pate che Torments of Hell; your Troubles 
would be eternal, and have no End but in 
Den e ee e 9027 ON, 2 
The Marquis pronounced theſe Words 
with ſuch Fre, and in fo pathetic a Tone, 


Madam de Chajty was moved. Deſchamps, 


ſaid the, you mult certainly have felt, what 
F have now heard expreſſed with ſo much 
Force, to deliver it with that Energy 
J own myſelf convinced, but before we pro- 
eeed any farther, you mult ſatisfy my Cu- 
rioſity. Till now, I thought not of aſking 


you any Queſtions. Contented with the 


good Character my Attorney gave, when he 
introduced you, I imagined it unneceſſary 
to make any particular Enquiry into your 
Hiltory ; but, the Vivacity with which I ſec 
my Intereſt now eſpouſed, and the Advice 
you gave me, was in fo ſuperiour a Strain, 
to my Mind a thouſand Things, 


tention to. T'belteve you born, more to 
command than to obey, and to fill a Station, 
mote agreeable,” than that you are at preſent 


added ſhe, 
-- obſerving 
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bbſerving the Confuſion Dalvacourt was in. 


Have you had any Misfortune? Are ou 


married, or have you been in Love? Your 
Converſation is greatly ſuperiour to you 


preſent Station. OY * 


The Surprize this Diſcourſe threw the 


ſham Valet-de- Chambre into, had like to 


have betray'd him; however, upon recol- 
lecting how imprudent it would be to declare 
himſelf, without having ſecured his Point, 


he anſwered in ſuch a Manner, as to ſilence 


her Suſpicions. You are too good, Madam, 
ſaid he, to inſiſt upon being informed of 
my Condition; my Hiſtory'is not intereſting 
enough, to make it worth your hearing. 
Your Attorney knows who. J am, he will 
inform you, whenever you pleaſe; however, 
not abſolutely to diſobey your Commands, 
it may be ſufficient for me to own at pre- 
ſent, that I am no Adventurer, nor of a low 
Birth; that my Parents were honeſt People 
that I never loved any Woman in my Life; 
that my firſt Attachment was, and ever 
ſhall be, to continue my Services to you, 
= to die, rather than belong to any one 

E. | | | GE 
This plauſible Anſwer proved ſatisfactory 
enough. Madam de Chaſey, now talked 


again to him as uſual, and entered into Con- 
verſation afreſh with him about the Marriage 
her Uncle had propoſed, which was of fuch 
Conſequence | to the Marquis, he did his 
WO / | of. 3 


utmoſt. 
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utmoſt to confirm her in her Reſolutions of 
refuſing, and inſpire her with Firmneſs, 
which ſhe wanted. After about two Hours 
Conference on this Head, ſne ordered him 
to divert the diſagreeable Ideas that diſturbed 
her Mind, and recount ſome Story that 
would amuſe her. He immediately began 
a moſt tender paſſionate Tale, of an unhappy 
Lover, who burnt with the ſincereſt Flai e, 
not daring to declare it; this touched her. 
Deſchamps," ſaid ſhe, when you come to a 
Monate Part, act it, as you did the other 
or. when you entertained me with the 
Hiſtory of that unfortunate Lover that loſt 
his. Miſtreſs. Dalvaccurt, perfectly well 
diſpoſed to play ſo tender a Part, out- did 
himſelf this Day, and moved the inſenſibie 
Heart of the charming de Chaſey, to ſuch a 
Degree, ſhe was: foftened into Tears, and 
even. owned, had ſhe been in the Caſe of 
that cruel Lady the Story ſuppoſes, ſhe 
ſhould have been leſs rigorous, or at leaſt, 
given Hopes of being one Day leſs unkind 
to a Lover fo tender and ſo deſerving. 
All this was perfectly agreeable to Dal- 
vacourt's Wiſhes. It depends on you alone, 
Madam, {aid he, with an Air of Diffidence, 
only by teigning a little; for your Amuſe- 


ment, to explain that Pity which proves ſo 


truly the Goodneſs of your Heart. Ah! 
ho can that be, cry'd the beautiful de Chaſey, 
the Tears (till ſtanding in her Eyes? It is 
. & 4 1 your 
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your Buſineſs, who makes, or at leaſt relates 
the Story, to paint your Lady lefs indifferent. 
cannot alter Facts, "replied the falſe Def 
champs, very ſeriouſly, I ſhould impoſe an 
Untruth upon you, which I am incapable 
of, but, would you condeſcend to my Pro- 
poſal, for Example, by Way of Suppoſition 
only, and permit me to play the Lover's 
Part, and affect the Sentiments of one, then 
you might have it in your Power to be leſs 
inhuman, and by a certain Dexterity. of 
ſubſtituting yourſelf (if I may be allowed to 
ſay ſo) in the Place of that Perſon whoſe 
Crueity you condemned, you would be able, 
by your own feeling of the Affair, to pro- 
nounce on the Condition of an unfurtunate 
Lover. Such a Conceit would be aduuri- 
ble, replied the fair Preſidentẽ, were it pol- 
ſible 1 could figure to myſelf De/champs was 
really my Lover; but, ſince my Imagina- 
tion will never carry me ſo far as to loſe 
Sight of my Principles, there is no Doubt 
of my being prepoſſeſſed of the Falſity of 
the Suppoſition, and I might be yet more 
cruel than the Woman in Queſtion, and the 
Perſonage I ſhould repreſent might appear 
more cold and indifferent. 
Dalvacourt (who had very good Reaſons 
for attempting this Project) compared the 
Scene he propoſed, with thoſe moving Parts 
ſo often exhibited on the Stage, the which, 
though out of Nature, and even improbable 

. Very 
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very often, are yet ſo worked up, as to affect 
the Actors themſelves who play them, that 
although both the one and the other are 
perfectly perſuaded in the Falſity of the 
Fiction, the Illuſion, nevertheleſs, makes fo 
ſtrong an Impreſſion upon us, as to draw 
Tears from our Eyes. Let us ſee then, 


cry'd Madam de Cbaſey, ſmiling, if you can 


find a Way to produce theſe wonderful Ef- 
fects in me. I will not preſume to promiſe 
that, continued the counterfeit De/champs, 
but with Regard to myſelf, I doubt not 
being able to ſurprize you. Acting with you, 
will give ſuch a Life to the Performance, I 


muſt have no Soul, not to make my Part 


as moving as pure Nature, 

After theſe Words, Deſchamps threw 
himſelf at the Feet of the beautiful Preſi- 
dentẽ He drew ſo moving a Picture of 
his Love, and the Pains he had endured 
ſince the firſt Moment he ſaw her, and ex- 
preſſed his Paſſion in ſuch ꝓerſuaſive Ac- 
cents, Madam de Chaſey, ſecure as ſhe thought 
her Heart, found it began to melt. Her's 
was naturally tender; and, as no one had 
ever made Love to her in ſo moving a hd 


ture, ſhe could not help being aſtoniſhed 
However,” ſhe thought herſelf obliged: t 
difſemble, in order to ſupport the Opinion 


the had advanced, and turn the Scene (ſhe 


began to think very ſerious) into joke; but 
Datoacoart, perceiving his Advantage, would 


not 
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not give her Time to recover herſelf, and 
purſued his Purpoſe as far as ever he could, 
according to the Suppoſition. Madam de 
Chaſey, who had never been in Love, then 
felt ſuch new, and ſuch delightful Emotions, 
inſtead of filing and putting an End tc 0 
bold a Scene, by an auſtere, Look, {he let 
fall her Hand to Deſchamps, which made 
him ſtill more bold, that he imprinted on 
it a thouſand Kiſſes one after another, which 
were as ſo many Sparkles flying to his. Heart. 
The young Dame, feeling her preſent Con- 
dition ſq different from her former Self, at 
laſt diſcovered the Cauſe; and, frighted 
at the Peril ſhe apprehended her Virtue in, 
roſe, and ordered De/champs. to retire, bur 
in a Tone, which gaye him to underſtand, 
the favourable Minute was approaching, 
when he might declare himſelf entirely. 
A few Moments after, Madam de Chaſey's 
Uncle, and the Maſter of the Requeſts (to 
whom he had tyrannically inſiſted upon her 
being married) ſent, up their Names. She 
was in ſo perplexed a Situation, ſhe would 
have refuſed them Admittance, had it been 
in her Power, but, coming directly into her 
Chamber, was obliged to receive them. The 
Emotion, which ſtill appeared in her Coun- 
tenance, made her look ſo reſerved, that the 
little old Man of the Robe, who continued 
to perſevere in his Pretenſions, found his 


Love grow more en but he e 
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Time to ſhew his Reſentment. 
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bis dolefut Love Speeches ſo very diſagree- 


ably, the beautiful Preſidente anſwered him 
with the utmoſt Indifference. The Uncle, 
being an Eye Witneſs of this Behaviour, he 
thought 70 diſteſpectfol, treated his Niece 
very rudely. The Prefidente, provoked, at 
their Jerk to talk to her in the Manner 
they did, exerted herſelf in her Turn, and 
vented the Ill- humour ſhe was in, V a the 
Maſter of the Requeſts; who ſneeked off 
directly, ſaying, he could give a pretty near 
Gueſs at the Reaſons for receiving him with 
ſo much Contempt, but he ſhould find a 
| This Me- 
thod -would not induce her to like him one 
Jot better; on the contrary, it gave her ſo 
great an Averſion to him, ſhe laid aſide all 
Sort of Regard to her Uncle; and plainly 
told him, if hs ralked to her any more about 
this Marriage, he would never find her at 
Home, but her Doors always ſhut againſt 
him. She was ſo oppreſſed after they had 


left her, a Torrent of Tears flowed from her 


Eyes. "Deſchamps, w overheard all, did 
not doubt being recalled in that favourable 
Minute. He was not miſtaken; the lovely 
Preſidentẽ, unable to ſupport herſelf any 
longer againſt the Chagrin which preyed 
upon her, bs opening her Door to call him. 
Deſchamps appeared, and threw himſelf at 
her Feet, 1 would: have ſpoke, but had 


not the Power. _ Counterfeit Valet-de- 


Chambre 


—— 


Z E — = Wd © ww, rj =», &f ond 4% . ed &S 2 Wid, Y 5 


Id 4 


M3 > leon atGyv 


09 3” >, 


c 


. F GA ne 


e 


Vun Lady of Quality. 321 
Chambre did not give her Time for Reflec- 
tion, but preſſed her in the moſt tender 
Terms that Love could dictate to make ſome 
Return to his amorous Flame. Were you 
really what you ſuppoſed yourſelf to be, 
cry'd the beautiful Preſidentẽ, covering her 
Face with her Hand, I could... ... In this 
Part, the Door of the Chamber flew open, 


' and who ſhould appear, but the Uncle and 


the Maſter of the Requeſts. Judge Ma- 
dam, continued the Commandant, what a 
Conſternation the poor Preſidente muſt be 
in; ſhe was more dead than alive. The 
Uncle, and little old Man of the Robe, 
who returned, in Order to make their Peace, 
ſeeing the Valet-de-Chambre proſtrate at the 
Feet of his Miſtreſs, were ſtruck dumb, but 
ſoon recovered their Surprize, to ſpout forth 
the moſt inſulting Language that Spite and 
Rage could invent. The falſe Deſchamps, 
thought it very improper to diſſemble any 
longer, roſe up therefore, and looking down 
upon them both with Contempt, ſaid, what 
is the Meaning, Gentlemen, you dare talk 
in this 1 impertinent Strain to that Lady, who 
1s Miſtreſs. of her own Actions, and before 
a Man. of my Diſtinction . . . What does 
the Raſcal of a Valet- de en mean, 
cry'd. the Uncle, advancing up to him, with 
a furious Look, intending, no Doubt, to 
treat him ill. Soft, good M. Preſident, in- 
terrupted the counterteit Deſchamps, ar ming 
P 5 himlclf 
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himſelf with a Candleſtick, which ſtood at 
his Elbow. I pardon your Inlults, on Ac. 
count of your being ignorant of my Quality; 
as it is now high Time I ſhould throw off 
the Maſk, know, I am the Marquis of 
Dalvacourt, and if I played the Part of 
Valet-de-Chambre to this Lady, it was, to 
accompliſh the Hopes I had of pleaſing her, 
and to arrive at the Happineſs of being 
ſomething more to her. 
The Manner in which theſe Words were 
pronounced, declared ſufficiently the Dignity 
of the Perſon who ſpoke them, and quite 
confounded the Uncle and Maſter of the 
Requeſts. Without troubling his Head any 
farther about them, the Marquis threw him- 
ſelf again at the Feet of the beautiful Pre- 
ſidenté, and aſked if it was decreed he muſt 
die, being determined to live no longer, 
ſhould he be ſo unhappy, to have all his 
Pains and Love prove fruitleſs. 
The charming Madam de Cbaſey made 
him no other Anlwer, but by giving him her 
Hand —and ſqueeſing of his — Language, 
More eloquent than the. kindeſt Expreſſions 
ſhe was capable of uttering, She next ad- 
drefled her Uncle, telling him, after the 
Sc⸗cene he had juſt beheld, ſhe need add no- 
thing, except, that ſhe was fo penetrated 
with the Marquis's reſpecttul Tenderneſs ſot 
two Years together, without any Declaration 
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on his Part, ſhe: now thought, ſhe could = 
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vantage 
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not do too much for ſo ſincere and ſubmiſſive 
a Lover, far | preferable, | in every Reſpect, 
to the Man he had propoſed. That nobody 
ought to blame her for making ſo worthy a 
Choice, as all the World knew, the Mar- 
quis of Dalvacourt was a Man of Diſtinction 
and Fortune, ſufficient to make her both 
ealy and happy; but, had the latter Ad- 
beeri wanting, ſhe ſhould neverthe- 
leſs have given him her Hand, chuſing 
much rather, to be leſs rich and more happy, 
than to eſpouſe a Man ſhe deſpiſed. After 
this, ſhe: made a profound ee to her 
Uncle and Maſter of the Requeſt, who ſtood 
agaſt, and then beckoned the Marquis to 
follow her into her Cloſet, where ſhe con- 
ſuked with her darling Lover, to expedite 
the. Preparations for the Wedding, which 
ſhe defired might be private. 

This amiable Pair were married this Morn- 
ing, continued the Commandant, as I Was 
juſt now informed by a Friend of theirs and 
mine. I muſt own, the Relation affected 
me, and knowing your Senſibility, beautiful 
de St. Preuil, I haftened to pay my Reſpects; 


for, whenever I am ſo happy as to pleaſe 


you, or can in any Shape contribute to your 
Amuſement or Diverſion, I account it the 

ſupremeſt Joy of my Lite. | 
I . M. au Bouſoir, and aſſured 
him, I thought the Adventure very enter- 
Raining, He gave me to underſtand, that 
P 6 ſhould | 
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| ſhould: not ſatisfy him; to prevent any Diſ- 
pute therefore on the Scots: of Gratitude, 1 
promiſed to grant whatever he pleaſed to 
aſk.” Wich an Air of Diffidence, he only 
requeſted my Picture. I anſwered, with a 
Smile, it was the leaſt Favour I could beſtow; 
but ſince he was ſo reaſonable and ſo modeſt 
in his Requeſt, I promiſed to make him a 
_ Preſent of it in ten Days, which was the 
 Time'I required to have it drawn; on Con- 
dition, however, he ſhould come to my 
Houſe, every Time the Painter appointed 
my Sitting, to divert that Wearineſs which 
generally attends ſuch a ridiculous Situation. 
cannot eaſily: deſcribe to your Highneſs, 
the Acknowledgments of Gratitude, and the 
Franſports this amiable Lover expreſſed, 
which IL took exceeding kindly of him. You 
will ſay, I conferr'd a great many Favours. 
in one Day, but what could I do leſs, in: 
Return for ſo much Modeſty and Diſcretion ? 
When two Lovers have taken a Reſolution 
never to ſwerve from the ſtricteſt Rules of 
Decency; are they not excuſeable, in making 
themſelves ſome Amends for that Self- denial 
they daily Practice; by aztigid Perſeverance 
in Virtue's Laws * Virtue muſt be very 4ll- 
natured, to be offended at a few Tokens of 
Friendſhip. Is there no being virtuous. 
without Frudery, and making a Parade 6 | 
certain ridiculous: Affectations 2 og „aide 
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I came the next Morning to the Princeſy 


de M-— according to my Engagements. 
Do you know, ſaid ſhe (as ſhe ſaw me en- 


tering) the Happineſs you are to expect? 


You are going to have ocular Demonſtra- 


tion of ſuch Wonders, as exceed the Belief - 


of all Paris, ſo miraculous are they. With- 
out giving me Time to reply, (ſhe took me 
by the Arm, and aſked it the Marquis de 


St. Hebe would be of our Party. Judging 


by his Phiſiognomy, it was not ſo agreeable- 
to him as ſhe could Wiſh; he is an Atheiſt, 
ſaid ſhe, who believes in nothing. Pardon 
me, Princeſs, replied he, gallantly preſent» 
ing his Hand, I believe in your Highneſs 
with all imaginable Sincerity. The Knave?! 
ſaid ſhe (with an Air of Freedom) has a 
Mind to ſeduce me, but he ſhall get nothing. 
by it. If I durſt have ſaid what I thought, 
I ſhould have anſwered Pardon me,, 


Princeſs, he: is: ſure: of his Mark, he will. 


always get the better of you, nor would you. 
be pleaſed were it not ſo. 


We got into the Coach with the: beautiful 
Devotee I formerly mentioned, who attend» 


ed us to the Priſon. Our whole Converſa- 
tion, while we were in the Coach, turned 
upon the Prodigy we were going to behold, 
which was, a Benedictine Nun, diſcharged 
the Convent, by à Letter de Cachet, who 


being, no Doubt, well pleaſed the Royal 


une had broke her Chains, invoked 
Ih M. Patis, 
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N. Paris, that ſhe might not be obliged: to 


wear them again. The Coach. ſtopped at a 
Corner, near the Bottom of St. James's Street. 
After paſſing through a Houſe, guided by 


de Malter of it, he brought us imo a Court, 


and opened a little Wicket, through which 
we. went into a ſecond Houſe, and paſſed 


through that alſo. The  Aſtoniſhment I 


could not help diſcovering at ſo many ob- 
{cure Paſſages, made the Princeſs. ſmile, 
The Ways to Heaven, ſaid ſhe, whiſpering 
in my Ear, are ſtraight and intricate, but, 
to ſpeak without a Metaphor, you muſt 
know, in this Country, none ate ſuffered 
to be of the good Doctrine, at leaſt, unleſs 
they will run a very great Riſſc. A Prophet, 


my dear Child, continued her Highnels, 
who would preach up Repentance at Paris, 


like Jonab of NVinevebs will be taken up as 


Elias was, and clapt into the Baſtille; which 


is the Reaſon they Uſe ſuch Precautions, to 
avoid falling into the Hands of M. Lieu- 


tenant General de Police, who is not to be 
joked with. After what I have told you, I 


dare ſay, you imagine they have good Rea- 
ſon for taking ſuch Meaſures. 
As ſhe had ended theſe Words, we found 


ourſelves at the myſterious Place, where I 


was to behold this Prodigy. After traverſing 


ſeveral Apartments, a Door was opened to 
us where a Ptieſt ſtood Centry; he clapped 
his Finger upon his Mouth, as much 15 to 
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fay, ye muſt only hear and ſee. The firſt 
Thing that attracted my Eyes, was a Mat- 
treſs 4 the Middle of the Room, on which 


was laid a Nun, who appeared to be young, 


tolerably handſome, and very tall, ſhe had 
on her Head, over her Vail, a Crown, her 

Head ſeemed to be bound half a Dozen 
Times round with Muſlin. She was covered 
from her Neck to her Feet, with a kind of 


Fall, made of white Sattin and black Velvet, 


in the Form of a Croſs. All this ſeem'd a 


| little extraordinary, but did not ſurprize 


me. The Princeſs, who had her Eyes con- 
inually on mine, as if ſhe would dive into 
y Thoughts, ſaid in my Ear, have a little 
Patience only, at preſent you ſee nothing, 
in a Moment or two you will thank Heaven, 
for the Miracles you will ſee worked. 
After I had ſufficiently examined the Nun 
{whoſe Eyes appeared abſolutely unmove- 
able, and yet I remarked a Motion in her 
ye-lids from Time to Time) I caſt my 
yes around the Room, which was very. 
lofty, and hung with white Sattin, bordered 
ith a Silver Lace. Oppoſite to the Win- 
ow was an Altar, where they probably ſaid 
Maſs. Round the Hall was a guilt Bal- 
luſtrade, behind which were two Rows of 


Benches, one higher than the other; theſe 


were filled with People, that looked to be 
of ſome Diſtinction. At each Corner ſtood 


@ Prieſt in a Surplice, holding a Crucifix in 
{0 8 4 


his 
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his Hand, with which each of them kepk WW 


Silence on. the Side where they ſtood. A; 


the Feet of the Nun were two Friers. 


kneeling, whoſe. Order I could not diſ- 
*tinguiſh, as they were in Surplices, their 
Arms acroſs their Breaſts, and their Faces 
turned towards the Altar. Four Paces off, 

was burning in an Octagon Pan, over an 
Iron Chafing-diſh, Spirits of Wine, which 


appeared exceeding fierce ; the Heat would 


have incommoded us much, but for a Trap- 
door in the Cieling, which kept the Hall 
conſtantly cool. Unable to conceive what 
Uſe the burning Spirits was of, I waite 
with great Impatience the unravelling a 
Adventure my Imagination was big with 
in Expectation of ſome prodigious Thing, 


ed into a lietle Pulpit at the bottom 
the Hall, which I did not obſerve befor 


When Six o'G lock ſtruck, a Frier om of 


After ſtriking thrice on the Cover of a Book 


He held in his Hand, he made a Diſcourl 
on the Miracles operated there, by divi 
Permiſſion, to fortify the Zeal of the Elect, 
to recompenſe —— in this World for _ 
good Works, their Steadfaſtneſs in th 
Doctrine, and their Conſtancy under thoſe 
Perſecutions they daily endured.. After ex- 


horting us to practiſe all the. Virtues, and 


to uſe our Endeavours to be joined to the 
bleſſed Paris, he next reminded us to pre- 


Pare our Hearts for razer. 3, then. thrown 1 ing 
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thus enveloped, they returned to their fors 
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bhimſelf on his Knees, he ſaid the Te Deum 


alone, in a low Voice. As ſoon as he had 
finiſhed, he came down from the Pulpit, 

with a Book called the Imitation in his Hand; 
and, as the Princeſs was the moſt diſtin- 
guiſhed Perſon in the whole Aſſembly, he 
brought it to her, and defired ſnhe would 
obſerve the Character was exceeding ſmall, 
and that it was even difficult for the beſt 


- 


Eyes to read it very near, oo OD 
Alfter the Princeſs" had ſhewn this Book 
to me, the'Prieſt gave it to be handed round 
the Balluſtrade to all the Company, giving 
the Preference to thoſe ' who were moſt dig- 
nified. It took above hulf an Hour to ſhew 
this Book to every Body, all which Time 
was wondring what Conſequente could 
eſult from it! Fo: * unge 4 ITY 
At falt, che Book 'wak Fett Red 50 bs 
Prieſt that preached; who cry d out, Honour 
to all the Saints, and the bleſſed Paris] the 
firſt Miracle worked by his Interceſſion. As 
ſoon as theſe Words were pronounced, the 
two Prieſts, who were kneeling at the Feet 
of the Nun, roſe up, and took out of a 
Wicker Baſket, which ſtood by them, a 
long Bandage roll'd up, and coming to the 
Head of the Nun, raiſed her from the 
Ground, and wound this Bandage (conſiſt - 
ing of about twenty-five Ells atleaſt) over 
her Eyes, which when the two Prieſts had 
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mer Attitude, and he who preach'd came 
to the Princeſs, deſiring her to open the 
Book, then going backwards a few Steps, 
Mary, ſaid he, with a diſtinct Voice, this 
is the Book called the 3 &c. read, 
The Moment he had pronounced theſe 
Words, and e, the Book, ſhe read 


- with an audible Voice, the Chapter the 


Princeſs had marked, without milling a Syl 


lable. When ſhe had hpithegs the Hall re- 
2 2 with Miracle! 


Miracle Honour 
at Lord, and tbe Meſſed PARIS. 

were not contented with this firſt 

Proof, 1 made ſeveral more, giving the 


Choice to thoſe of greateſt. Diſtinction to 
appoint the Chapters. The marvellous Nun 


Vas never. at a Loſs, and though her Eyes 


were bound about with twenty-five Ells of 
Bandage, ſhe read with as much Exactneſs, 
as if they. had been at perfect Liberty, and 
the beſt in the World. 
After theſe Prodigies, the Preacher re- 
turned to the Pulpit, from whence be brought 
two Cannon Balls—-Twelye:pounders, and 
E them down by the Nun, deſiring ſome⸗ 
ly would approach, in order to perform 
the ſecond Miracle. 

No one offered, for ſome Time the 
Prieſt having told them, thoſe Balls were 
to be thrown forcibly at the Head of the 
Nun; a Capuchin, 7 laſt, taking a Bullet, 


Glory 
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Glory of the Lord, and the Sanctity of M. 
Paris ? Break, if you can, the Head of that 
Virgin, replied the Preacher.. Thele Words 
were hardly ſpoke, before the zealous  Ca- 
puchin lifted up the Ball with both his Hands 
into the Air, and let it fall, with all its 
Force, upon the Head of the Nun. All 
the Company cry'd out in a Fright, ſeeing 
it come with ſo much Violence againſt the 
Head of this Girl. She, inſtead of com- 
plaining, ſung a Canticle, and then deſired 
as a Favour, that they would give her a ſee 
cond Blow. 

The Princeſs, ſeeing a Companion of the 
Father Capuchin preparing to make the 
ſame frightful Uſe of the other Ball, defired 
they would not make a. ſecond Proof. The 
Father Preacher, approached her Highneſs 

very reſpettfully, and beſeeched her, to let 
Things have their uſual Courſe, aſſuring 
her, theſe terrible Blows, far from being any 
Pain to the Nun, on the contrary, agerded 
her great Conſolation. + >; 

This ſecond Blow ſucceeded: as the firſt 
did, only with this Difference, that the Ca- 
puchin, being more vigorous than his Elder, 
it was given with ſo much more Strength, 
the Hall ſeemed to:ſhake. The holy Nun, 
far from complaining, appeared ſatisfied'z 
for, we perceived by her Mouth, that ſhe 
imiled, and we ſaw not the leaſt Trace of 
any Blood, which was a convincing a 
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that tho? theſe Bullets were thrown plump 
upon her Head, ſhe did not ſuſtain the leaſt 
Damage. Tou will eaſily imagine, they 
ery'd out again, Miracle! Miracle! During 
Which Time the Father Preacher took off 
the Bandage from the Nun's Eyes, when ſhe 
appeared to us in as tranquil a Situation, as 
it ſhe had been expoſed to no Manner of 
Danger. 
- After they had given the Company Leiſure 
to confider her at her Eaſe, the two Prieſts, 
who were at her Feet, drew to them the 
Pall from her Body, and wrapped it about 
her Legs. Every Body then began to trem- 
ble. She had plunged a Poinard, at leaſt 
a Foot and a half long into her Breaſt, 


which ſhe drew out, and thruſt in ſeveral 


Times, in ſuch a Manner, that each Time 
me drew the Poinard out of the Wound, 


there iſſued a prodigious Quantity of Blood. 


This Spectacle made my Hair ſtand on End, 
and I turned away my Eyes, till I heard the 


cry of Miracle, and then 1 looked on her 


again. The Princeſs aſked what they in- 


tended to do at the Wound. They anſwered 


it was already cloſed, and a few that were 
curious might examine it. The Princeſs 4: 
M—— would be convinced of it, and came 
afterwards'up-to me, ſaying it was a pro- 
digious Thing, the Scar was ſo light, had 
ſhe not been prepoſſeſſed there muſt be one, 
ſhe could hardly have perceived it. The 
Wea Preacher 
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Preacher told us, the Performance was going 
to conclude with a Miracle, | beyond any 
Thing we had ever heard, but it was proper, 
we ſhould firit ſing, Veni Creator, which 
he immediately begun, with great Devotion, 
and it was repeated after bim very low, by 
the whole Atlembly. 

After this pious Duty was ended, the two 
Prieſts advanced the Chafiog- diſh, filled 
with the Fire and Spirits of Wine, and placed 
it at the Feet of the Nun, then they raiſed 
her upon a Seat, and that this Change of 
Attitude might be done with all proper 
Deceacy, they covered her entirely with the 
Pall. In the mean Time, two Women, 
dreſſed like Devotees, came from their Places, 
and advancing very flowly up to the Virgin, 
lifted up the. Cloaths next her Legs, with 
great Circumſpection, and it appeared to us, 


by the Stockings we ſaw them take away 


and give to the Preacher, they had been un- 


dreſling her Legs. But, how great was our 


Aſtoniſhment! leeing the next Moment, the 
Legs of this poor Nun, in the Chating-dith,. 
and the Flame catching, hold of them. Not 
content with the Heat of. that violent Fire, 
the Prieſts threw in Oil and | Sulphur, to 
make it more fierce. By the Smell, we 
did not queſtion, but the Feet and Legs of 
the Virgin were burning. Had they not 
provided the Trap- door in the Cieling (which 
was ſet wide open) the Smoak and Stench 
would 
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Would have been inſupportable. For my 


own Part, I ſuffered ſo much from thig 
Spectacle, and the bad Air, I promiſed my. 
ſelf I never would, any more, - behold ſuch 
terrible, frightful Prodigies. | 

They let the Nun remain in this cruel 
Situation, till we plainly ſaw, nothing re- 
mained of her Legs, but the Bones and the 
Aſhes. When they had made the Aſſembly 
ſo throughly ſatisfied of this Wonder, there 
remained not the leaſt Doubt about it, they 
took away the Chafing-diſh, on Account 
of the Stench, and then covered her again a 
ſecond Time. A Minute or two after, ſhe 
appeared upon her Seat, and ſhewed the 
Company her Legs werd perfectly ſound, as 
if they had never been in the Fire. At this 
marvellous Aſpect, they fell a crying out as 
before, Miracle! Miracle! ſome proſtrate 
on their Knees, others clapping their Hands, 
We imagined now (from what the Prieſt 
had ſaid) all was over, and had nothing to 
do, only preſent our Charity and retire ; but 
the Nun, having put her two Fiſts againſt 
her Eyes, her Elbows upon her Knees, and 
the Ends of her Feet under her, fell a turn- 


ing with ſuch prodigious Swiftneſs, her Form 
was quite confuſed. It is impoſſible for a 


Wheel upon a Pevit to turn with greater 
Rapidity. I want Words, to expreſs the 
Truth of this Prodigy. My Head turns 
on Dank AGOMKE Ja! { 16 Lab \ round, 
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found, whenever I think of it; there way 
certainly ſomething ſupernatural in it; 

As the Preacher was advancing towards 

s, the Princeſs aſked him, if ſhe could turn 

ill longer with the ſame Velocity. He 
affirmed, ſhe continued turning ſometimes 
a Week together, ſometimes a Fortnight, 
and that the laſt Time, ſhe held it i 
Days and ſeventeen Nights, We croſſed 
ourſelves with a large Sign of the Croſs at 
this Diſcourſe. But, the Preacher told 1 
nothing was impoſſible, that we ought not 
to be ſo much aftoniſhed at theſe Miracles, 
which were but a faint Image of what we 
ſhould fee in Heaven, if we were fo happy 
to merit that bleſſed Place; for his own 
Part, he queſtioned not, but the Happineſs 
of the Bleſſed confiſted in the Felicity of 
ſeeing the Lord inceflantly, and to be con- 


tinually turning in his Preſence. 
After thefe Words the Prieſt retired 


| We gave our Alms to the Siſters, who came 


to us with their Purſts. T had the Curioſity 
to aſk, what they held; and was told, about 
two hubdred and fifty Louis each; they were 
then Half full, though the Siſters bad pre- 
ſented them, at chat Time, but ro Part of 
the Afﬀembly. ” : 

The 'Princefs ae how thoſe wiv vert 
diſpoſed of. One of the Siſters anſwered, 
in pious: Uſes, to ſupport exiled Prieſts, or 
ſuch as were in Chains for the Purity of the 

Doctrine, 
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Doctrine, &c. After theſe Queſtions we des 
parted. The, Princeſs; ſet ,me.down at m 


own Houſe, en paſſant, promiling £9 lee-m 


as often as ſhe could. 
I went up to Madam de St. . —— Apart 


ment, where I found the Commandant, and 
my Brother, I related to them very wy 


tually, all I had ſeen. My Sifter-in-Law 
who, was not credulous, told me, they mul 


ce-tainly have bewitched our Eyes, and that 
ſuch Prodigies were very improbable. Tho? 


I ailedged Examples of a thouſand Miracles, 
worked at the Tomb of M. Paris, ſeen, and 
known, to all Paris. They would none of 
them, believe me. The Commandant, who 
was not the leaſt. contradictious, aſſured me, 
there, was nothing in all I had related, that 


did not appear feaſible, with a little Dex- 


terity, by People, not at all ſuſpected of 
Sanctity; that the whole ſcem'd mote the 
Tricks of a Juggler, than the miraculous 
Operation of Heaven,and whenever I pleaſed, 
he would produce me. a Leger-du-main- 
Man from the Fair, ſhould. perform, ſuch 


ſurprizing Tricks befor my Face, I could 


not help believing them ſupernatural; that 


in all Stations LS Life, chere were. "Cheats 
and Impoſtors, and that ſenſible People, like 
.me,, ſhould not be Dupes to them, QC 4 at Fall 


not ſeriouſly to credit them. 
It was about eight Days after this, my 


15 e POR: to me my Brother's 


Paſſion 
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2 Paſſion for her, and owned (though ſhe 
y could not help bluſhing) ſhe was afraid of 
being more ſenſible of it than ſhe ought. I 
told her very plainly, the Reaſons I had to 
ſuſpect it. After entertaining ourſelves for 
ſome Time on this Subject, I aſked her what 
Ends ſhe propoſed by ſuch an Amour 
; And yours, ſaid ſhe, with the Commandant, 
who can't marry ?——To ſee him, and love 
ir him as long as I live, replied I, ſmiling. 
L. Clair, and I, have agreed on the ſame 
Scheme, continued my Siſter-in-Law, with 
a Smile; and moreover, if you pleaſe, we 
never intend to ſeparate. | 
I teſtified my Approbation of what ſhe 
ſaid by an affectionate Embrace. St. Clair, 
and the Commandant, who entered together 
that Inſtant, claim'd a Right of participating 
with us theſe, Marks of our Friendſhip. - We 
ſcorned to quarrel with them about Frifles; 
there was too good an Underſtanding amongſt 
us, to be any Ways wanting in Complaiſance 
to each other Modeſty ſuperintending 
our Inclinations, we avoided too great Free- 
doms in our Commerce, as well as what 
was not free enough. © |, 
Three Months after this, I had the Hap- 
pineſs of being known to your Highneis, 
and found ſo much Delight in paying my 
conſtant, Court, you are able to anſwer for 
my ſubſequent Conduct; nor has any Mil- 
fortune happened to me ſince, more than 
Vol. III. 2 that 


that you now occaſion me by your Abſence. 


I have nothing material to add, with Reſpect 


to myſelf, except, that I lead the moſt de- 


lightful Life imaginable. The Commandant 


is always tender, delicate, and faithful; my 
Siſter- in- Law finds the ſame in her Lover, 


St. Clair, who is for ever deſperately ena- 
moured. e ah 

Since the Time our Mourning ended, our 
Diverſions have reſumed their former Power; 
Spectacles," Plays, Aſſemblies, Balls, and 
the Charms of converſing with the choiceft 
Wits of the Age, make us paſs our Days 


in a continual Round of Pleaſures. Can 


there be a more deſirable Condition, than 


that of a young Woman, who has an ample 
Fortune, with Judgment to make a proper 


Uſe of it, and Abilities to enjoy her Power! 
Does not this exceed the Honour of being 
a married Woman, often depending on the 
Caprice of a fickle Huſband, who daily 
Nights her for a Miſtreſs, leſs amiable than 
herſelf, and diſtracts her by his Extravs- 
gance. I think it will not admit of a Com- 
pariſon, and I alſo think, a Girl muſt be 
very unwiſe, that takes a Maſter, while ſhe 
can enjoy all the Pleaſures this World affords, 
and preſerve that ſovereign Happineſs, Li. 
ere | i 

With ſuch a rational Reflection as this, ! 
_ propoſed » concluding theſe Memoirs; but 
recollecting, that in Order to com 1 
lt . | ni 
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finſh my Taſk, there were ſtill ſome few 
Particulars wanting to perfect my Hiſtory, 
and that I may leave nothing farther for you: 
to require, ſhall proceed to acquit myſelf 
of this Duty. St. Brifſant, whom I em- 
ploy'd to methodize my Papers, Sc. as I 
obſerved before, appeared ſo honeſt and in- 
duſtrious, I placed him in the Station of my 
late Steward, whoſe Widow, after having 
wept {ix Months for the Loſs of her Hul- 
band, did not refuſe to be comforted: by St. 
Briſſant, who was become paſſionately in 
Love with her. d theſe Lovers ſo 
agreeable to each other, I took à Method 
to attach them to me by indiſſoluble Bands. 
Juliet was ſcrupulous at firſt, but we ſoon: 
ſurmounted all Objections, and, having been 
very happy with a Man of her late Huſband's: 
Years, there was no Room to doubt, her 
being more ſo with M. de St. Briſſant, who, 
belides thoſe good Qualities of her former 
Spouſe, had the Advantage of Youth, which 
was no inconſiderable one for a Woman of 


her Age. | 


With regard to Miſs de la Serre, ſhe de- 
ſerted the roving du Hautoir, and took a 
Fancy to an unfrockt Monk, who carried 
her to Holland, where, with the Conſent of 
her Huſband, ſhe made the moſt of her 
Talent, with a View to want for nothing. 
Her Father, very near dying with Grief, 
thought better of it afterwards, and conſoled 
; Qs + 7 mn. 
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himſelf; by marrying a ſober young Perſon 
he is very happy with, who makes him ſome 
Amends for his Daughter s Diſobedience. 
Puillier, my 8 after making for 
ſome Time a mighty Scoff at du Hautcir 
(who was greatly confounded at Angelica's 
_  Perfidy) forgave him, and took him for her 
Huſband: Actually they were both mad; 
but the worſt Misfortune attending this poor 
Woman (who has left me) is, that du Hau- 
toir has already waſted great Part of her 
Caſh, and the Remainder will not laſt much 
longer. Nothing is more common, than 
for a young Wie to ruin an old Huſband, 
and a y Tins to ruin a Wife, who 
is weak gh to be Dupe” to His falle 


Wange you may have nothing to reproach 
me with, I muſt add, M. de Beanval made 
treſh Attempts, fruitleſs in all of them, even 
the gaining my Conſent to be amongſt the 
Number of my Friends; and — by 
my conſtant Reſuſals, it was in vain to flatter 
himſelf with the leaſt Hopes, he married 
would you think it? An' Actreſs belonging 
to the Opera A mortifying Fall, but 
Deſpair, makes People commit {ſtrange Fol- 
lies; and, after he had done this, is it not 
admirable, he ſhould lay the Blame on me? 
: Madam 4 Villefarel has loſt her Huſband 
about fix Montlis: She has too much good 

61% 1% alia perceive I had + ppm my Opi- 
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nion of her. They ſay, ſhe is on the Brink 
of being married again, and that her hum- 
ble Servant is a genteel amiable young 
Man. As the late Comte de Villefarel has 
left her in very eaſy Circumſtances, ſhe 
Judges ' very right, to make, in her Turn, 
the Fortune of her Lover. I applaud it, as 
a Piece of Gratitude to the Sex, and heartily 
wiſh, ſhe may continue to ſpend her Days, 
as agreeably as her Inclination for Pleaſures 
makes her deſire to do; but, above all, that 
her new Spouſe may be a Man of ſo much 


Honour, not to be in too great Haſte in 


diſfipating a Fortune, which is ſo neceſſary 
to finiſh her Career. 5 

The Marquis de Sberling loves me eter- 
nally, but for this Time, the Difappoint- 
ment of not meeting a Return to his Paſſion, 
has not provoked him to marry again. He 
ſpends his Days like a truely honeſt Man, 
and is ſo throughly attached to the Per- 
formance of his Duty, he has met with high 
Preferment. I believe your Highneſs will 
have no Cauſe to complain of my Exactneſs; 
I don't think I have omitted giving you an. - 
Account of the preſent Situation of the moſt 
principal Perſonages that have appeared upon. 
the Drama; however, you will, I hope, be 
pleaſed to pardon every Miſtake, for which 
I have no Excuſe, but a Life of perpetual 
Diſſipation, being conſtantly employed, from. 
my firſt riſing in the Morning, to my lateſt- 
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going to Bed at Night, in a Succeſſion of 
Diverſions, it would be next to a Miracle, 
if ſomething did not eſcape my Memory. 
Some may poſſibly think, it would be moſt 
prudent, to cloſe theſe Memoirs by a Phi- 
loſophical Retreat from the World, after 
having gone through and endured ſo many. 
Troubles; but, in Truth, it would be pur- 
chaſing too dear the Vanity of Applauſe ;, 
and, beſides, as I was, the greateſt Part of. 
my younger Years, a Prey to many vexa- 
tious Misfortunes, I am reſolved to do my 
utmoſt to make myſelf an Amends, by en- 
Joying the Reſt of my Days with Decency, 
in taking ſuch Pleaſures and Diverſions as. 


will render my Life as agreeable and happy 
a5 poſſible... | 5 A 59 ; 


